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SIR, 1 
rr. not to be vondler d that Merit 
yo exalted as yours draws the Ad. 
N dreſſes as well as the Admiration 
of the World: That which is only ſin- 
guar is, that I have attempted pub» 
ickly to tell, what all privately ac- 
knowledge, Tour extraordinary Accom- 
pliſbhment in thoſe Vertues which claim 
the Admiration of all ſuch as are qualie 
fyd for Fudges of what is Excellent: 
So ſolid an Underſtanding, . ſo refin'd 
2 Converſation, ſuch Wit and Fire in 
the Divertive Part, ſo much Reaſon in 
the Serious, ſo many undeniable A jo 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


| of Ceneroſity, back'd by ſo conſi derable 


a Fortune as yours, gives us a juſt Ex- 


pedtation that Time will produce Some- 


thing greater than has as yet appear d 
to the World. 


A Capacity ſo extenſive as Tours, 
fits you for all things that you can but 
think worthy of your Care; ſince what- 
ever .you were - pleaſed to undertake, 
you were always certain to ſucceed in, 
and of becoming entire Maſter hs = 
* you eſpous'd. 


| 7 his C apatity of Mind, that fits yon 
for a Judge of all Things, brings before 
you theſe following Memoirs, Written 
by that Ingenious and deſeruediy Ad. 


mird Lady who mas Author of The 


Travels into Spain, ard of The Me- 
moirs of the Court of Spain. The 
Reputation theſe Memoixs have in ſe- 


veral Editions gain d abroad, made uus 


hope they would not meet with a worſe 
ES here; fo nce tho originally of 
| 4 Höh 


Epiſtie Dedicatory. 


le eur own Growth, yet trar.ſplanted by a 
— foreign Hand, and one fo excellent, 
* made me not improbably conceive 
d Thoughts of Succeſs from the warm Sun- 
ine of the Court of France. The Lets 
1 ters at the latter end, are part of a 
2 Parcel that was talen, as the Title 
t 3 ſays, from an Engliſh Lady in her Paſ- 
age to Holland: The Officer, of whom 
5 I purchas d em, told me, that they were 
„ bow d him by a Privateer Captain, who 
e - defir d him to let him know what they 
were. The Exchange happening imme- 
* diately after, the French-Man not re 
u membring to ast for em, they remain d 


- ' with him. 1 juſtly thought *em ſo eaſie, 
ſeo natural and entertaining, that know- 
; ing none to be offended by them, I quick- 
4 | ly reſolud them for the Preſs: But the 
= # Tranſlation of the Memoirs ſwelling 


e 3} to a larger Bulk than was imagin'd, 
— 4 Fee me no room to inſert here the moſt 
3 beautiful part of them, which is deferr d 


5 

till the next Term, when they will be 
f oy nted in a ſmall V olume 25 them- 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Which ſelves. * And now, Sir, I hope for the 


—— Merit of the Offering you will forgive 


with the the Offerer z whoſe higheſt Ambition is 
Mera to pleaſe one on whom Nature and For- 


of the | . 
Eul of tune have agreed to beſtow their moſt 


4 darling Tavoui. ; | 


lam, 
„ 
With Reſpect, 


Your moſt obedient, 
and moſt humble 

| Servant, 

Ze. | 
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5e . — r 
ve be Contents of the Letters in the 
1 1 Lady's P acket. 1 | 


EING a Diſcovery and ac- 
1 | count of Beau Wilſon's ſe» 
' 7 cret ſupport of his publick manner of Liv- 
ing, and the occaſion of his Death. 
2. From a Brother to a Siſter, full of the 
2 Tranſports'of a happy Lover, to be Married 
the next day, with an account of his Bride's 
Perfections of Mind and Body: The Ad- 
- ** vantages of Marrying for Love, and the In- 
conveniencies of doing it merely for Intereſt. 
3. To a Lady, to comfort her for the 
Death of her Husband in his Youth. | 
4. A Letter of Gallantry, being an aſſu- 
rance that his Miſtreſs can't ask any thing in 
Vain, that he's capable of doing. 
F. Being a Letter of Friendſhip. 
6. A curſoryaccountof ſeveral Ladies, and 
Mr. Blywi's Love for which he Shot himſelf, 
7 7. A Letter of Friendſhip from one Lady 


ft by Letter 1. 


to another. 

t, 8. Of the ſame Nature, with a Satyrical 
4 account of a Country Retreat. 

9. Being a Satvrical account of the Mar- 
riage and Settlement of the Lady — and 

the Duke of ——— 
10, Being a young Gay Lady's account of 

her ſcveral Lovers. | 


11. Con- 


7 he Contents of the Letters, &c. 


11. Containing a Riddle on a a Sigh, by the 
Lady that wtore the Verſes on the Spleen ; 
And an account of Dr. Cowards's Mortality 
of the Soul. 
12. A Ho of Compliment. 
13. A Requeſt that he would anſwer his 
Letter. 
14. A Billet of Compliment. ——— 
15. About the Death of Mrs. Temperance. | 
16. An Account of a young Miſtreſs that 
flies him, and an old one that purſues him. 
17. A Billet requiring an Anſwer to his 
Letter, G o. I FP 
18. An account of his wild youn 
Country Miſtreſs. * N 
19. A farther account of her and other 
Country Affairs. 
20. A Billet of Compliment. 
21. A Billet of Buſineſs. 
22. A Billet of Complement... 
- 23. A Billet of Compliment and nr APY q 
and, ſome Hints at Chymiſtry, — — 
An account of the Amours of the 
Lady S and the Duke of 


— 


Eugliſꝰ Court. 
PARTI 


Dear Couſin, 8 ED. 2 


HE Time I ſpent in Londn, and the In- 
timacy I had with the Dutcheſs of Rich- 
mond, and my Lady H—, furniſh'd 

J me with the Opportunity of being ac- 

quainted with the moſt agreeable Adventures, 


- 
2 
& 4 
: 


—_—— 


and private Intrigues of the Court of England. 
„ I be Dutcheſs of Richmond (who was the Duke 
2 | of Buc bing bam's Siſter, and by Marriage nearl 


related to the King,) was extremely Beautiful, 
and of a Mien and Preſence very Noble and Ma- 
jeſtick. My Lady H— was Sifter in Law to the 
late Dutcheſs of—, by her Marriage with the 
Lord H—, now Earl of R— ſecond Son of che 
Lord Chancellor of England. 

Tou, who are not unacquainted with the 
+ Dutcheſs of Mazarine, muſt allow her to have 
Charms, that render her the moſt 1 of her 
Sex, which made her Houle the Rendezvous of 
ul che Men of Wit and Quality, and the Scene - 
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all the News of the Town, of Gaming, Enter- 
tainments, and all manner of Diverlions. 
Monſieur St. Evremont was plealed to continue 
to me that Friendihip he had for my Father, and 
- 1 having oiten ſeen the Dukes of Agownourh and 
| Buckivgbam, the Earl of St. Albans, and the Lord 
C— at my Houſe in Pars, introduc'd me into 
their Acquaintance ; Monſieur Barrillen our Am- 
baſſador was one of my Friehds, and Don Pedro 
, Ronquillo the Spaniſh Amballador, and Count de 
Thun the Emperor's Envoy paid me, their Viſits. 
The Acquaintance of fo many Perſons of Di- 
ſtinction, gave me opportunity of knowing a 
thouſand diverting Stories, of which 1 have com- 
poſed theſe Memoirs, and, according to your De- 
fire, put them into as regular a Method as I could. 
I have concealed ſome of the Ladies Names I 
was oblig'd to mention, being unwilling to injure 
them while I have nam'd others, hoping what I 
{peak in their Favour will ceunter-ballance what 
the Malice of their Enemies ſhouid ſay againlt 
them. N a | ' 
*Tis impoſſible to know the Duke of Monmouth, 
and not to allow him the Character which his 
Perfections challenge from all his Acquaintance: 
He was very handſome, extieamiy well made, 
and had an Air of Greatneſs anſwerable to his 
Birth; he was Brave, even to a Fault, and expos'd 
himſelf in the Service abroad, with a Courage | 
not to be excelled : As no Man had better natural 
Qualifications, ſo care was taken in his Educati- 
on to give him all thoſe that were to be acquir'd 
by Art: HeDanc'd extreamly well, and with 
an Air that charm'd all that ſaw him: His Heart 


Paſſion o 
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Z Paſtion engaged him in an unhappy Und-:ta king, 
that brought him to an End too untimely and un- 
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E 2 tortunate.-: 7 | 
0 3 It is no wonder he was fo much, addicted to, 
d 3F T ove, being the Son of Charley the 2d. This 


d prince had many Miſtreſſes, yet none whom he 
o id tendderly lov'd as Madam Barlow, Morher .eo 
the Duke of Monmouth; ſhe was · ſo pe fect a Be u- 
ty, and fo charm'd and tranfported the King 
when he firſt ſaw her in Wales, that amidit the 
Misfortunes which diſturbed the fiiſt Years of 
his Life and Reign, he enjoy'd no Satisfaction or 
#3 Pleaſure hut in loving and being beloved by this 
2 charning Mittrets. 1 
Ihe Equipage he allow'd her, the Care he 
took to plcale her, and the Complaiſance he had 
for her were fo exccedingly great, this being his 
Z firſt Paſſion, and he being in the Bloom of his 
Z Youth, a time when the Heart throughly poſſeſt 
with the Power of Love attempts every thing it is 
capable of for the Perſon beloved) made the 
World believe he had promiſed ker Marriage. 
This Error ſo ag:ceably flattered the Vanity of 
the Duke of Monmouth, that though he was ſatiſ- 
* 2 fyd there was nothing of Truth in the matter, 
yet he acted as if he was fully aflar'd.ot its Reali- 
ty; and there were not a fow who ſevrh'd him in 
this miſtaxe: And this ſurmiſe, joyn'd with the 
X tenderneſs the King expreſod for him, ſet a par- 
X ticular diſtinction betwixt him and thoſe other 
young Noblemen the King of England had 
= OW ; af 2: 
The Perſonal Advantages of the Duke, and the 
art King's Favour, drew after him ſo great a Levee, 
He that the Preſumptive Heir of the Crown could not 
ine be treated with more deference or reſpect: He 
ICY poſſeſs'd the beſt Places in the Government 3 was 
ich Rich, Young, Gallant, and (as L have already 
10N JF --- B 2 "I ſaid) 
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MEMOIRS of the Engliſh Court. IJ 
ſaid) the Handſomeſt and beſt Shap'd of Men. 
It will not after this appear ſtrange, chat many * 
Ladies made it their buſineſs to engage his Heart; 4 
this good fortune he was ſenſible of, and knew | 
how to make uſe of it, but never had fo delicate 
a taſte of Love to be ſtrongly engag'd to any one 
in particular; he was incapable of confining him- 
ſelf to one Intreague, there being hardly a day 
in which he got not a new Miſtreſs; and there 
appear'd more Affectation and Vanity, than Love 
or Since: ity, in all his Intrigues. of 
The King thought it proper to fix him, and | 
pitch'd upon the Daughter of the Duke of Bucleiugh 
and Counteſs of Wembs, for his Wife. She was 
the greateſt Fortune in the Kingdom of Scotland, 
and had all that was to be wiſh'd for to make her © 
agresable; ſne had Virtue, Wit, Riches and Birth, 
and tho? ſhe was not extraordinary Beautiful, and 
a little Lame, yet in the main ſhe was very deſira- 
ble. Perhaps had the Duke been obli to 
have been at the trouble of this Conqueſt, and 
| had he undergone the Fatigues of Love, and won 
1 her by his Merit and Aſſiduity, he had eſteem'd 
= _ himſelf happy in obtaining her, but receiving her 
| from the King, without the expence of a Sigh or 
| a Tear, that which ought to have been his Felici- 
| ty, proved his greateſt Inquierude. ; P 
[ Hsee imagin'd his Liberty to be taken from him, 
and that he ſhould be oblig'd to keep ſuch mea- q 
k 
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ſures with a Wite the King had impoſed upon 
him, that if ever ſhe ſhould have any cauſe of 
complaint againſt him, the King would always 
be Judge, and would not fail to decide it in her 
favour : In ſhort, he had little inclination for the 
Ycke, Hymen had laid on him, and he obey'd on- 
ly in ſubmiſſion to, and for fear of diſpleaſing the 
King his Father. Marriages of this kind are not 
always happy. The Duke thought it * to 
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keep a fair Correſpondence with his Wife , and 
as ſhe had a great deal of Wit, and could eafily 
diſcover her Husband's Inclinations, fo her's he- 
came leſs vehement, and ſhe contented her ſelf, 
for her part, to do her Duty, without being at 
the expence of a fruitleſs tenderneſs. 

" The Duke being weary of this Confinement, 


_ reſolved to deliver himſelf, by giving his Heart 
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entirely up to Love; and the Perſon he fixe on 
for this purpoſe, was one of the Maids of Honour 
to the Dutcheſs of .., whoſe Youth and Beau- 
ty were equally charming; ſhe had a Wir and 
Humour fo ſprighely and engaging that the Duke 
would have been unwilling ſhe ſhould have choſe 
any other Maſter but himſelf, to have taught her 
the Art of Love. The name of her Family be- 
ing of no uſe , I ſhall content my ſelf with call. 
ing her Emilia. The Duke loſt noopportunity of 
ſeeing and entertaining her, but it was but ſeldom, 
by reaſon the Governels of the Maids of Honour 
often interrupted them, becauſe the knew him a 
dangerous Perſon to her Sex. REY 
One day this watchful Guardian being confin'd, 
by an indiſpoſition, from attending the Dutcheſs 
of, who was to take the pleaſure of the Even- 
ing on the Thames, the Duke of Monmouth would 
not let flip this favourable occaſion of converſing 
with Emilia; and when every one in her High - 
neſs's Barge had ſeated themſelves, he plac'd him- 


* ſelf near Emilia, and, full of confuſion, ſaid to 


her, I cannot (Madam) be content with my Deſtiny ; 


Jon will not love me | and I know you do not hate the 


 Earlof An. My Lord, (reply'd ſhe, bluſhing) 


thoſe who pretend to give your Grace this Information, 


bave little acquaintance with my Affairs. The Earl 
of A---n thinks not of me, I know, be has a Miſtreſs 
3 who deſerves and takes up all by Heart; and I could 
2 afwre you, were I capable ol preferring one of your Sex 
= 3 VEL or” 


her 


8 


Ns, reply'd the, it: is too much, and you are to blame 


your indiſcreet Deſire. 


Lady was of the firſt Quality, and made uſe of it 
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before another, my beart would determine in your fa- 
Vonr. hat you tel me (reply'd the Duke) weuld 
comfort me, could I he contented with a Compliment ; 
but I expect ſomthing more ſolid, Ha! cry'd ſhe, 
briskly, ht more can you deſire ? ] deſire, laid he, 
with a grave Air, that you woul{ Love mes can you 

ive 100 much in return of a Paſſion ſo violent as mine? 


to ack it; and I were much more if 1 ſhould conſent ta 


She {yoke this with ſuch a Grace, and with ſo 
much Sweernels, chat notwithſtanding the Dut- 
cheſs of A. was in the {aine Barge, engag' d 
at play with her Highneis, he could not forbear 
ſeizing the hand ot Emilia, and kiiiing it with an 


exquiſite Tranſport. The DNutcheis perceiv'd it, 
and tho? her Love was not ſo great as to caule a 
Jealouſie, yet {be found he had roo much Paſſion 
to” another, and too little Conſideration for 
her. | a . | 
2r vexation at this ſight made her Eyes ſpar- 
kle with anger, which added to their Luſtre 3 but 
the Duke was ſo taken up with Emilia, that he 
minded not his Wife. | | 4 
The Earl of 4---», wh ſeveral. other Perſons 
of Quality who attended her Highneſs, fallow- 
ed in another Barge, and notwithſtanding the care 
he took to hide his uneaſineſs, it was impoſſible 
for him to remove his Eyes from the Barge where 
the Duke and Emilia were: He lov'd her entirely, 
but conceal'd his Paſſion, becauſe of the particu - 
lar Engagements he had with my Lady. This 


io much in his favour, that without the ſhare of 
Beauty and agreeable Wit ſhe was Miſtreſs of, the 
Obligations ſhe laid on him were ſufficient to cre- 
ate Love: But alas! when a Lover is retain'd on- 
ly by Gratitude, ne Joon loft, |: 5. * | 


"% — . 4 
bs 


1 4 a R 4 l 4 I 4 a £38 — oy 6 
= c c ß 


"A 2 > l 
WS 4 
1 N 1 "4, - 


MEMOIRS of the Engliſh Court. 


f The Earl of A---» thought of nothing but how 


to interrupt the Duke of Monmouth and Emilia's 
Converſarion. He had brought wich him a little 
Dog, weil known to all the Court; he took him 
in his Arms, and in careihing him, let him fall in- 


to the Thames, and preſenily cry'd out for help to 


* ſave his Dog. All the Ladies were concern'd at 
it, eſpecially my Lady ——, who was in her 
J Highneſs's Barge, and who could not be indiſte- 
rent in what ſo much concern'd the Earl. 

One of the Watermen having ſav'd the Dog, 


'*® 
4 


2 my Lady - looking out on one fide of her 


22 Highneſs's Barge. Come, come, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe) 


and congratulate with ns the ſaving your faithful Me- 
3 lampus: Her Royal Highneſs gives you liberty. The 


$7 


Earl, who deſir'd noa more but to get into her 
Highneſs's Barge, preſently got in, and having 
firſt paid his Duty to her Highneſs, went and 
plac'd himſelf by my Lady -----, But being ſoon 


b weary of his place, by making a falſe Confident 
of her, ſeeks a pretence to remove. . | 


Do you not ſee (laid he) the Duke of Monmouth? 
] have à great fancy to play him a trick And what 
wound you do, laid ſhe? I will interrupt the Conver ſa- 


tion he has with Emilia; and you will find it very di- 


verting. You ſeem to take but little ſatitfactiun in my 
Company, reply'd ſhe, with a melancholy look, 
* ſince you would quit me for ſo trivial matter. Hai 
Do you think it à matter ſo trivial, ſaid he, all in 


# confuſion ? Have you forgot, Madam, a thouſand 
little malicious Tricks be playd ws at Hampfon- 


Court, and can we do too much in return to puniſh 


'Y them? Youare (reply'd ſhe coldly) more revengeful 


tban me, or to ſpeak plainer, I am not ſo blind as you 


' 7 imagine; Go, my Lord, (continu'd ſhe) go ro Emi- 


lia: Dur deſign of revenging your ſelf of the Duke 
of Monmouth, 4 not for what happen'd at Hamp- 
ton- Court between him and us, but what rather bap- 

| | B 4 pen 
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pens now between him and Emilia; you look on bim 
4 4 Rival, and a very dangerous Rival too. 

Ton are too ſuſpicious, Madam, (cry'd the Earl, 
forcing a tender look) you turn the moſt innocent 
things into a Crime, and you render (Madam) the 
Chains of Love ſo uneaſy, by a confinement ſo diſagree- 
able, that it will be impoſſible to preſerve them long en- 
tire: Methinks you ought to depend more on my Fide- 
lity, than to quarrel with me for a lutle Gallantry. 
My Lady -----, whoſe heart was full of anger and 
jealouſie, roſe briskly without returning any an- 
wer, but ſhe could not refrain Tears, which ſhe 
conceal'd with her Handkerchief, as if her Noſe 
bled, and to diſguiſe it the better, with hei hand 
ſhe threw a litele water on her Face. 

The condition flie was in, had not ſo gieat an 
effect on the Earl of A--- as to hinder his fi ſt de- 
ſign, but going towards Emilia, and bowing, Am 
I not @ troubleſome Intruder, Madam, ſaid he, and 
will you not wiſh me the ſame misfortune of Melam- 
pus? All the Ladies had the goodneſs to be concern d 
at it, but you, Madam, you alone were inſenſible of my 
wneaſineſs. Great cauſe of complaint (ſaid the Duke 
of Monmont b, vex'd at this interruption) your Dog 
is faln in the water, and Emilia did not [queak,! You 
ought, my Lord, to bave been ſatisfied at what my La- 
dy ---- did. The Earl would have recurn'd it af- 
ter a manner that might have produc'd a quarrel, 
had he not been with-held by many Conſiderati- 
ons; for, eflecting he was in her Highneſs's 
Barge, and that he had to do with the Son and 
Favourite of the King, he check d the firſt moti- 
ons of his Reſentment, and forgot, that, as the 
Son of the Duke of Ormond, Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland, his Quality was of the firſt Rank. Emi- 
lia zs much oblig d to you, (reply'd the Earl to the 


Duke) for giving your ſelf the trouble of anſwering © 
for berg and the ſatufation you i aue at ler af. 
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rene for me. You quarrel with me, (interrupted 
Emilia, ſmiling) more out of a Capritio than Rea- 
„ en. *Tis yet ſome Comfort to me (reply'd the Earl) 
I that you judge my Reſentment ſtronger than my Under- 
e Þ ftanding and . Herehe was interrupted by my 
| 


Lady - , who had in vain expected his return 
to her, having had made a thouſand Signs, of 

© which he ook no notice: So that being unable to 
bear any longer his converſation with her Rival, 
d ihne called him to ſhew him a Bracelet of Dia- 
j- 4 monds which ſhe {aid ſhe had bought. It vex'd 
e him to leave Emilia, and he had not gon from 
ber, had he not fear'd his incivility to my Lady 
g | ; 5 would have been too much taken notice 
= l. 1 

So ſoon as he came to my Lady, who 
after having mentioned her Bracelet, added in a 
+ low voice, Yew will never forgive me the ſeparating 
you frem an Objects you take ſo much delight in. No 
Object, Madam, (reply'd the Earl, with a forc'd 
Air, which was too well perceiv'd by a Lady fo 
4 diſcerning ) pleaſes me more then your Ladyſhip ; but I 


* muſt confeſs I was willing to divert my ſelf at the expence 
, of the Duke of Monmouth, I am mach miſtaken 
( aid ſhe briskly) of he does not divert bimſelf at yours: 
3 I perceive in his Eyes ſo much ſatisfattion, as eaſily 


; gives room for this conjecture: But (added ſhe) do 


el, | youobſerve nothing, my Lord, in mine Have you for- 
tl- got your Cuſton, of knowing by them my very Soul? 
SS ubicb if you look into, can you believe I can endure ſo 
1d 4 much Indifference and Infidelity ? She look'd on him 
ti- 3 in ſaying this, and as it is difficult to ſuſtain the 
he Looks and Reproaches of a Perſon forſaken, with- 
of out a cauſe, and who notwithſtanding ceaſes not 
i- to love, he bluſhd and was confounded; My 
he Lady tor her part, caſt down her Eyes, and 
”» remain'd quite loſt in Thought, fromwhich the 
fe- Earl did not haſten to recover her. 


During 


10 
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During the confuſion of theſe two Perſons, the 
Duke of Monmouth on his fide had his diſquiet from 
the young Emilia: You can no longer, ſaid he, diſown 
the Paſſion the Earl of Ar n bas for you, and it is no 
difficult matter to perceive what paſſes between you, and 
with what care you endeawur.to couceal it from me: 

Do you think it an eaſie matter to deceive me? 
| That is what I never deſign to do, ( anſwer'd 
Emilia fiercely ) and ] have no deſire to engage your 
Inclinatious more than they are; your fickleneſs would 
bat ill agree with my temper, ſhould I be ſo weak as to 
give you any preference; aid I muſt declare to ycu, that 
you do not touch my heart enough, to make me capable of 
deceiving you, The D. thought this anſwer ſo rude 
that he was confounded and knew not at firſt what 


| anſwer to return, but his Paſſion foon overcoming 


his Anger, he put on a comolaiſant and ſmiling 
Air; TI ſee then (ſaid he) I muſt ask your pardon; the 
fair Sex bas a right of doing injuſtice, and ours have 
not even the liberty to complain; but for all that, ad- 
ded he, I have a favcur to beg, which you muſt pro- 
miſe me to grant. I promiſe nothing reply'd Emilia, 
{miling, I will giv? you hopes and fears. Ha | Madam 
interrupted the Duke, baniſh this error ſo common to 
your Sex, and ſo ill grounded; for my part, if any thing 
could diſengage my Inclinations, it would be the Rivals 
I meet in my way. What reaſon hade you, my Lord 
ſaid Emilia to him, to diſtruſt your merit; in my o- 
pinion, a Perſon who deſer ves ſo much as your Grace, 
thould always triumph over bis Rivals, and never fear 


them. You endeavour in vain, fair Emilia, reply'd 
he, to reſtore my peace with ſo frail a comfort as Flat- 


tery. As am perſwaded you are leſs a Coquet than 
another, ſo am I well aſſured you would be unwilling to 
loſe one of your Lovers, and I am not Maſter encug b of 


my Fealouſie to ſuffer that without inquietude. 


Her Royal Highneſs being wich Child, and 
finding herſelf indiſpoſed, the Barges were order d 
J 3 | . to 


„5 
| 
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Ito return ſooner than was deſign'd. As ſoon as 
n they were come to Vhreball, and the Ladies had 

* . 4 . 

SF waired on her Highnels to her Apartment in St. 
0 James, the Dutcheſs of A. went from thence 
4 in o der co return to her own, but found neither 
her Chair nor Servants, they not expecting her ſo 


ſoon; and being too impatient to flay till they 


d were ſent for, tho! it was late, and only Moon» 
7 F#ſhine, ſhe went into the Park that ſeparates 
1 1 


4 ? St, Fame's from Whitehall, | 155 

o She was entirely taken up with her Affairs, and 
r that ſhe might avoid thoſe walking in the Mall, 
f choſe the ſhadieſt and moſt retired places, ſhe had 
2 pull'd her Hood over her Face, and walking fait, 
t cConſider'd of the complaints ſhe had to make to 


g She was not the only Perſon torment2d by Jea- 
Je 680 at this time; the Dutcheſs of B.- had alſo 


g the King of her Husband's Conduct. 


e her ſhare of Afflictions: This Lady was Daughter 
of Fairfax, a name well known during the 'Txou- 


bles in England, he ated in concert with Cromwel, 
7 and was declar'd Generaliflimo of the State, in the 
place of the Earl of Eſſex, in the Rebellion againſt 
o King CHARLES the Firſt. George Duke of Buck- 
g ingbam, Maſter of the Horſe to the King, had 
married her out of a Motive of Policy, which did 
4 no waysagree with the Grandeur and Liberty he 
„ profeſs'd. No Man was ever handſomer, or more 


A 3 nicely made, and there was ſomething ſo en- 
r "> gaging in his Converſation, as made him more 
d q pleaſing by his Wit, than by his Perſon , and it 
would be difficult to ſpeak what he cou'd not un- 
»  deritand; his words pierc'd the heart, and he was 
o born for Gallantry and Magnificence, in both 
f = nm he ſurpaſsd all the Lords of the Engliſh 
Court. | | 
. The Dutcheſs of B-----has Merit and Virtue; ſhe 
is little, brown, and lean, hut had ſhe been the, 
6 f | mo 
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have inſpired him with a diſlike: Notwithſtanding * 


| ſhe obſerv'd, that inſtead of going towards the 0 


the Dutcheſs of 34 


ding her Face with her Hoods, and W — 1 £ 
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moſt beautiful and charming of her Sex, the be- 9 
ing of his Wife would have been ſufficient alone to 


ſhe knew he was always Intrieguing, yet ſhe * 
never ſpoke of it, and had complaiſance enough 


to entertain his Miſtreſſes, and even lodge them 


| 
! 
in her Houſe, all which ſhe ſuffer'd becauſe ſhe + 
lov'd him, and knew well he lov'd not her. But 
it ſometimes happens, that Patience is ſtretch'd to 
a certain Point, beyond which it deſtroys and lo 
ies it ſelf. : 45 
The Dutcheſs of B , quite tir'd with the | 
continual new Intrigues of her Husband, refolv'd 
to try by fear, to gain what ſhe could not obtain 
fair means. | 2 
She had obſerv'd this day, that the Duke was p 
very uneaſy, that one of his Valet de Chambres + 
had come ſeveral times to whiſper him, and that 
afterwards the Duke wenr out. He told the Du- 
cheſs he was going to the King but ſhe, who did 
not believe it, follow'd him, and took care, b 7 
the diſtance ſhe kept, nat to be perceiv'd by him; 


King's Apartment, he dire&ed his Steps towards 
the Park, and walk'd ſoftly up the Bird-cage fi 
Walk, where it was not difficult for the Dutchels | h 
to hide herſelf among the Trees. p 
The Duke of Buckingham had no ſooner turn d 0 
into a Walk more reticed than the reſt, but he 1 
perceiv'd a Lady whom by her ſtature he gueſs d 
to be his Miſtreſs whom he there expected to meet; 
he made up towards this Lady, who was indeed * 
| and who knew him as 8 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, he not being diſguis d. | 
She was willing to know what brought him to 
this place; her Chagreen giving way to her Curi- ie 
oſity, ſhe reſolv'd to unfold this Myſtery fo hi- 


s 


* 


e. 
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I Tone of her Voice, What do you think, my Bord 
¶ Duke(faid ſhe to him, fo ſooh as he came up to her) 
I have expected you here this bour. My Counteſs, re- 


$ 
* 
by 


ply'd he, my Wife bindred my coming jo ſoon as [ would, 


| 3 and bas entertain d ſome Chimera in her bead, which 

made ber reſolv d not to quit me; I never 1 ſo per- 

plex d. When we have an impatient 2 of ſeeing 
5 


the Object ve love, reply d the Dutcheſs of M—, 
e do not want excuſes of diſengaging from what ever 


interpoſes. The Duke being periwaded that his Miſ- 


treſs was angry, threw himſelf at her Feet to ap- 
4 peaſe her, but ſhe burſting out into a loud Laugh- 


ter, undeceiv'd him, and made him ſenſible who 


it was he had ente tain'd. 
The Dutcheſs of B who at that diſtance 
could only ſee and not hear them, being at this 
ſight certain of the Infidelity of her Husband, re- 


mov'd from whence ſhe was hid, and went di- 


rectly to Mhitehall. | 
> The Duke of Monmouth going thro? the Park 


from her Royal Highneſs, perceiv'd, by the light 
of the Moon, a Woman alone, who appear'd well 


made, and who to avoid him went into another 
Wal He was not ſo much taken up with Emilia 
to be indifferent to a new adventure; he therefore 
follow'd this unknown, wich intention to ſpeak to 
her as ſoon as ſhe was farther advanc'd into the 
Park; but ſeeing a Man come up to her, he then no 


longer doubted but it was a Rendezvous. He drew 


* nearer ſoftly, and knew by the Cloaths, which 


were very rich, to be the Dutcheſs. Never was 


Man fo ſurpriz d, and this abiolutely deſtroy'd the 
good Opinion he always had of her , and ſince he 
was fatisfy*d he was not ignorant of his Conduct, 


hae believ'd ſhe contriv'd this Revenge for his In- 


fidelity; he knew then that it was poſſible to be 
Zjealous without love; and had it been in another 


place, the effects of his r had been more 
1 iolent. | * Ho 


4 4 
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He liſten'd with attention to their Converſation, 
and heard her ſay (in raiſing her Voice) Keep your 
Council, my Lord, for others, and wot for me; I am 
reſolved to complain to the King of the Dube of Mon- 
mouth*s Proceedings had you ſeen what paſs'd in her # 
Higneſss Barge between Emilia and him, and with © 
what Paſſion he kiſs'd her band, and the length of their © 

Converſation, you would own he had affro:-ted me, and 

that my patience would be lookt on as an effect of Stupi- 
dity. I am going now to the King to beſeech him to do 
me Juſtice, The anſwer the Duke of Buckingham 
return'd to diſſwade her from this deſign, ſatisfy'd 
the Dake of Monmouth, that it was both the Voice 
and Heart of his Friend; his mind was at reſt on 
one fide, but on the other hand he was not with- 
out ſome uneaſineſs. The King had more than 
once commanded him to remove all cauſe of Cha- 
green from his Wife, that might be occaſioned by 
his Gallantries 3 and he had protniſed to obſerve 7 
it ſow.ll, that his Ma jeſty ſhould never hear more 
A : : 1 
He thought therefore it was his beſt way to 
| - prevent his Majeſty, and without ſtaying to hear 
| any more, of their Converſation, he went dire&- 
ly to the King's Apartment, where he was in- 
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'| form'd his Majeſty was jutt then retired into his 0 
. Cloſet with the Dutcheſs of B — | 


| He had not waited a minute before he ſaw her 
[i come from thence, her Eyes all red and moiſt 7 
1 with Tears. As ſoon as the King perceiv'd the h 
| Duke of Monmouth, and that the Dutcheſs of h 
| B was reticed, there (ſays he to the Duke) © 
1 goes an unhappy Woman, whoſe Husband bas no con- | 4 
| ſideration for her; and ſhould you uſe your Dutcheſs ſo, 10 
I ſheuld never pardon yous 3 | 
Sir, (Reply'd the Duke) on the contrary,*Fam 2 


a 


come to inform your Majeſty, that I the minute Toft the i he 


Dutcheſs of — — in the Park, in a tightly 
> Reads 


a- 
in- 
his 


ww 
_- 


i Rendezvous with a Man I know not; and I own to your 
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3 Majeſty, I bad reveng d my ſelf upon the ſpot, had not 


” = 


*. 


pretended to a great difference between himſelf 
and them; this was a ſufficient Motive to exaſpe- 
rate them againſt him, and upon all occaſion 


mz juſt reſentment given place tothe reſpect T owe your 
Aae). The King was much ſurprizd, and 


having paus'd ſome time, {aid he, Are you certain 


of what you tell me? She can't (reply'd the Duke) 
deny it, when I (hall teil her before your Majeſty each 
© circumſtance of their Converſation. | 


While he was ſaying this, the Duke of Grafton 


came to whiſper che King , and let him know, 
that the Dutcheſs of 
g ant her a private Audience. This Duke was 


beſeech'd him to 


yet but a Child, but notwithſtanding perceiv'd by 
* ſome words that the Dutcheſs let fall, that ſhe 


. ®came to complain to the King of the Conduct of 


her Husband. He did not love the Duke of 
Monmeut b, tho he was his Brother, for the Duke 


* 


willingly to declare for the Party that oppoſed 


him. This Reaſon engaged the young Duke of 
Grafton to preſs the King for this Audience with 


| the Dutcheſs of 


. The King ordering 


9 the Duke of Monmouth to attend, went into his 


Cloſet, and the Dutcheſs follow'd him. 
The coldneis with which the King receiv'd her, 


? ſocontrary to his natural Goodneſs and Civility 


> he always expreſs'd to Ladies, very much ſurpriz'd 


her, and there appear'd ſomething in him ſo 


Cloudy and chagreen, as made her very uneaſie. 
115 from you alone, Sir, (ſaid ſhe to him) I expect 
+70 be delivered from the Misfortunes which overwhelm 


me, by the Indifference and unkind Uſage of the Duke 


F Monmouth; my patience is quite tired ont. 


J her). is politic enough: You complain and appear jea- 


This contrivance (reply'd the King, interrupting 


lous, 


So 
t. 
: 


p & „ 


of Monmouth deſpis d all the King's Children, and 
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lows, the better to conceal the Suſpicions, and avoid che © 
Reproaches of your Husband. But you ought, by ma- 
naging better your Affairs, to know, that coming your | 


ſelf from a Rendezvous, it it not fo =_ a time to 


accuſe you: Hu:band. The Dutcheſs was fo con- 


founded at what ſhe heard, that in ſpice of her 
Innocence, her confuſion made her ſeem guilty, 
She nevertheleſs. was not long in recovering her- 
ſelf from her ſurpriſe, and thinking more on her 
own Jutitification , than her Complaints, proteſt- 


ing to his Majeſty, that ſhe deſerv'd not any Re- 


proach, and that it was che Duke of Buckingham 
which ſhe had met in the Pa k,; that ſhe had 
ſtopt him only to acquaint him with her Wrongs; 
and beſeech'd his Majeſty to ſend to find him, and 
that would juſtifie what ſhe had told him, 

The King, who always had a good opinion of 
her Virtue, was eaſily perſwaded to believe what 
ſhe ſaid 3 but willing alſo to ſatisfie the Duke of 


Monmouth, he order'd the Earl of ----- to go into 


- Park to bring the Duke of Buckingham to 
am. ö 

This poor Gentleman found him, but too ſoon, 
and alſo what he little expected, his own Wife 
with him 3 ſhe was a great Beauty at Court, and 
who, till then, had ſo well manag d her affairs, 
that very few were acquainted with the Paſſion 
the Duke of Buckingham had for her. It is eaſe 
to imagine the ſurpriſe both of the one and the 
other, but the Earl had coo much prudence to 
make any diſturbance in the Park, and was Ma- 
ſter enough of his Reſentment, to pretend a be- 
lief of what his Wife ſaid, upon this accidental 


meeting in that place, and in excuſing herſelf for 


being found ſo late with a Man, ſo handſome and 


fo gallant. After which ſhe retired in an unex- 
preſſible Confuſion. 
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the Dutcheſs of B 
voll not to be tranſported with Joy, to find her 
I ſelf deceiv'd 3 ſhe flattered herſelf that he was 
not fo unfaithful to her as ſhe imagined , and ſho 
felt for him ſuch a return of a ſincere Paſſion in 
her heart, that had it been anſwer'd as well on 
F his ſide, he would have made her but too hap- 


PY. | 
3 He for his part had ſuch a ſecret uneaſineſs and 
concern for che Counteſs of 
depriv'd him of the pleaſure he at another time 
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The Duke of Buckingham was much diſturb'd 


at this unlucky accident, and ſo contounded, that 
without ſtaying any longer in the Park , he im- 
mediately went to the King, and there juſtify d 
the Dutcheſs of . 


Monmouth, he fent alſo for the — of B --:=-, 
who was return'd to her Houſe ; and being wil- 
ling to undeceive and ſatisfie all Parties, Du have 


¶ reaſon to complain of your Lady, (ſaid he, turning 


to the Duke of -) having ſeen her with a Man 
in the Park; but notwithſtanding the appearance ths 
has of 4 Crime, yet # ſhe altogether innccent. The 


J Dutcheſs of B has alſo been ſtrangely alarm'd 3 


but:ſhe ought for the future to moderate ber Suſpicions 3 
ſoce ſhe, as well as the Dutcheſs of , are con- 


J vinced by this Adventure, that Appearuuces are not 
always to be rely don. In my Opinzon (continu'd the 
King) you ought all to be pleas 


d at the Troubles you 
bave endur d, ſince they may ſerve for a Remedy 


againſt Jealouſie, which c the greateſt misfortune of a 


The Dutcheſs of — was ſo ſurpriz d at 


what happen'd, that ſhe anſwer' d not the King, 
but obſerv'd a melancholy Silence, in which there 


appear'd more of ſullenneſs than Temper: But 
lov'd her Husband too 


that it 


would have taksa, at the unfolding of this Ads 
| C __ venture 


The King being ſatisfied, call'd the Duke of 
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venture. As for the Duke of Monmouth, he ap- 
pear'd better ſatisfied than he really was; for by 2 
this he diſcover'd a watchfulneſs in the Dutcheſs 7 
' of , which would tor the future oblige * 
him to ſuch Meaſures, as would be difficult for 
him to confine himſelf to. The King, impatiene 3 
to be gone to his Miſtreſs, left them, and retired | 
into his Apartment, e % 
The two Dutcheſſes went out together, and the 
two Dukes (it being fine weather) return'd into 
P the Park. What is the matter with you (ſaid the 
| Duke of Monmouth to the Duke of Buckingham) | 
your looks appear to me heavy and melancholy, and you 
ſeem to have ſomething upon your Spirits that troubles | 
and diſturbs you. Alas | (reply'd he) in endeavour- | 
| ing to help you, I am ruin d my ſelf. I went not into 

: tzßbe Park withont deſign, and I muſt own to you, Ithere | 
expacted the Counteſs of —— . The Counteſs of | 
aid the Duke of Monmouth, interrupting ! 
him) and to meet you! is it poſſible? You may believe | 
me, (laid the Duke of Buckingham) and the reaſon 
of my concealing the paſſion I had for ber from you, is © 
not #0 be imputed to my want of confidence in you , but 
ſhe being nice, and jealous of her Honour, had engag d 
me by a thouſand Oaths never to make any Confident 
hate ver. I kept my word with her as much as was 
in my power > ſhe always told me, ſhe would be both a 
Miſtreſs and a Confident to me; deſired me not to le- 
Ef tray ber to a Friend, who would certainly diſcaver aur 
affair; and be aſſur d (ſaid ſhe) that if you are | 
faithful to me in tbu, I ſhall always prefer your Intereſt 
before my own. Alas! I have dene my Duty; and | 
the firſt Confident we have bad, (will you believe it?) 
Was ber Husband, Her Husband | (ſaid the Duke 
of Monmouth.) the ſame (added the Duke of Buck- | 
ing bam.) He coming by the King's order to look for 
me in the Park, found me at bis Wives Feet: Judge 
Jon of our ſurpriſe, or rather judge if it be-poſſible to con- 


ces ve 


\ 
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ceive ; and only conſider, my Lord, what your Gallan- 
tries have coſt me. | | 


The Duke of Monmouth anſwer'd nothing to 


this, tho* the Duke of Buckingham had kept filence 
for ſome time, but walk'd about with a perplext 
and thoughtful Air. Is it poſſible ( ſaid the Duke 
of Buckingham ) that you ſhould be ſo ſenſibly mov d 


» | at my Misfortunes? Another (reply'd the Duke of 


Monmouth) might perhaps on ſuch an occaſion impoſe 
on you, but I cannot think of deceiving my beſt Friend : 
No, (continu'd he) your Affliction does unt at all con- 
cern me; for I am wholly taken up with my own. 
Know (my Lord) that thu Counteſs who is ſo very 
Jealous of her Honour and Reputation bas ſaid the ſame 
kind things to me, ſhe expreſſed to you 3 and I thought 


ber wortby of my Inclinations, but believed ber capable 


of Infidelity. 

The Duke of Buckingham. was extremely ſur- 
prized :- What | (cry'd he) are we then Rivals? 
Has this Woman Cunning and Falſhood enough to deceive 
us? It diſturbs me, reply'd the Duke of Monmouth, 
but 1 am not at all ſurprixed; for (itce ſhe may ima · 
Cine that we love others beſide ber, it does not appear 
range to me that ſhe deceive us. You are too indulgent, 
ſaid the Duke of Buckingham, and undoubtedly you 
love her much leſs than me, ſince you, bear with ſo 
much Indifference what I cannot think on but with 
Horrour. I do my ſelf Fuſtice, reply d the Duke of 
Monmouth, and 1 cannot believe a Woman who merits 
the Paſſion a Gallant Man has for ber can patiently 
ſuffer him to divide it, and rob ber of half her due. 
It may happen (interrupted the Duke of Bucking- 
ham) that during the time of 4 long Amour, one may 
ſometimes make uſe of 4 favourable Opportunity when 
it happens in ones way: But it is certain that theſe 
little Treacheries are of no Conſequence , and that one 
always returns to the Object beloved, as to ones only 
good, I is for this Reaſon that no reaſonable Woman 

med... ought 
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ought to be offended at them, I thought (ſaid the 
Duke of Monmouth) that the Laws between them 
and us ought to be equal, and that the Priviledge we 
aſſume to our ſelves of engaging from time to time in 
new Intrigues, on Condition to return at laſt to our firſt 
Amour, is Trick we put upon them, which never re- 
liſhes well with them, and which they muſt certainly 
return to the purpoſe when they find occaſion, Du would 
infer then (reply'd briskly the Duke of Buckingham) 
that the Counteſs of —— has done well in deceiving us, 
and that aue oug bt both to thank ber for the Trouble 
has taken about it. No, {aid the Duke of Monmouth, 
I ſhould not conclude in that manner, for it diſtrats me 
to find my ſelf fooled by a Perſon ] eſteemed even more 
tban I lov d, and whom ] have low'd ſo long: But yet 
T cannot but think ſhe would have been faithful to either | 
of mn, bad either of ws been conſtant to ber. Good * 

God! (ſaid the D. of Bucking ham)was I not conſtant, | 
or did I love any one but her? But yet I am ſuch a 
2 Fool, added he, that 7 . forbear being . 
eaſy for fear of any Mi fortune that may happen to ber. 
Her ind, Ze appear 4 4 . uſpici- 
ous, and troubles me more than if be had reſented it in 


the moſt violent man ner. Come, come (reply'd the | 


Duke of Monmouth) let us endeavcur to offiſt her, and | 
not look upon one another as Rivals. Alas! (cried ® 
the Duke of Backingham) what can we do in a Bu» 
ſineſs of this Nature? We ſhall never ſee ber more. 
They continued walking while they were thus 
diſcouiſing, when the Duke of Monmouth perceiv- | 
sd ſomething ſhining on the Ground, he went 
and took it up, and finding it to be Tablets adorn- | 
ed with Diamonds, addreſſed himſelf to the D. 
of Buckingham, Have you not, faid he, 4 Curioſity * 
to ſee what theſe Tablets contain? One muſt be then \ 
(antwered the D. of Buckingham) the moſt careleſs © 
aud m:ft coquet of Mankind; for my part I have other | 
Thoughts in my Head. I will keep them (laid the * | 

| O 
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of Monmouth, ſiniling at his Friend's Chagrene) 

ami if I find any thing in them worth your Knowledge, 

I promiſe to communicate it to you. I deſite nuthing 7 

ou at preſent,” reply'd the D. of Buckingham, but a4 

Hiſtory of your Amours with the Countejs of s 

It is too late, {aid the Duke of Monmouth, to begin 

mw ; but to morrow, if you pleaſe, I will ſatisfie you, 
The D. of Buckingham thank'd him tor his Com- 
plaiſance, and each retired to his Apartment. 

Notwithſtanding the little Concern and Care- 

leſneſs the Duke of Monmouth expreſſed, yet was 
he ſenſibly touch'd with the Infidelity of the 
Counteſs of He thought himſelf the on- 
ly Perſon belov'd, and in this Opinion was fo 
well ſatisfied with her, that he found it no caly 
matter to bring himſelf to a Belief of what ad 
happened; he reflected upon all her Charms, and 
never thought her ſo beautiful, as at this Moment; 
but theſe Reflections made him only muce ſenſible 
of his loſing her: Yet as he was not apt (by his 
natural Temper) to lay any thing to Heart, he 
remember'd himſelf of the Tablets he had tcund, 
hoping co find in them what might eicher amuſe 
or divert him, he there read theſe Words. 

Do not upbraid your ſelf with the uneaſineſs you have 
given me. And i it poſſible, that after ba ving flatte- 
red me with a Preference ſomewhat particular, that 
Jon Could take ſuch Pleaſure in entertaining the L uke of 
Monmouth, and even before my Face? Think not to 
excuſe your ſelf by telling me, I at the ſame time was 
in Converſation with my Lady ———,. You know the 
Caſe is different, and that I am obliged to keep ſome 
meaſures with ber, when you for your part bave no 
Pretence for engaging my Rival. If you wiſh not my 
Death, appoint where I may ſee and emtertain you in 


pri vate. | 
C 3 Ns The 
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The Duke ſoon perceived theſe Tablets belong- 
ed to the Earl of A. n, and that the Billet was 
directed to Emilia: But the following Lines writ 

under the firſt, abſolutely confirm'd him. 3 

Complain not cf me, my Lord, when you have no +» 
Rea ſon to ſuſpect my Heart; if Thad any Complaiſance 
for the Duke of Monmouth, it was out of a politick 
Deſign, in which I conſulted moſs your Advantage : 
For I was willing to divert the Suſpicions of the jealous 
Lady , and give her ſome Reaſon to ſurmiſe I 
preferred another before you. TI cannot meet you till to 
Morrow Evening , and then in the Gallery at the end 
cf the Queen's Apartment I ſhall expect you. Fail 

710. | 

This Infidelity of Emilia almoſt diſtracted the 
Duke of Monmouth: Was it not ſufficient , ſaid he, 
to know that - the Counteſs of ——lov'd the Duke of 
Buckingham, but muſt J alſo at the ſame time find 

that a Girl I love is ſo inclinable to ſacrifice me to the 
Earl of R. n, 29s thengh tis true, loved ber firſt > 
yet had ¶ flatter d my ſelf with being able to oblige ber 
to prefer me before bim. He found in his Mind a 
thouſand deſigns to revenge himſelf, and with 
theſe Reſolutions went to Bed, without being in a 


Condition of taking any reſt. 

This Night ſeem'd to him to be dedicated to 
Troubles and Afflictions: The Counteſs of —— 
as ſoon as ſhe got to her Houſe, call'd one of her 
Women, in whom ſhe put the greateſt Confidence. 
My poor Eſther, ſays ſhe to her, I am undone; ſuch 
an Accident bas happened to me this Evening, ſo un- 
lucky and ſo cruel that it w paſt Imagination. My 
Husband juſt now has ſeen me in the Park with the *' 
D. of Buckingham: Hi Moderation and affected 
Calmneſs, threaten and foretel the worſt of Misfortunes, | 
Good God ! added ſhe, What ſhall I do to deliver my 
ſelf from them? Nu ought, Madam, ſaid Eſther 
without deferring a moment, go 10 your Siſters, an 
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by that means avoid rhe firſt motions of your Husband's 
Paſſion, Which are always the moſt dangerons. But 
what Pretence, laid the Counteſs, can 1 make fer 
going out ſo late? Would not that be confeſſing a 
Crime, and ſhould I not be confounded and overwbelm'd 
with Shame? When danger u ſo near, reply'd 
Eſther, give me leave to tell you, one muſt not be ſo 
ſcrupulous. Nur Siſter, Madam, will adviſe you, 
and be as tender of your Reputation as of her own. But 
what ſhall I ſay to the Duke of Monmouth, reply'd 
the Counteſs, when he comes to be acquainted with 
what has happened? Will he not be my greateſt Ene- 
my? He never has loved you well enough, Madam, 
anſwered Eſther, to hare you, and if you continue 
longer theſe unneceſſary Reflectiont, my Lord will re- 
turn, and it will be then too late to eſcape his An- 
-: | 
: The Counteſs went from her Chamber to the 
Stair-Caſe, but as the was defcending, and juſt 
going into her Chair, her Husband appeared, 
She ſeemed not at all confus'd, bur cold him her 
Siſter was not Well, and had ſent to deſire her to 
come to her. It did not appear whether he be- 
lieved her or not; he ſeem'd unconcerned; and 
only ſaid it was too late for her to range the 
Streets, and that an able Phyſician would comfort 
her Siſter better; and then with a Chagrene Look 
which ſeem'd to forbode Miſchief, ordered her to 
return with him to her Chamber. | 
So ſoon as ſhe was in her Chamber, he told her 
the King had ordered him the next Morning to 
go down into Pembrokeſhire to compoſe ſome Diſ- 
orders there, and that he intended to take her 
down with him: Ir is impoflibe to expreſs the 
Surprize this cauſed in her; ſhe told him ſhe be- 
lieved *ewas fame Riſing, and chat the ſhould be 
always in Fears, to be among diſaffected Perſons, 


He told her he would ſoon qualific all chings. 
5 | "OP; -: She 
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She added it was yet too ſoon, and too hot, to go 
into the Country: He promiſed to provide cool 
Apartments for her. She anſwered, ſhe ſhould 
infallibly fall Sick; he reply'd, we have good 
Phyſicians there. She ftill inſiſted how much 
twould impair her Health: He deſired her not 
to trouble her ſelf. And in fine, all her Rea- 
ſons were unleſs; he let her know, that wich- 
out troubling her ſelf with more Evaſions, it was 
his Pleaſure, and that ic was her Duty willingly 
toobey, becauſe he would depart at break of Day. 


Tho” the Duke of Buckingham was ignorant of f 


this miſchievous Determination, yet was he no 
leſs uneaſie and perplext at his Houſe, He found 
his Wiſe on his coming home in his Chamber 
where ſhe had ſtaid expecting lim; ihe flew into 
his Boſom, and throwing her Arms about his 
Neck, (which added to his Chagreen) ſhe pro- 
teſted ſhe could not have ſlept, had ſhe noc {cen 


him before ſh? went to Bed; that ſhe was willing ö y 


to excuſe her ſelf for what had happened in his 
Majcſty's Cloſet, and to own her ſelf in the 


wrong. bat it he would only conſid-r the Cauſe 


of her Complainis, it would incline him to love 
her more, He agreed to whatever ſhe ſaid, that 
ſh2 might the ſooner return to her Chamber: He 
told her he teared her ſitting up ſo late would in- 
diſpoſ: her, and chat he was coo much concern'd 
for what might prejudice her Health to ſuffer it, and 


ſo almoſt whether ſhe would or no waitde upon 


her co her Chamber. He fancied himſelf quit of 


her, and was pleaſing himſelf with this Imaginati- 


on, when he perceived her returning after him. 
One of her Pe ges laying up a Hungary Water Bot- 


tle had by chance let it fall by the Bed-ſide, and 


the Smell of it was fo ſtrong, or rather the 


Durcheſs made this ſo good a pretence, that ſhe 
64-96 to deſire the half of her Hutband's Bed, 
Bets which 
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© which he could not well refuſe her, whatever In- 
F clination he might have to the contrary. 


On the other hand, my Lady —, in going 
out of her Highneſs's Barge, not able any longer 
to withold her Grief, feign'd an Indiſpoſition, 


that ſhe might remove to her Apartment, and 
chere give Liberty to thoſe Tears ſhe had with ſo 


much Trouble confin'd. Shame and Anger to be 


ſo much concern'd for an ingrateful Man, added 


much to her A fflictions. Shall I not overcome this 
Paſſion, ſaid ſhe to the Counteſs of F—, who 
was her intimate Friend, and whom ſhe had ſent 
for? I lows a Traitor who knows not how to value my 
Heart ; he leaves me for Emilia, though ſhe cares not 
for iim and has ſacrific'd bim to the Duke of Mon- 
mouth. Yes Madam, contihu'd ſhe, - rhe Earl of 
An has ſeen my grief and uneaſineſs with a barba- 
rous Indifference, hk bas made me a Witneſs of bu 
Treachery, and yet J perſiſt as it were to determine 


RF againſt my own Eyes, and to love bim in fp g of ſo 


many reaſons I have to hate bim, and by thu weakneſs 
make my ſelf the moſt unfortunate Creature in the 


The Counteſs of F— was extremely pleas'd at 
what her Friend had told her; At laſt (aid ſhe) 
you perceive, what I have ſeen long ſince; and I begin 
to hope your Pride and Diſdain will overcome tha Paſſi- 
on: For it not a deſpicable thing, that you who are 
Miſtreſs of ſo much Wit and Merit, ſhould be always 
fool'd by thu Earl of A n. Alus] cry'd my 
Mibref (ſhedding a torrent 7 = 2 5 
iftreſs enough 0 elf to avoid it? You [peak li 

a Woman 8 23 . it 3 love, ond 74 
4 ignorant that its power us the moſt tyrannical 0 

the Paſſions.— Let us tall no more of what you ought 
fo do to cure your ſelf, (anſwer'd the Countels of 
Fa., embracing her) but at leaſt, my dear La- 
6, promiſe mt to make advamage of rhoſe Leſſons of 


Indifference 
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Indifference the Earl of A 


of a Woman of my Birth and Character, will not long 


remain unpuniſh d. 1 underſtand Jou, reply d the | | 


Counteſs of ; you reſolve entirely to diſpoſe 


your ſelf to torment Emilia. Ob! my dear Lady 
(continued ſhe) how much a Stranger are you to that || 
temper of Mind I could wiſh you. The Converſation 1 
had continued longer, had it not been interrupted * 
by one, who came to acquaint the Counteſs, that 


the Queen had ask'd for her. 
The Earl of 4 


at he had dropt them in the Park. 


The Amorous and Jealous Duke of Monmoutb, 
wholly employ'd his Thoughts on diſappointing © 
„ of his agreeable Rendeze 
vous; and reſolved to engage my Lady to 


the Earl of 4 


be one of the Party. He went early to her Houſe, 
and when he ſaw her, perceiv'd in her Eyes a 


certain languiſhing Air, which made her appear 4 
fo very charming, that had he not fear'd diſplea- 
ling her, he had certainly in this moment defired 

”, i 


her for ever to have forgot the Earl of A 
and to have accepted of him in his place, 
Our Intereſts ought, Madam, ſaid he, (entring 
her Chamber) fo be common, and we are both of us 
fool'd by Perſons who deſerve not our Conſideration. I 
wderſtand you, my Lord, reply'd the, you (peak of, 
the Scene atfed Yeſterday in her Royal Higbneſs's 
8 i Barge 3 


n gives you: I ſhall 
not forget them, reply'd ſhe, though I cannct propoſe | 
to my ſelf the tranquility I deſire: But if I ſhould * 
x 1 - . . . « 
Fill ba weak as not to be capable of baniſhing bim 
From my Heart, I ſhall yet have Pride enough to keep it 
ſecret from him, and reſentment enough to revenge m 
ſelf on my Rival, and to let her ſee, that the affronting 


», among all thoſe I have 
already mention'd, was the only Perſon free from 
uneaſineſs and chagreen ; the anſwer he had re- 
cCoeived from Emilia in his Tablets, entirely fatif- * 
; . and compos'd him; for he knew not as yet 

t 
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hall | Barge; I muſt own I play d but a very indifferent part 


poſe in it, and it in not without bluſhing 1 hear it mentioned. 
ld #7 it p1ſſible (ſaid the Duke) that a Man for whom 
bim ¶ you have ſo particular an Eſteem, can have ſo much in- 
4 gratitude and ill nature? He endeavcurs ſtill to de- 
Y ceive me, added ſhe, by a thouſand Proteſt ations, 
which have now ns effect upon me: For example, what 
did be not ſay to me Yeſterday? My accuſing bim with 
the Loving Emilia, was in his opinion, doing bim wrong 3 
poſe and in injuſtice in me, for believing my own Fyes, the 
ady faithful Witneſſes of it. But (continued ſhe ſmiling) 
bat I am not ſo eaſily deceived. I am a ſtranger to what you 


F which chance bas put into my hands, may confirm 
# juſt Suſpicions, and convince him of Iugratitude. I 
need not ( ſaid ſhe, taking them after a ſcornful 
manner) I need not more proof to perſwade me of his 
Freacbery. 0 | 2 

She read the two Letters, and changꝰd colour 
ſeveral times in reading them 3 ſhe then return'd 


to ſpeak, except with her Eyes, which expreſs'd 
themſelves intelligibly enough. Let us not loſe 
* ths opportunity (ſaid he to her) of diſturbing this agree- 
able Rendezvous, Go you, Madam, into the Gallery, 
and perſonate there Emilia, and draw from bis own 
Mouth an acknowledgment of his Infidelity > while I for 
my part will take care of the reſt, She had much a- 
do to reſolve upon this undertaking; ſhe well knew 
ſhe was neither deſired nor expected by the Earl 
of A. ſhe dreaded alſo being ſurpriz⁊ d with him by 
ſome one, who would perhaps put an ill conſtruct- 


3 Intreaties and Reaſons of the Duke ot Monmouth; 
"3 ſhe pleas her elf, that ſhe ſhould be able to con- 
vince the E. of A-zof Infidelity,and refolv'd abſo- 


and 


tell me, ſaid the Duke; but theſe Tablets Madam, 


the Tablets to the Duke, without having power . 


ion on it; but all theſe Reaſons gave place to the 


7 Jutely to break with him, & treat him wich diſdain. 
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and contempt. Se then promis d the Duke not to 
al meeting in the Gallery; and he being aſſurd 
of her going, went to the King to know how he | 
deſign d to divert himſelf that day. x 
He was then inform'd that the King intended 
to hunt, and that the Eail of 4 n was one 


whom his Majeſty had order'd to attend him: 
After this the Duke went home, and counterfeit- 


ing as well as he could the Earl of 4——-'s Cha- 
. racer, from ſome Letters he had of his, he writ 


the following Lines in the Tablets he had found. 
e cannot go into the Gallery without paſſing 
* by the Queens Chamber, who tear may ſtop 


<, me and engage me at play. I think therefore | 


* it would be better to meet in the little Apart- 
“ ment of the Princeſs you can come there 
e unobſerved, and at my return from Hunting I 
& will with all haſt wait on you chere, | 


The Duke of Monmouth order'd one of his Valet 
de Chambres, who was not known to Emilia, to | 
find out ſome way of giving theſe Tablets to her, 


as from the Earl of 4——-, He return'd preſent- 


| ly co the King, and on the Stairs met the D. of 


Buckingham going down. in a hurry, upon ſome 
affair that required extraordihary haſt 3 he con- 
ſider'd whether it were proper to ſtop him, but at 
laſt running after him, and taking him by the 
Arm, Where are you going, ſaid he, my Lord, in 


ſuch extraordinary haſt ? Read this Note my Lord, 


(anſwer'd the D. of Backingham,) which I juft now 
receiv'd form the Ceunteſs of , and then judge if I 


Dave not reaſon : The Duke of Monmouth then read 


theſe words: ä | | 
« You may eaſily comprehend my Afflid ion, 
* when TI ſhall tell you, my Husband deſigns to 


© carry me down into Pembrokeſhire z and that my 


© Tears and Prayers have had no power over 


* him. What will you do, my Lord, to ſtop this 


« Journey 


— en &*.. © ww ave ens Bw ., oO i wy Br 
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ral courſe 3 
is ſufficient that ſhe deſires my belp, and I will aſſiſt 
ber. You intend then to turn Knight —— (ſaid the 
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Journey ſo fatal to my repoſe, if not my life ? 
F< Conſult your heart, tis that alone will furniſh 


you wich means, which my condition will not 


Y*© permit me to conceive. 


The Duke of Monmouth return'd the Duke of 


| Bucking bam his Letter. Her misfortune, ſaid he, 


enfibly affects and moves me, notwithſtanding the cauſe 


8 I have to complain of her but 1 cannot aſſiſt ber in ſo nice 


an affair, and I adviſe you to let this matter take its natu- 
end me, (cry'd the D. of B.) 


Duke of Monmout b?) 1 ans not ſo Chymerical as that, 


FJ interrupted the D. of Buckiyg bam; but I cannot with 


patience ſee your indifference for @ Woman, who not four 
and twenty hours ago you thought lov'd you. And then 
I fear d the contrary, reply'd the Duke of Monmeuth ; 
my thoughts which bave been ſo much deceiv'd in ſo 
material « Point, have worked ont tharr own cure. 

I have been deceiv'd as well as you, and-perhaps more 
(reply'd the D. of Buckingham, ſiniling) but ſhe has 


ſtill an invincible Power over me; whether it be gene- 


roſity, or love, or both, I cannot tell; I am reſolv d to 


deliver ber 
going to m 


om the bands of ber Husband, You are 
a terrible difturb ance, repl y'd che D. of 


Monmouth; let me conſider what. is beſt to be done. 


The D. of Buckingham return'd no anſwer : And 
the Duke of Monmouth after having ſome time 
conſider'd on ways and means the moſt practica- 
ble, No time is to be loſt, laid the Duke of Monmouth; 
go my Lord, go, and conjure the King to aſſiſt you; be 
11 too Gallant, and too Generous to refuſe you. 

The D. of Buckingbars approv'd of this expedi- 
ent, and went up directly to the King's Bed-cham- 
ber, and deſired a momenis Audience. As ſoon 
as he was alone with che King, he related to his 
Majeſty the whole advencuis of the Rendezvous 
he had in the Park, che misfortune of being — 
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priz d by the Earl of —. He then ſhew'd the 


5 


Counteſs's Letter. The King chang'd colour ſe- 


veral times during this relation, and the Duke 
perceiving it, was quite confounded, and began 


to fear that he ſhould find in the King a more dan- 
gerous Rival, than in the Duke of Monmouth. ©: 
After the King had for ſome time kept ſilence, | 


It ſurpriſes me, {aid he, that the Counteſs of —— 


ſhould not have addreſſed ber ſelf to me, rather than to | 
Jon, in deſiring protection from the ill nature of ber Hus- | 
band \ but ſhe has her Reaſons to conceal from me her 
Conduct and Affairs. The D. of Buckingham ha- 
ving had the honour of being brought up with 


the King, had ſo agreeably inſinuated himſelf in- 


to his Majeſty's Favour and intriegues, that he took 
a greater liberty of Speech in his Converſation | 


with the King, than any other Perſon belonging 
to the Court. 


Conceal nit your thoughts from me, Sir, ſaid he to | 
him; for I already penetrate into them, and this contri- 


butes to make me compleatly miſerable : You love the 
Counte(s, and you were diſpleas'd and jealous at our 
Rendezvous in the Park, but this is a matter too impor- 


tant to permit of time to examine now, whether (he bad 


reaſon or no of her fide, Stop her departure, Sir and 
think only of that. Ohl the Ingrate, (cry'd the King, 
fetching a profound Sigh) he was then ſilent for 


ſome time, and ſeem'd to conſider ; after which, 
No, (continu'd he) ſhe deſerves neither my Anger nor 


Protection: Ie have nothing more to do with her, nor 
will I bave you ſpeak any more of her, 'The Duke 
was amaz'd and thunder-ſtruck ; he perceiv'd the 
King was entirely poſſeſt with a juſt Indignation, 
which would not ſuffer him to be any ways aid- 
ing or aflifting to his Miſtreſs ; he therefore re- 
ſpectfully withdrew from his Majeſty's Cloſer. 
He found the Duke of Monmouth, who waited for 


him in the Guard-chamher 3 he paſs'd by _" 
= took 
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took no notice of him, and went down Stairs The 
bo was ſurpriz d at this, but overtaking him, ask d him 


whathe had concluded with the K ?1 havemade anew 
Blunder, (ſaid he briskly to him) and all by your Coun- 
eil; for you are unlucky to me in my Intreagues : The 
King loves the Counteſs, and I acquainted bim with my 


7 Paſſion \ imagine then how unfortunate I am. Laſt night 


I found yos to be my Rival, and this morning know the 
King to be ſo too: And yet the Infidelity and Treachery 
of my Miſtreſs, is ſo far from allaying the violence o 
my Paſſion, that it rather increaſes, and ſeems as if 1 
alone was deſtin d to commit extravagances for a Wo- 
man, that deſerves to be hated and deſpiſed by me. 

As the Duke of Monmouth was prepar'd to tell 
him, that we never lov'd more than when we are 
in likelihood of being the object beloved, he was 
inform'd the K. wanted him. Will you ſtay here for 


me ſaid he to the D. of Buck. perhaps the buſineſs the 


King has ſent to me about may be for your advantage . 
T ſhall loſe time, reply'd he, the Counteſs is gone before 
this, and I muſt follow her.What ! cry'd the Duke of 
Monmouth,would you take ber awayby force: I know not 
what I ſhall do (added the D. of Buckingham ) but 


follow her I will. You are going upon an unadvis'd and 


indiſcreet Afﬀair + interrupted the Duke of Mon- 
mouth \ refuſe not the ſtaying here for me, and I will 
return in a moment. The D. of Buckingham turne 


ing into a low and dark Gallery which had ſeve- 


ral Apartments, belonging to the Officers, here, 
ſaid, hel will expect yon. 
The Duke of Monmouth haſten'd to the King; 
he was inform'd he was in his Cloſet, he entred 
ſoftly, and perceiv'd his Majeſty leaning on his 
bows, in a thoughtful poſture, who heari 
ſome noiſe, curn'd himſelf towards the Door an 
ſaw the Duke. Come hither James (for {> he of- 
ten called him) and anſwer me what I demand, 
winhaut beſitation > it is concerning the Counteſs 1-7 
* 179 82 | 9 — 
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The Duke of Monmouth doubted not but that 
his Majeſty was appriſed of the Paſſion he had 
for this Lady. Sir, ſaid he, you demand of me an | 
ingenucus Confeſſion of my Inclinations for ber : I owe 
too much reſpect to your Majeſty, not to be ſincere: It u | 
true therefore that I have lov d her, and ſhould not! 
believe have been hated, had ] been more affiduous and 
conſtant in my Addreſſes. , The King was ſurpriz'd | 
at this unexpected Confeſſion, and looking grave- 
Ws Finiſh, ſaid he, what the' Duke of Buckingham 


The Duke found, but too late, his imprudence | 
in anſwering the King, before he was ſatisfied | 
What he intended to ask him; and his thoughts 
were ſo perplex d and troubled, and ſo much dif- | 
order d, that he had not power to anſwer any |. 


thing. | _ 
The King then breaking ſilence, had I choſe you 
for a Confident of my 


Paſſion, that having obſerv d ber deſires for having it 
an inviolable Secret, I had taken all poſſible care to con- 
ceal my love, and was ſatufied in diſcovering only to 
ber the violence of my Paſſion : I expected that time 


would make me happy, in deſerving a Bleſſing which I : 5 
would bave had owing only to my care, and ber c- li 


knowledoment. She cunningly avoided giving me the 
leaſt encouragement , and tbo my heart could but all 
brook this uſage, yet was it no ſmall ſatifaction to me 
to find ſo wirtuous Woman. My Eſteem encreas'd my 
Paſſion; but in truth, I have been the Bubble of the 
Intrigue ;, ſince you, and Buckingham have triumpb d 
with ſucee[s , while I have languiſh'd and ſigh'd with- 
out complaint. © en 
The Duke of Monmouth having recover'd him- 


— 


AMictions, cry'd he; I would * 
bave told pu, that I bad @ Paſſion I was aſham d of, 6. 
Iince no Lover ever was more unfortunate than me; 
that I loved the Counteſs of with ſo diſcreet a 
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trouble his Majeſty, fince he would never ſee her 
more. When one begins to love the Son, interrupted 
che King, it x /eldom one returns to the Father, I 
should be much in the wrong ſhould I think it; and 1 
¶ꝛznuſt own (continu d he) 1 look en the D. of Buck- 
inzh:m as a Rival, much leſs to be feared; fir we 
are near of the ſame Age; but for you it is quite ot ber- 


.me expected from the Counteſs ; but 1 know well, Sir, 
hit it zs a fortune I have long ſince neglected. That 
jour fault, and not hers, ſaid the King; ſhe is not, 
in my opinion, either more innocent, or more excuſa- 
ele; ſhe has deceived me by a thouſand Artifices , ne- 
vertbeleſs I pity ber misfortune ; for her Husband is 
Long to thy her in the Country. Wheat will ſhe do 
there? She will never get there three ſuch Lowers as 
he leaves behind ber at Whitehall. Go, James, go, 
give you orders to ſend; the Guards and bring ber 
bach, and acquaint her Hitshand, that it is my Plea- 
þ E he return , and that 1 have occaſion for him 
Where. | | 
The Duke immediately leſt the King, well 
pleas'd wich his Commiſſion, and went to find out 
the D. of Buckingham in the Gallery, where he 
expected him: He walk'd ſome time without ſee- 
Ning him, but at laſt perceiv'd him ſtooping and 
liſt'ning at a Door. As ſoon as he ſaw the Dake 
Jof Monmouth, he made a ſign to him to come to 


enough, I know not, ſaid he, (whiſpering) whe- 
ber I dream, or am well awake, but I ſwear 1 hear 
be voice of our Counteſs. You are ſo full of her, re- 
Sply'd the Duke of Monmouth, that you believe you 
Rlways bear her, I will be judg d by your ſelf, added 
the Duke of Buckingham, do but liſten. 
The Duke of Monmouth heard preſently a Wor 
ans voice, Which ſaid, Alas | my Lord, the timely 
_ = help 
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affair he had with the Counteſs, ought not to 


4 wiſe, I know not, reply d the Duke, what I might 


Him without making any noiſe 3 when he was near 
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help you have given me, # not enough, for I find my 
circumſtances more cruel and embarraſs d than ever, 
what will become of me? and what will not they ſay | 
of me at Court, for an adventure ſo extraordinary as | 
mine? Trouble not your (elf, Madam (laid he to 
whom ſhe had ſpoke) you are in @ place of ſafety, and 
where you are Miſtreſs 3 the Marqueſs of - knows | 
not what uſe we make of his Apartment; nor will he 
return till the King comes from Hunting: In the mean | 
time I will find out ſome private and convenient Houſe ; | 
after which you may take ſuch meaſures as you think 
proper, towards 4 reconciliation with your Husband. | 
But Madam, (added he, in a paſſionate Voice) 
dare Tak you, what will become of me? Will you al- 
ways uſe me with ſo much rigour ? and will not the | 


Service I have now done you, deſerve ſomething from 


Jou £ | 
I am not in à condition to anſwer you , my Lord, 
(ſaid the Counteſs of , for it was really her) 


and pon ought net to ask me ſuch queſtions, at a time | 
have ſo much occaſion for you > it js detracting from | 
Jour Generoſity, and my Niceneſs. | 
Ab! Madam, ſaid the Lord, (fetching a deep 
ſigh) the re/pe& and love ] have always ſhewn you, has 
been evident enough ; but you have ſlig bted my Paſſion > | 
and notwithſtanding the Violence you have done your | 
ſelf in concealing from me your . yet have 1 ® 
etrated into them. But if at laſt you admit me to | 
no place in your fa vour, Iſhall yet have the ſad comfort 


to ſay, I bare faiPd in nothing in reſpit to yous 
He added ſome other words, which the D. of 


Monmouth , and Buckingham could not well hear, | 
becauſe perceiving him to be juſt coming out, 


they had retired to the head of a private Stair- 


caſe, which belong d to my Lady F----/'s Apart- | 


ments. - 
They might eaſily from this place ſee who it 


was went out of the Chamber: They ſaw it was 


1 my 
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my Lord ——. The Duke of Monmouth could 
not forbear ſaying to the D. of Buckingham, (ſmil- 
y ſay | ing) Behold another Rival; but after what we have 
ry as if heard him ſay, I believe be is not much to be 
& to y fear d. 
and He then gave the D. of Buckingham an account 
ow; of his Converſation with the King, and the or- 
L he der he had receiv'd for the bringing back the 
vean F Counteſs. Ab! my dear Friend, ſaid the Duke of 
wſe ; ¶ Buckingham, you may do me a moſt particular Service: 
bink ¶ You have the Key of the Marqueſs of Cbam- 
and. ¶ ber. I is true, reply'd the D. of Monmouth; being 


ice) ¶ Captain of the Guards, I have the Keys of the Cham- 
; al- ¶ bers of both the Lieutenants , in caſe of any Orders in 
the ©} the Night, that I may the more readily go to them: 
rom For God ſake , continu'd the D. of Buckingham, 

lend it me, and I will take the ade inioge of this mo- 
ord, WM ment to ſee the Counteſs. Should the King know it, 
er) (ſaid the D. of Mmmcuth) it would be ſufficient to 
ne I i make me loſe his favour. ho ſhall acquaint him with 
rom it, interrupted the D. of Buckingham? Should I 
betray you after having been ſo much oblig d to you ! 
CP No, ſaid the Duke of Monmouth, it muſt not be you, 
bas but it may be my Lord He cannot di vine, 


(added the D. of Buckingham, ſmiling) and ot her- 
viſe cannot imagine that I ſhould happen to come in this 
moment into this Gallery, and that you ſhould there truſt 
to me wit b your Key, Nay, he muſt do more tha» divine, 


ort reply'd the D. of Monmeuth, to imagine I ſhould neg- 

Jed making uſe of this opportunity for my ſelf , and to 
of grant it to you, when ] know you to be my Rival. Were 
i, jou not well cured of this Paſſion, interrupted the D. 
ut, ty of Buckingham, I ſhould rather die than deſire ſuch a 


ur- Sacrifice from any > but from you your ſelf ; 1know the 
rt ¶ condition of your heart. 

The Duke gave him the Key conditionally, not 
1 co make uſe of it till the King was gone a 


as Hunting 
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As ſoon therefore as the Duke of Buckingham 
had ſeen the King take Horſe, he ran to the Gal- 
lery with the utmoſt Concern, a thouſand diffe- 
rent Thoughts imploy'd his Mind; he went to 
find out a Woman he tenderiy lov'd, but he' was 
jealous of her, and even almoſt hated her, when 
he reflected upon the number of her Admirers, 
and that perhaps the had fſacrific'd him to them. 
Taken up with theſe different Reflections, he ad- 
vanced in the Gallery, ſometimes walking flow, 


' ſometimes faſt ; his Thoughts jarr'd, and he was 


ſtrangely diſorder'd. | 

The Dutcheſs of B having ſpent part of 
the Morning with the Counteſs of F- I, /de- 
{cended the little Stair-caſe coming into the/Gal- 
lery, and there perceiv'd her faithleſs Hysband. 
She did not doubt, ſince he followed not the King 
a Hunting, but he had ſome Intrigue, and ſhe 
therefore ſlopt at the Door at the bottom of the 
Stair-cale. | 

She perceiv'd then, that he open'd the Mar- 
queſs of — Lodging, and went into them : 
She following him ſoftly , and ſtopping firſt at 
the Door , conſidering whether the had beſt 


knock, obſerv'd that it was not quite ſhut; well 


pw with this accident, ſhe ſlipt into the Cham- 
r. | 

The D. of Puckingham, taken up entirely with 
his Paſſion, had forgot to take the Key out of the 
Door; the Windows of this little Apartment 
were ſhut, the Counteſs had taken this precaution 
when ſhe enter'd, fearing to be perceiv'd. There 
was a Cloſet on one ſide of the Chamber; the 
Duke not ſeeing the Counteſs in the Chamber, 
went into the Cloſet : The Dutcheſs of B 
not knowing where to hide herſelf, laid herſelf 


on the Bed, the Curtains being drawn: She 


thought ſhe ſhould die with chagreen and grief 
| which 


a 
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which this imprudent Curiofity had given her, 
One could fee better in the Cloſer than in the 
Chamber: The Couſiteſs no ſooner ſaw the 
Duke, but ſhe skreamd out; What, my Lord, 
cry'd (he, t you? and dare you appear before me, 
after having refuſed me the help ] deſired and expect- 
ed only from you, and which I wiſhd with ſo much 
eagerneſs? I was as careful to conceal my retreat from 
W, ou, as from my Husband, and wonder at the indiſ- 
vas i cretion of my Lord , in diſcovering it to 
ou. 

of Mere you leſs unfortunate, or had T leſs zeal for you, 
le- Madam, reply'd the Duke of Buckingham, I ſhoutd 
al- ¶ have greater reaſon to complain than you: I have 
10. ¶ negletted nothing on this occaſion that might be of pecu- 
ng iar Service. I was juſt ready to mount on Horfeback 
ſhe 70 follow you, and ſnatch you from your unworthy Huſ- 
he I band, and to expoſe my ſelf to my Wives Fealouſie, 
and perhaps to the greateſt Troubles, when chance diſ- 

ar- ¶ cover d to me that you were in thiſe Chambers, Yes, 


n : I faithleſs as you are, continued he, {pight of my Ri- 


at ¶ vals, and the care you take to keep them concealed 3 
eſt I /pight of your Infidelity, and my juſt Reſentment, I 
ell ¶ love you ftll, and with ſo much Paſſion, as to be tranſ< 
m- If ported with the Happineſs of finding .. | 
I could not think, reply'd briskly the Counteſs, 
ith that you would add new Aftittions to thoſe which al- 
he i ready overwhelm me, ſince tus you alone have been the 
nt i; of thus my deplirable Condution. Was there a 
on If Woman at Court had more Reputation, or was leſs en- 
re vied, till that unbappy Aſſignation in which 1 was diſ- 
he ¶ covered with you Tu for you ] ſuffer, and it # you 
er, ¶ inſult over me! Go, my Lord, I deſire neither your 
5 Heart nor your Pity, and your Sight us troubleſom to 
me. 

he The Duke of Buckingham was too much moved 
ef to defire an Eclarifliment ; he threw himſelf at 
ch her Feet, and embracing her Knees with a vio- 

| 1 lent 
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lent Tranſport, I am not in à condlit ion, ſaid he to 
her, to withſtand your Anger with Reaſons which 
would offend you, you would not approve of my re- 
proaching you with your offairs wit the King, Duke 
of Monmouth, and Lora „ which are come to 
my Knowledge, and which give me a mortal Diſplea- 
ſure: No, Madam, I will not ſay any thing may 
diſpleaſe you, nay I will own my ſelf to blame, provi- 
ded you will pardon nice 

The uneaſineſs of the Countels of is 
not to be expreſs d, at the liberty the Duke had 
taken in ſpeaking to her, ſhe believing her In- 
treagues had not been diicover'd, and inftead of 
appeaſing her, ſhe flew into 1o great a paſſion, 
that it was impoſſible for him to pacifie ber: I 
will never ſee jou more, Tail ſhe, retiring fi om him; 
eit her do you depart this minute out of the Cloſet, or I 
will, whatever hazard I run, 1 wil expoſe my ſelf 
willingly, rather than ſtay bere with the moſt ungrate- 
Ful of Mankind, 

In ſaying this, ſhe ran to the Chamber Door, 
which finding open, {he preſently went out. The 
Duke remained in the Cloſer, contriving which 
way to appe:fe the fury of his Miſt:eis; after 


which he removed into the Chamber. where he 


believed her to be, and hearing a noiſe towards 
the Bed, he doubted not but ſhe was there, and 
accordingly advanced towards her. | 

It was the Dutcheſs of 8——, who had kept 
her ſelf ſtill there, aud who being as much exaſ- 
perated as the Counteſs, chruſt che Duke rudely 
from her, when he was going to throw himſelf 
at her Feet, he ſeized her Hands, and kiſsd them 
ſeveral times with che utmoſt Tranſport, but the 
more Paſſion he expreſsd, the more was ſhe dif 
Pleas*d, How unhappy am I, (faid ſhe to her ſelf ) 
that cannot deliver my ſelf from tba Traitor, and that 
fhe tenderneſs he ſhews, which at another time would 
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be ſo agreeable to me, doth now but encreaſe my pre- 
hieb ſent Grief and Trouble ! I owe all ths to my Rival, 
and theſe are poiſoned Sweets which mortally fend a 


be Heart ſo delicate as mine. 
Theſe Reflections encreas'd her Chagreen 


et 
ris ſhe ſnatched her hands from the Duke, and puſh- 
may ing him from her, would not mind him. This 
i. WM uſage from a Perſon beloved, encteaſes rather 


ſpectful as the Duke was, he had not quitted his 
eſign of qualitying her anger, had he not per- 
ceived, that the Perſon with whom he was had 
lictle dry and lean Arms, which did not at all 
agree with thoſe of che Counteſs; it was not poſ- 
ſible to imagine how a few hours grief could pro- 
duce ſuch a ſurpriſing alteration: He was amazed 
at firſt, and going to the Window to open it, 
when my Lord returned, in order to tak 
the Counteſs to a Houſe of his own. | 
He was much ſurprized to find the Door open, 
and puſhing it ſoſtly, he thought he had loſt his 
Senſes : Perceiving a Man with a Woman, jea- 
louſie threw a miſt before his Eyes, and notwith- 
ſtanding the difference there was between the 
Dutchels of — and the Countels of ——, he be- 


h 
ds lieved it was the laſt, who rewarded his Services 
nd with this Infidelity 3 he was ſo ſtruck with amaze- 


ment, that had not the power of moving forwards 
the better to be confirmed in what he ſaw. : 
The Duke, for his part, perceived by che light 
that came from the Door my Lord —— opened, 
that it was his Dutcheſs with whom he was; but 
the Dutcheſs of —— more concerned for him 
than her ſelf, threw her Arms about his Neck. 
The Duke, not Matter enough of his Paſſion, 
thruſt her diſdainfully from him. What a Sight 
was this to my Lord ——, who had ſtaid at the 


D 4 had 


than quells a Paſſion; and as ſubmiſſive and re- 


Door: and who imagining it to be the Counteis 
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had certainly made ſome Diſturbance had he 
. conſulted only his Fury and Relentment, but he 
was not willing this Affair ſhould make too great 
a Noiſe. or have more Spectators. Wins | 

He had time enough to obſerve and know the 
Duke of Buckingham: He then recired with the 
greateſt Uneaſineſs imaginable, during which the 
Putcheſs of tor her part made a thouſand 
Reproache to the Duke, | 

What ! ſaid ſhe to him, can neither my Fidelit 
nor Love obtain the leaſt Kindneſs from cu? Another 
poſſeſſes your Heart; and that Heart which belongs to 

me, and which is the only Satisfaction of my Life, as 
continually engaging it ſelf in new Amurs, and my 
unhappy Fortune has brought me here to be Witneſs of 
your Tranſports for another, and of my own Diſgrace. 
Newertheleſs I love you with ſo much Tenderneſs and 
Complaiſance, and without any Conſideration, that 1 
have the Weakneſs to concern my ſelf for you even when 
yon wrong me, and your Grief is more ſenſible to me 
than my own: Comfort me only with a Look, or a 
Word: But what do I ſay ? cricd ſhe, (perceiving 
his Coldneſs) alas ! you deny me all. 

The Duke moved more by Acknowledgment 
than Love, drew near unto her, and anſwered 
her Reproaches after ſo ſweet ah inſinuating a 
manner that he a little calmed her Anger; and 
perceiving her Mind to be more at caſe and quiet, 


” left her, and went to look after the Counteſs 
1 ö 


In going out of the Marquis of Cham- 
ber, the firſt Perſon he met was the Confident to 
the Counteſs of . Heaven has ſent you 


to help me, ſaid he ſtopping her, Tell ine, Dear 
Eſther, where your Lady is? I ask hot the Se- 
cret, but to ſerve her; and to ſhew the Affection 
J have for thee, here is a Ring, which I muſt 
oblige you to accept of. This ſtaggered her Fi- 
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delity: I do not doubt, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe to 
him) but you love my Lady well enough to en- 
deavour at all Methods to deliver her from the 
Troubles ſhe is in, but this is not a Place to ſpeak 
to you without Danger, You have put on your 
Mask to avoid being known. Reaſon, ſaid the 
Duke, follow me at a diſtance; | | 
He was too impatient to put off this Converſa- 
tion, which would diſcover to him what he want⸗ 
ed to know and paſſing by the Apartment of 
the Earl of C — — „Great Chamberlain to 
the Queen, and knowing that he was not there, he 
and Eſther went in. After having carefully ſhut 
the Door, this Woman began to acquaint him 
with the Afidion of her Lady, for having been 
found by her Husband in an Aſſignation with you 
in the Park: She then told him the Reſolution 
the had taken of going to her Siſter, and after 
what manner her jealous Husband had ſtopt her, 
and his Deſign of carrying her down into the 
Country ; that not knowing how to avoid this 
Misfortune ſhe had writ a Note to him, which 
had been carry'd to the King; but for fear of any 
unforeſeen Accident, ſhe had alſo ſent co my 

Lord to conjure him to find out ſome wa 
to hinder her Journey into Pembrokeſhire, that ſhe 
grieved extreamly at the Uncertainty of what 
might happen, Her Husband at break of Day 
oblig*d her to depart ; ſhe fate diſconſolate in the 
Coach, looking every moment, and expecting 
{ome one to help her, when my Lord came 
in his Coach full gallop, and in paſſing by us at 
one ſhock overturn'd us, and deſcending from 
his own Coach came to aſſiſt my Lady, he drew 
her out, and whiſpered her to retire, and at the 
Entry of the Wood ſhe would find a Coach and 
a Gentleman who would conduct her to H#bitebal. 
She went directly into the Wood: During this 
1 1 1 ? Fo time 
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time the Earl of was endeavouring to 
come out of his overturn'd Coach, and my Lord 
— tohinder him, made hima thouſand Com- 
pliments, in asking Pardon tor the Brutalicy of 
his Coachman; and endeavoured all he could to 
gain time. My Lord, I, and one of his Gentle- 
men, were all one upon another, without being 
able to get our Heads out of the Coach, by rea- 
ſon of the long and continual Civilities of my 
Lord „ who could not reſolve to leave us. 
But my Lord, in a violent Paſſion, cry'd, I it 
not enough that you have overthrown my Coach, but 
would you alſo ſtifle me? If you deſire it, anſwer d 
my Lord coldly, I ll urn off my Coachman 
and my Poſtilion; for tbere xs nothing I would not do 
to preſerve the Honour of your Lordſhip's Friendſhip, 
In ending tneſe Words, which had put my Lord 
quite out of Patience, he went into his Coach, 
and we ſet up ouis. | | 

'Tis impoſlible to expreſs the F ry of our jea- 
lous Husbund when turning round about him, 
every where he mils'd his Wife; and having ask'd 
his Servants, they ſaid, they knew nothing of 
her: He did not queſtion in the leaſt but that ſhe 
had taken this Opportunity of giving him the 
flip ; but as he had thought ir molt proper to per- 
ſiſt in his firſt Reſolution of making no Noiſe or 


Diſturbance, he put a ſerene Countenance upon 


the matter, and with an audible Voice told them, 
that without doubt ſhe was gon back to London. 
We took the ſame way immediately, and I found 
his Mind diſtracted with a thouſand various 
itations. He was no ſooner come home, but 
he ſhut himſelf up in his Cloſer, whilſt I labour- 
ed under a thouſand Inquietudes to know whither 
ſhe was gone, till a Gentleman of the Counteſs 
of F came to tell me, that I muſt come to 
her thither, I went immediately, and meeti 15 
Wit 
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with her ih the Counteſs's Chamber, ſhe told me 
art of what Lhave been relating juſt now to you; 
and diſcovered much Uneaſine, at the Diſcharge 
of the Lord ------, who had promiſed to return 
likewiſe, She bid me goand find him our ; which 
I did immediately; and becauſe I will hide no- 
thing from you, I muſt tell you, I found him in 


a a moſt cruel Paſſion. Go, ſaid he, go tell thy 


Miſtreſs, ſhe is unworthy of the Addreſſes of a 
Man of Honour. What has happened this Day 
will not be eaſily forgotten by nie; and beg of 
her by all means not to trouble me any more. I 
was juſt returning, continued Eſther, to bring her 
this glorious Anſwer when I met you. The D. 
of Buckingham ſighed at theſe Words, with all the 
Marks of Sadneſs and Affliction in his Face; and 
how can it be imagim d, ſaid he, my Lord 
ſhould not diſcloſe more of this matter ? His Pre- 
tence is, That happening to open the Door of the 
Marquis of in the dark, he diſcovered m 

Miſtreſs ſting with a Gentleman upon the Bed- 
ſide, he turned back full of Deſpair, as imagining 


it could be no body elſe but you. Alas! ſaid the 


Duke, interrupting her, it was I, but without 
being ſo happy as to be with her: Thou ſeeſt, 
continued he, the Frailty of my Heart for this in- 
grateful Woman, for, Good God ! what other 


Name cn I beſtow upon her: The King, the 


Duke of Monmouth, and my Lord are in Love 
with her; ſhe entertains them, and conceals it 
from me; for had ſhe no Inclination of beſtowing 
ſome Favours upon them, ſhe would have told 
me what [ have learnt from others. I have ſeve- 
ral times repreſented to her, ſaid Eſher, ſhe ought 
to impart the matter to you: But ſhe feared to 
put you into a Fit of Jealouſy ; and I can proteſt 
to you, that if ſhe has ſhewn any more favourable 
Dilpoſition for the Duke of Monmowb than the reſt, 
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you muſt thank your ſelf for it, ſince ſhe had no | 
other Deſign than to raiſe a jealous Emulation in 
you. After your falling out at Tunbridge, you 
know you were entirely reconciled together, and | 
ſhe received your Services with all poſſible Ac- *! 
; knowledgment and Eſteem , and the D. ok AMon- | 

mouth (who had got another Miſtreſs) being be- 
come altogether indifferent to her, ſhe thought ſhe 
had beſt not to mention any thing further to you 
upon that fcore. As to my Lord ſhe had 
ſo much Indifferency for him, that ſhe look'd 
upon him as next to nothing 3 and the King him- 
{elf with all his Greatneſs could never obtain any 
Favours from her. How dextrous thou be'lit, ſaid 
the Duke, interrupting her , in endeavouring to 
alleviate my Griet, and juſtify thy Miltreſs! Go, 
offer her all that is in my Power, tell her that ſince 
I could love her, when I thought her inconſtant, 
I can do every thing now I flatter my ſelf of not 
being hated. Come, return, make haſte co tell 
me 3 know what courſe ſhe intends to take. Whilſt 
the Duke of Buckingham was at Supper in the Earl 
of Lodgings, he expected with much Im- 
patience the return of Eſt her, but it growing late, 
he went himſelf to the Countels of F— to be 
inform'd in Perſon of what he was ſo deſirous to 
know. He found her laid upon a Couch wich a 
Handkerchief in her Hand, and her Cheeks bath- . ; 
ed with Tears, O! my Lord, cry d the, ſo ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw him, hon come too late; the poor Counteſs of 
is gone. The Duke ſtood mute, having no 
Power to ſpeak, and the Colour of his Face 
chang'd ſeveral times 3 I am going, continued lhe, 
to relate to you the Conſequence of the moſt unfortunate 
Accident that ever happened. 
Whilſt you were with Either, at the Earl of ——, 
where ſhe related to you ſeveral material Paſſages rela- 


ting to her Miſtreſs, her Husband was at the ſame time 
in 
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in the next Room, over- hearing every Word that paſid 
betwixt you, and conſequently is become Maſter of thoſe 
Secrets he was ignorant of before. The King being in 
his Wife's Intereſt, he bas not thought fit to crave bis 
Protection, as he intended to do; but having got Intelli- 
gence, that after her coming out of the Marqueſs of 
Lodgings ſhe came into mine, he came and ſur- 
prized us together, Eſther coming in at the ſame mo- 
ment, he forced her to confeſs in my Preſence every thing 
ſhe bad told you before; and then turning to his Wife, 
with a Countenance full of Anger, Madam, ſaid ho, 
there needs no further Conſideration in the matter, I am 
reſolved to take you with me, either by fair or foul 
means, make the beſt or the worſt of it, as you find it 
moſt convenient, and as may be moſt proper to keep up 
ome remnants of your Reputation: Don't att your part 
ſo much in publick. ] have ſhown a great deal of Mo- 
deration, to conceal both my Shame and Trouble, but if 
you force me to publiſh it, remember you are loſt for e- 
ver. The Counteſs burſting out into Tears, look'd u 
me with a melancholy Air, and ſo did I upon — 
without being able to adviſe her in the matter. Her 


jealbum Hausband told ber, that if ſhe did not go along 


with him, he would break off with her for good and 
all. To be ſhort, after a great many Heats and uſeleſs 
Prayers, ſhe told me (he would rather ſubmit to any 
thing than to come to an open Rupture with her Hus- 
band; and ſo ſhe went after bim, with Eſther, but 
_ be intended to carry ber I was not able to 
garn. 


The Duke of Buckingham having kept Silence 


all this while, began now to break out into the 
moſt paſſionate Expreſſions in the World; Why, 
Madam, cry'd he, would you not ſend for me? Do 
you think that this unreaſonable Husband of hers onght 
to take ber away againſt ber Mill? Before I would have 
ſuffered ſuch a thing, I would bave loſt my Life. "Twas 
my Opinion, reply d the Counteſs of F s 
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7 ought o le wither of you to ſuch Hazards 3 jou 


are ſo little Maſter of the firſt Motions of Jour Paſſion, 


that perhaps you might not ha ve remember d that Place | 
you were in; and tho" the King bas à ſingular. Rind- 


neſs for you, yet you know that he will have a due re- 


ſpect ſhewn unto his Houſe, Alas | Madam, ſaid the 
Duke, interrupting her very haſtily, is this the Re- 


ſpect to be (hewn to ſuſfer a poor Woman to be taken a- 
way by a mad, furious Husband ? She ſought for ſhelt- 
er in your Arms, and you had not Courage enough to 
keep her there, nor to let me know of ber Misfortunes. 


But, continued he, what ſignifies trifling away the 


time with vain Reproaches, we muſt conſider of means 


or her Service. He was going away, but was met 


by my Lord ------- upon the Stairs : This Lord, 


not able any longer to reſiſt his Paſſion, in ſpite 
of the indifferent Treatment he had received at 
the Counteſs's Hands , and at the Jealouſy con- 
ceived at the private Correſpondence he thought 
to have found out betwixt her and the Duke of 
Buckingham, had taken a Reſolution to ſacrifice 
his Vexation to his Love and Generoſity , but was 
extremely ſurprized at the fight of the Duke 3 for 
ſeeing him coming out of the Counteſs of F—— 


teſs of had ſent tor him thither. He began 
again to upbraid himſelf with, and to be aſham'd 
of his Weakneſs, and ſo with a firm Reſolution of 


 yanquiſhing his Paſſion, went away haſtily. 


Stay @ moment, cry'd the Duke accoſting him, 
I know in {ome meaſure what it is diſturbs you, I am 
under an Oblig ation of juſtifying to you an unfortunate 


but guiltleſs Perſon 3 then relating to him the Story 


told juſt now, he continued, Perhaps looking upon 
me as your Rival, you judge me not a very proper In- 


 ftrument to procure your Satisf att ion, by juſtifying the 


Conduct of the Counteſs ; but there is at preſent an ab- 


the 


Ss | 
Lodgings, he did not queſtion but that the Coun- | 
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the Counteſs being put again into a State of an entire 
Liberty to follow her own Inclinations, we wil manage 
our Pretenſions, every one as he beſt can. Till then, let 
us att jointly in order to do ber ef/ nal Service. If 
my Lord had not been inclined to whac che 
D. of Buckingbam propoſed, che laſt had fo happy 
a Gift of Nature, of perſwading People to his 
Sentiments, that few were able to withſtand him: 
My Lord being fully convinced of the necellity of 
the caſe, joined with his Rival to do all poſſible 
Service to their Miſtreſs , carcy'd away by her 
jealous Husband with an Inteauvon to carry her 
to the Hague, | 

We will leave them for ſome time, and fee what 
became of the Duke of Monmoutb. His Mind 
had been (whilſt they were a hunting) diſtract- 
ed with very different Fancies ; he could not give 
himſelf a ſufficient Reaſon why he ſhould be fo 
ſenſible of the Infidelity of the Counteſs of -----., 
and of Emilia, knowing that his Inclinations for 
them did not amount to ſuch a pitch, as to create 


either Envy or Jealouſy in him, as it happens in 


violent Paſſions, and that conſequently being at 
Liberty to aſſume new Chains, in caſe he could 
meet with any he liked better, he nevertheleſs 
ſuffered the indifferent Treatment of cheſc La- 
dies; he concluded at laſt, that Vanity ſometimes 
produces the ſame Effects as Love. Sometiines he 
would contrive a way to be even witn rhe Coun- 
tels, ſometimes what Reproaches to beftow upon 
Emilia: He felt a ſecret Pleaſure to think how his 
Intrigues with this young Lady might take vent 


at Court, and furniſh him with matter of Re- 


venge hut ſoon after, repenting of this Proj, 
he was for kceping their Appointment private, in 
hopes thac by nis obliging and engaging Words he 
might raiſe a ſolid and ſincere Love in her Heart. 


Theſe were his Amuſements during the Huncing- 


match. 
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match. . As for the Earl of A. A he was extreme- 
ly impatient to ſee Emilia, and to.have an oppor- 
tunity of talking with her, which was no eaſie 
matter to do, conſidering the Governeſs of the 
Maids of Honour afforded them but little leiſure. 
As this Lady was naturally of a jealous Diſpoſiti- 
on, ſo ſhe had found means to get intelligence of 
the intended Interview hetwixt the Earl and'Emz- 
lia, which ſhe reſolved to ſpoil at any rate; be- 
ſides conſidering, that if ſhe could catch them to- 
gether, ſhe would have a fair pretence of Repri- 
manding her in the moſt bitter Terms that well 
could be; So the ſatisfaction ſhe propoſed to her- 


ſelf, of convincing this young Woman of her | 


fault, carrying it above all other Conſiderations, 
which might have perſwaded her to act with 
more moderation, ſhe was ſo far from keeping 
ſo watchful an Eye over her, as ſhe uſed to do, 
that ſheallow'd her more liberty than ordinary. 
Emilia was ready enough to improve it ; ſhe pre- 


tended to go into her Chamber to write, but 


flipping down a pair of private Stairs, got into a- 


nother Room , without being perceiv'd by any 


body. It being a clear Moon light Night, ſhe 
ſhut che Shutters, and then placed herſelf in one 
corner of the Room, to avoid being ſeen, in 
caſe ſome body elſe ſhould happen to come that 
way. | | | 
The Duke of Monmouth was too deſirous to ſee 
her to let her tarry , but entred the Room exact- 
ly at the appointed time; whilit Emilia, who 
feared leſs any body but the Earl of 4 ſhould 
come in, kept cloſe in her Corner, hoping he 
would open the Shutters and diſcover himſelf; 
but the Duke, whoſe buſineſs was not to be ſeen, 
kept in the dark, asking only with a low voice, 
Are you there? Pray anſwer me: Emilia, who did 
not queſtion but that ic was the Earl, anſwered, 
, | : Tes 
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Yes I am. Tis hard to gueſs at the various moti- 
ons this adventure raiſed in the Duke's Heart: He 
was overjoy'd at fo favourable an opportunity of 
entertaining this young Lady, but almoſt diſtract- 
cd ro think, that the appointment ſhould not be 
of his own making: He look'd upon it as inglo- 
rious, to uſurp thus his Rivals place; and more 
than once was in a mind to go away, but at laſt 
drew nearer : She told him , Do you ſee, my Lord, 
what I do for you, only to ſpeak with you ? Is not this 


ſufficient to convince jou, that yore have the preference 


in my Heart? and hereafter I hope you will not torment 
me, on account of the Duke of Monmouth. I it 
poſſible, ſaid he (with a diſguiſed Voice) that you 
can ſacrifice him for me? and that you have no Iucli- 
nation: for him? I will ſacrifice him to you with all my 
Heart, reply'd ſhe 3 but as I love to deal upon Honour, 
I won't deny but that he appears worthy of Love to me. 
I have obſerved, ſaid he, interrupting her, that be 
loves you, and that be is very fond of telling you ſo ; 
nay there appears @ certain languiſhment in his Eyes, 
when be is with you , which is not obſervable in bim, 
in the Company of other Ladies. I have my ſelf taken 
notice of that, added Emilia; I believe I am not al- 
together indifferent to him. He has made bis brags, 
laid he, that you have promiſed bim a ſhare in your 
Heart; and that if be will continue to ſerve you, you 
would break off with me. I am ſurprized , replied 
ſhe, how be dares to ſay ſuch an untruth | And you 
are ſurprized thereat , (ſaid the Duke, re-aſſuming 
his natural Voice) you are ſurprix d, ungrateful Ho- 
man | And you are come hither to ſacrifice my Paſſion, 
and your Oat hs. 
Emilia diſcovering him to be the Duke of Mon- 
mouth, with ſuch a commotion as is eaſy to be ima- 
gined, ſtood for ſome time like one {truck dumb; 
and the Duke was going to leave her, when ſhe 
ſtept to him, and ſaid, Ob! my Lord, hear me ene 
bt E minute 
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winute | I am a going to tell what you will not diſlike : 


Ji, you alone I Love, and you alone have all my E. 
fteem, That is plain, Madam anſwered he, it ap- 
pears ſo \ you could have taker. no better met bod to cone | 
vince me. What would you have me do, laid the, | 
with tears in her Eyes? I was no ſooner broug ht to 
Court, but the Earl made his moſt paſſionate Addreſſes | 
to me, and quitted my Lady----, who lov'd bim moſt | 


dearly. Seeing my vanity, on my ſelf thus flatter'd, 
by the preference given me to ſo lovely @ Lady, my heart, 
then as yet in the firſt State of its Innacency, received 
with pleaſure the ſighs of this new Lover,who I thought 
would hawe Married me after the Death of his Coun- 


teſa, who had been very Ill for a conſiderable time. 


Flattered with theſe bopes, I was the ſooner induced to 
to receive his Letters, and ſend him ſome of mine. A- 
las | I am diſcloſing to you ſuch matters as are much to 
my diſadvantage, on purpoſe to make you ſenſible at leaſt 
of this, that afier being engaged ſo far with a Perſon 
of ſo little Moderation, and of ſo cholerick a Diſpoſition, 
T ſaw my ſelf obliged, in ſpight of my ſelf, to tread in 
tbe path ] had ſo imprudently choſen. Would you, my 
Lord, have me expoſed to bis ill Tongue ? and would you 
think me worthy of your Affection, after baving loſt my 
Reputation in the World? 

Theſe words being accompanied with tears, 
the D. of Monmouth was actually perſwaded of 
her Innocency. He had lov'd her ſince her En- 


gagement wich the Earl of A-, and he had too 


good an opinion of his own deſeits, as not to be- 
lieve himſelf ro hold the belt place in her Heart 
beyond his Rival. His only care was now how 
to maintain this favourable Diſpoſition in her. 
Whilſt chey are taking proper meaſures for the 
continuing of their Intreague, we muſt ſee 


. what paſſes in the Queen's Gallery, betwixt my 


Lady—and the Earl of A---». He was no ſooner 
return'd from Hunting with the King, but he 
drerſsd 
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dreſs'd himſelf as nice as he could, to appear the 
more amiable inthe Eyes of his Miſtreſs. My La- 
dy- on the other hand, the better to counterfeit 
Emilia, who was then in Mourning , had dreſs'd 
herſelf in a Night Dreſs, which almoſt cover'd 
her Face: Thus ſhe entred the Gallery thro' a 
By door, but the Earl thro' the Queen's Apart- 
ment; there being no other light but what pro- 
ceeded from the clearneſs of à bright ſhining 
Mcon. My Lady---had poſted her ſelf in one 
Cornet; the Earl drawing nearer, took her by 
the Hands, and kifs* them, Charming Emilia, ſaid 
he, tis at this time you diſpel all my Fealuuſie; ſo that 
now 1 ſhould be diſtracted with the very Th ugbt of 
it, were it not an undeniable proof of my Paſſion and 
Tenderneſs ; for which you ought to ſtand indebted to 
me. Good God! what ſtrange and cruel Emoti- 
ons did theſe words cauſe in my Lady---'s Heart, 
to ſee the only Man in the World, for whom ſhe 
had had the greateſt Tenderneſs, to play her fuch 
a Game ? She had not ſtrength enough lefr to re- 
return an anſwer; but the Earl being not much 
ſurpriz d at her filence, continued, You are afraid, 
Kir Emilia, leſt this favour you have done me ſhould 

be diſcovered > you ſeem to be uneaſie, you tremble ; take 
5 courage, and don't refufe to give me ſome aſſurance of 
f your Friendſhip. Oh! what am I to tell you, reply*d 
A my Lady---, with a voice changed ſo far by her 
9 ſurprize, as not to need any diſguiſe ? what muff 
3 T tell you, my Lord? I am not ſo much affected with 
the apprehenſion of being found alone with you here, tho 
my All lays at ſtake, as with the dread I have, that 
you are ſtill in Love with my Lady---- I be in love 
with her, ſaid the Earl! do you think I have loſt my 
Senſes ? Is there any compariſon betwixt your Charms 
and hers? betwixt a growing Paſſion, and one worn 
out before ? betwixt a Woman continually out of humour 


with me, and a youns Lady I adore? But my Lord, 
vin me, Joung E art 
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faid ſhe interrupting him, you owe her a thouſand | 


Obligations, you have ſworn to be true to ber for ever, 
and if you can forget her ſo ſoon, what muſt I hope for 


from you? the Favours ſhe hasbeſtowed upon me, ſaid he, 
were more the products of her own Capriciouſneſs than 
her choice ; tis to chance I was obliged for ber Efteem ;, | 


7 


and notwithſtanding ſhe does not want wit, ſbe ber ſelf | 


can't gi. gb reaſon for it. 

At thi: words my Lady —— , not able to 
contain Her ſelf any longer, O! thou moſt perfidions 
of all Men, cry'd ſhe! Is it not enough for you thus to 
forego your Duty, but you muſt alſo poiſon thoſe Favours 


for which you ſtand indebted to me by turning them into | 
Ridicule, and repreſenting them as the effeils of a ca- 


pricicus Folly? But after al, added ſhe, you [peak truth; 


for I muſt certainly be prepoſſeſſed with a moſt extrawa- 
gant Folly, when ] beard and believed you. Are theſe the 
Products of your Crecodil's Tears, and of your reiterated 
Vows? Go perjur'd Man, I leave you to your ſelf, and 
the Remorſts of your own Heart; I am ſufficiently re- 
 venged, ſince I have Reſolution enough left to tear you 
from my Heart. She had not put anend here to her 
juſt Reproaches, when my Lord ſtanding all this 
while ſo full ofconfuſion as notto be able to anſwer 
one Word; and as theſe harth Expreſſions gave 
ſome eaſe to her Mind, ſhe was going to continue 
her Diſcourſe, had not a moſt ſurprizing Accident 

put a Period to their Converſation, 
This was occaſioned by the coming in of the 
Governeſs and Deputy-Governeſs of the Ladys 
of Honour to the Dutcheſs of — » Theſe 
having poſted themſelves at the little Door of the 
Gallery, and ſeeing her paſs by that way, took 
her for Emilia. Some time after entring the Gal- 
lery, they fell upon her like ſo many Furies, 
whilſt the Earl of u little concern'd at what 
might become of her, took this opportunity of 
getting away as faſt as he could, but not without 
being 
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being vex'd to the Heart, to have met with fo 
vexatious an Encouncer,' inftead of the Satisfacti- 
on he expected from the meeting with Emilia: 
Amid all this he found ſome ſort of Conſolation 
at the coming in of theſe two Matrons, who did 
all they could to get my Lady out of rhe 
Corner, where ſhe. ſtood upon the defenſive, 
like in an Entrenchment, and that fo courage- 
oully (for fear of being diſcovered) that they 
could ſcarce come near her; at laſt finding her 
Hands inſufficient to withſtand their furious At- 
tacks, ſhe took hold of the Earl's Cane, which he 


had forgot to take along with him when he elt 


her, and laid them on with it fo briskly, that 
they were forced to have recourſe to their Clogs 
or Caloches, (ſuch as the Engliſh Ladies then wore) 
which after having ſerved tome time tor defenſive 
Arms, at laſt turned into offenlive ones, and moſt 
cruelly maul'd the poor Lady; who beginning 
now to have much the worſt of it, began to be 
heartily weary of the Sport. At that very 
Juncture the Dh 

by his Curioſity to fee the event of this Night's 
Appointment, enter'd the Gallery, attended by 
a Footman with a lighted Flambeau in his Hand, 
Had the Head of Meduſa appear'd to them inſtead 
of the Flambeau, their Surprize could not have 
been greater than it was! The two Governeſſes 
ſtood as immoveable as two Statues at the ſight 
of my Lady „She on the other hand, was 
ſo full of Affliction at her being diſcover'd by 
theſe two Matrons, as well as at her Converſation 
with the Earl, that ſhe did not know what co do; 
the Cane dropt out of her Hands, and at the ſame 
time the Governeſles threw away their Caloches 
with great Indignation, muttering betwixc heir 
Teeth, that thoſe who had directed them thither 
E E 3 | ſhould 


uke of Monmouth brought thither 
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ſhould repent of having fent them upon ſuch an | 


eirand, and ſo they went their ways. 


They were no ſooner gon, but my Lady — } 
having order'd the Footman to keep at a diſtance, 
and falling into a Chair, and looking upon the 
Anger, O! my Lord, ſaid ſhe ſighing, bow much is | 


Duke of Monmouth with Eyes full of Tears and 


an agreeable Miſt ake preferable before a cruel Certain. 
ty? 1 now am convinced beyond all Contradiction, that 
that the Earl loves Emilia, that he xs a perfidious 
Man, and that he deals with me after ſuch a manner 
as can never be pardoned by me. May are you diſſatiſ* 


: 
7 
*. 
7 


fied, Madam, reply'd he, to be convinced in a matter | 


you ought to wiſh not to be ignorant of * Would it wot 
vex you to the Soul to preſerve your Heart for an un- 
grateful Perſon? And who has told you, return'd ſhe 
abruptly, that I am ſo indifferent as to be able to ba- 
niſh at once from my Heart a Man who indeed deſerves 
to appear odions to me, but who ſtill ſeems worthy to be 
belrved? My Reaſon tells me 1 ſhould hate him, but 
my Heart pleads for bis Pardon; this rebellicus Heart 
of mine, ſo little concerned in the true Intereſts of my 


Honerr, will ſtill ſpeak in favour of a Man, who | 


would not as much as afford me one Sigh to appeaſe my 


Auger. Had yeu but ſeen, added ſhe, bow quickly | 


he got away, when theſe two old Creatures came in, 
Youwould have been out of Countenance to ſee me in ſo 
diſmal a Condition. At theſe Words her Tears 
flow'd down all over her Cheeks and Face, which 
ſhe endeavoured to hide with her Fan; and ſo 
ariſing fñom her Seat, the Duke gave her his Hand, 
and conducted her to her Lodgings. | 

The Fart of A » Was involved in no 
leſs Troubles of Mind, than her ſelf; fo to allay 
his Grief, he went to the Dutcheſs——— to find 
out Emilia, and to reproach her with what ſhe 
had done; being fully perſwaded that no body 


but her ſelf had contrived the Meeting betwixt 
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1 an my Lady ——and himſelf in the Gallery. 
Thus he went wich an intention to make her ſen- 
— & ſble how grievouſly he reſented tho matter, but 
Was no ſooner come into the Guard-Chamber, 
when he was told there was no admittance at the 
Dutcheſs's , ſhe being not well; if he was 
out of humour in his being diſappointed of the 


cident had prevented this young Lady from com- 
ing abroad. A Lover never wants ingenuity to 
excuſe his Beloved ; he then began to imagine 
ſhe had no hand in this Adventure with my La- 
dy „ and conſequently his Reſentment was 
much allay*d, ö 
In effect it was not from Emilia that the Go- 
verneſs had got notice of this matter, but from 
Philadelphia, one of her Companions, who hav- 
ing found out that Secret, could not keep it to 
her ſelf, it being certain, that it was not out of 
Jealouſie only, ſhe had conceived againſt Emilia, 
ſhe being as handſome as her ſelf, and having a 
m greater ſhare of Wit, and what other Charms 
ho Emilia could boaſt of, viz. a certain merry and 
n innocent Air, which was extremely pleaſing. 
Philadelphia, as ſhe was ſomewhat older, ſo ſhe 
n, © ated with more Circumſpection; ſhe covered 
ſo | her Paſſion for the Duk of Monmouth, under the 
Veil of a languiſhing State of Health ; and under 
:h i chis diſguiſe penetrated into the Sentiments and 
ſo Actions of the Duke of Monmouth, in reſpect to 
d, her Rival; and findig him ſucceſsful with her, 
ſhe fell into a deep Melancholy. As ſhe had con- 
o ceived a mortal Spite againſt him, for loving 
„another beſides her ſelf, ſhe would often launch 
d out into harſh Expreſſions; whilſt at the ſame 
e time her Heart declared in his behalf. Moreover, 
y 
1 


theſe ways, ſo directly oppoſite to the tendernels 


uſually among Lovers, fo far alienated the — 
2 . ol 


P. 


ſight of Emilia, he flattered himſelf, that this ac- 


55 


56 


comes Emilia, having juſt then left the Duke of Mon- 


anſwered, from the Frincels>—They reply'd, ſhe muſt 
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of Moenmouth's Heart, that he would ſcarce ever come 
near her: This proving an additional Grief to a Per- 
ſon of a haughty Temper, ſhe was conſumed by a 
Fire ſhe was not able to quench ſſ e turned her Spite 
againſt Emilia, with a Reſolution to give her a Blow, |} 
without telling her who it was that gave it. Phila- 
delphia had ſhut her felt up all that Evening in her 
Chamber, on purpoſe to reflect upon the Diſgrace that 
would attend Emilia, in being ſurprized with the E. 
of A u whilſt the was expecting with much 
Impatience, the return of the Governeſs, and De- 


puty- Governeſs; when ſhe heard ſome-body krock, 


and not very hard at her Door, (he open'd it. Great 
was her Surprize, who when ſhe ſaw the Governeſs 


looking upon her with an aultere Countenance, at 


the ſame time, ask'd her, what Reward ſhe intended 
to beſtow upon her News- bearers, and that ſince by 
her Raſhneſs ſhe had miſled them into a foolith Noti- 


on, ſhe was likely to ſtand the brunt of it. Philadel- 


pbia ſtood amazed, and tells them, that ſhe had ſeen 
Emilia receiving a Billet from the E. of 4——» and 
that ſtanding juſt behind her, ſhe could read both the 
Letter, and her anſwer to it. Yes, you have read ve: 
ry well, ſaid the Governeſs, witneſs what has paſs'd | 
juſt now. Whilſt they were diſputing the matter, in 


mouth, who having related to her in what manner he 
had impoſed upon the E. of A———» they had diver- 
ted themſelves to his Coſt, but ſhe little thought of 
the Reception ſhe was to meet with from the enraged 
Governeſs. They no ſooner ſaw enter the Room, but 
both cook hold of her Arms, asking her three or four 
times very abruptly. where ſhe had been, and from 
whence ſhe came? Emilia was much ſurprized, ima- 
gining ſhe had been over-heard, ſhe bluſh'd, and her 
Eyes were fixed on the Ground; at laſt, after having 
pauſed 2 while, to confides what ſhe thould ſay, ſhe . 


tell 
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tell them who was there beſides, and what had pa 
there, or elſe they would immediately go to find out 
the Truth. Seeing her ſelf touch'd to the quick by 
theſe home Quettions, ſhe told* them briefly, That 
Thanks to God, there was no ſuch thing as an Inquili- 
tlon in England, and therefore ſhe did not think fit to 
anſwer all their enſnaring Queſtions, and if they had 
amind to know what pals'd at the Princeſs their 
beſt way was to go thither to be inſorm'd. This 
haughty Anſwer, given by a young Woman to the 
before exaſperated Governeſs, was follow'd by a ſevere 
Reprimand from them, who told her, they would 
give an Account of her Behaviour to the Dutcheſs 
o But Emilia knowing her at that time not to be 
in a Condition of hearkning to ſuch like matters, 
ſtood it out couragiouſly, and the was not in the wrong 
of it, for had ſhe appear'd more mild, it might have 
been interpreted by her Enemies, to her Diſadvantage. 
In the mean while, my Lady — — had the 
worſt Night of it (he ever ſaw in her Days; ſhe was a 
Perſon of Honour and Wit; ſhe knew her ſelf betray'd 
by a Perſon whom ſhe was not able to hate, and yet 
was reduc'd to ſuch a Nonplus, as to be oblig'd either 
to break off with him for ever, or to ſubmit to freſh 
Pains and Sufferings every Day. O unſeaſonable Cu- 
riofities, cry d (he, what could I pretend to by diſgui- 
ſing my ſelf under the Sbape of Emilia? Owught not I 
firſt to have conſulted my own Heart, before J under- 
took to convince thu ungrateful Man of his Infidelity ? 
I ſhould bave been ſenſible of all my Frailty. Thu 
would have been a ſure way to prevent me from mak- 
ing thoſe Steps to be ſatisfy'd of hs Ingratitude. But 
now I am not in a Condition to act at my own Plea- 
ſure be will look upon me no otherwiſe, than upon an 
in-reconcileable Enemy, or as a Perſon againſt which 
be bas too much Odds, to fear her, or perhaps be will 
be ſo indifferent, as not to come near me, or ſee me, 
wnleſs it be to inſult over me, Unto what @ moſt cruel 
: | Extremity 
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Extremity have ] been reduc'd, by the Advice of the . 


Duke of Monmouth? Alas ! I had not Wit enough 
to penetrate into that Deſign, when T engaged to per ſo- 
nate Emilia, he thereby ſecured himſelf a ſafe Meeting 


with her; and ſo thoſe two Lovers, happy at my Ex- 
pence, | enjoy d the benefit of what time I had prepared | 
for them. This laſt Conſideration raiſed in her 


Breaſt more anguiſh than all the reſt, and not be- 
ing able to brook her, having been made the 


Bubble, ſhe now thought of nothing leſs, than 


how to diſcover the whole Secret to the E. of 
Ae and to make him ſenſible, in what man- 
ner he had been impos'd upon. He x too much at 
bis Eaſe, ſaid ſhe, I muſt not leave him thus at hs 
quiet, and if not in regard to me, at leaſt I will raiſe in 
him a Fealouſie againſt the Dake of Monmouth, All 
her Servants were gon to Bed, notwichſtanding 
which ſhe call'd one of her Women, and havin 
9 her to bring in Candles, ſhe writ theſe 
Words: | 


At laſt, my Lord, you receive the ſame Treatment 
T did before. Emilia, your charming Emilia, is un- 
Faithful; jhe was with the Duke of Monmouth at 
the ſame Moment you look*d for her in the Gallery; 
don't you deſerve to be treated thus? You, I ſay, who 
by your Behaviour towards me make your ſelf unworthy 
of meeting with better treatment from others, She deſ- 
piſed ſuch a Conqueſt as yours, as much as it #s deſpi- 
ſable in it ſelf; and, if ſhe pretends to ſet any value 
upon it, it us only to enhaunce the price of the Sacri- 
fice ſhe as going to make of it to your Rival, Adieu, 
ungrateful Man, iu but reaſon you ſhould enjoy no more. 
Quierneſs this Night than I do, but with this difference, 
that ] bope to paſs, before it is long, my Time with 


more Tranquility than you. Send this Letter back by 


the Bearer. © 
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The Letter being ſealed up, ſhe ordered one of her 
Valets de Chambre to give to the E. of A » to 
have him awakened, and to deliver it to him. The 
Earl did not reſt fo quietly as my Lady ima- 
gined, being taken up with ruminating upon this Ad- 
venture, not without conceiving ſome Icalouſie againſt 
Emilia, which was ſtrangely hightned by this Letter, 
He could not imagine what could move her to writeat 
ſo late an Hour; the more when he conſidered the Sub- 
ject of it; he read it over ſeveral times; he rumina- 
ted upon the matter, and appeared ſo diſtracted with 
Thoughts, that the Valet de Chambre of my Lady 
—— (who had been order'd to obſerve narrow- 
ly his Behaviour) ſaid, he could believe no otherwiſe, 
than that he had been the Bearer of ſome very bad 
News. He ask'd him ſeveal times whether he inten- 
ded to fend an Anſwer by him to his Miſtreſs, and at 
laſt the Earl writ the following Words at the bottom 
of my Lady----Letter. 

© You are too charitable, Madam, in imparting 
* to me the Treacheries acted againſt me, I ſcarce 
* ever imagined you would have been willing to be 
*© my Contident, but ſince you have thought fit to be 
© fo, I am ready to truſt you alſo with my Secrets, 
© and aſſure you, that Emilia having thought fit to 
* make me her Bubble, I am reſolved to tind out a 
« way to puniſh her ſo ſeverely, as may abundantly 
« revenge your Quarrel; and perhaps, in the conſes 
&« quence of my Procedure, you will meet with ſome 
« reaſon to pardon me, for what you ſo much com- 
plain of now. | 

Having given a ſtrict charge to the Valet, to deliver 
the Billet into his Miſtreſſes Hands, he abandon'd hime 
ſelf to the moſt melancholy Reflections that can well 
be imagined 3 ſometimes he would fain have call'd in 
queſtion the truth of this Advice, and of the Perſon 
that ſent it, ſince her Sincerity might be well ſuſpected 
in a matter of chis nature : Bat after all, . 
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but believe it at laſt, even in ſpite of himſelf, and no. 
thing being more natural, than to believe what we 
fear; he would not have queſtioned the Truth, even 
if there had been leſs probability in it than really there 


was. He actually loved Emilia, aud had been be: | 
loved by her; but the Sweets he had enjoy'd in her 
Converſation, now ſerved only to render her Infideli- 


ty the more bitter, and inſupportable. He was very 


haughty, diſcerning, and of a high Rank, and being i 


ſenſible of his great Qualifications, they could not but 
inſpire him with a moſt violent Reſentment againſt 
his Miſtreſs. On the other hand, conſidering that no- 


thing but his Indifferency to my Lady could 


have brought upon him this Diſgrace, he could not 


but reproach himſelf, for having abandon'd the fineſt | 


Woman at Court, who treated him with ſo much 
Tenderneſs, and had preferred him before ſo many 
Rivals of the greateſt Quality; teflecting, I ſay, that 
after having thought himſclf beloved by two Ladies at 
once, and being cloſely put to it which to chuſe, he 
now could not make ſure of either; diſtracted with 
theſe Thoughts, he did not ſhut his Eyes all the re- 
miining part of the Night, till towards Morning, be- 
ing then quite ſpent with Thoughts, as it happens, 
when People find themſelves tormented with ſuch-like 
Paſſions, It was very late, when he heard ſome body 
exchanging ſome Words with one of his Valets de 


Chambre, ſo he asked, who was there: The E. of 


S. Albans entring the Room, told him: I believe all 
your Servants have agreed to try my Patience; I have 
ſpent near an Hour in coming to your Chamber- 
oor, and in perſwading them to open it for me, ſo 
I was going away juſt now. The E. of 4 2 
having begg'd his Pardon for the Impertinency of his 
Servants, ask d whether he could do him any Service. 
The E. of S. Albans ſeeing himſelf alone with him, 
I bring back to you, ſaid be, a Letter, which you 
will be ſurprized to fee in my Hands: Hereupon he 
2 produced 
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produced the Letter, written by my Lady — to 
him, with his Anſwer at the bottom: What can 
this mean, ery' d the Earl of A n, pray explain 
to mea Riddle, too intricate for me to unfold. I will 
tell you in a few Words, reply'd the Earl: About 
four days ago, the King having received loformation, 
that there was ſome Conſpiracy ſet on foot in London, 
againſt the Government, and being willing to find 
out the bottom of it without much Noiſe, ordered the 
Guards to Watch, and to ſeize, without Diſtinction, 
all they ſhould meet in the Night-time. My 
Lady———"s Valet de Chambre was already got a 
pretty way from your Houte, when being ſtopt, and 
ſearched, he begg'd heartily to have the Letter reſtor'd 
to him, but being without a Superſcription, and 
therefore the more ſuſpected, of containing ſome Se- 
cret of State, the poor Fellow was committed to Priſon, 
and carry'd this Morning before the King. The Duke 
of Monmouth and I happening jult then to be there 

he ordered me to open the Letter, and to, read out” 
aloud the Contents thereof: He was not in che leaſt 
ſarprized at your Correſpondence with my Lady 
but was at your Change, and the Duke of Monmout bos 
Paffion for Emilia, but could not forbear laughing at 
the oddneſs of the Chance, which made this Letter 
fall into his Hands. He look'd upon the- Duke of 
Monmouth with an Air, that diſcovered more of 
pleaſantneſs than Anger; Well, ſaid he to him, how 
long will you be unfaithful to your Wife? Do you 
never intend to fix your Love? Sir, replyed the Duke, 
theſe are only ſlight Amuſements, we take to cafe our 
ſelves, after being tired with ſerious Matters, Truly, 
ſaid the King, you have then abundance of ſerious Bu- 
fineſs in your Head, becaule your Hand has ſuch fre: 
quent occaſion for Amuſements. He being nettled 
and aſham'd, you might have ſeen the Marks of his 
Anger in his Face; and drawing nearer, was going to 
take the Letter out of my Hand; but I fearing 2 
| te 
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Spite againſt my Lady might induce him 
to put it to an ill uſe, deſired him to let me keep it, 
till I could reſtore it to her ſelf. She does not deſerve 
the eſteem you have for her, /aid be, fo as that the 
King might undertiand him, and wear it only for Re- 
venge· ſake, you might not let ſlip to happy an Op- 
portunity as this. The King fell a laughing again 
and, /aid he, I am ſure the * of S. Albans has long 


ago ſealed my Lady —/s Pardon, in reſpect | 
to the preference ſhe gave to the E. of ———» be- 


ſore him; for I know him to be very indulging to the 
Ladies, and he never cares to vex them. Your Ma- 
jeſty does me Jultice, reply'd IJ. I own I extreamly 


loved this Lady, and that if ſhe had been pleaſed, the I 


might have turn d me which way ſhe would, but 1 can't 
hate her, and the E. of 4 ———-— z1is too much my 
Friend, that I ſhould not give way to him upon 
ſuch an occaſion as this. The Duke of Monmouth 
did not reliſh my Opinion. Here, ſaid he, is a piece 
of Generolity, without Com pariſon; for my part, 
againſt whom my Lady — has ſpit her Venome, 
after I had made her a ſharer in my Secrets, and ſince 
ſhe has made ſuch ill uſe of it, I am reſolved to tell 
her, ſhe is the moſt indiſcreet, and the moſt malicious 
of all Women living, The King leaving his Cloſer, 
added the Earl of S. Albans, I made all the haſt I 
could with the Letter, to let you know what had paſs'd, 
for I don't queſtion, but that the Duke of Monmouth 
is gon to harangue this poor affficted Lady. Did ever 
you ſee ſuch an unfortunate Accident, faid the E. of 
A n, when I reflect upon what prejudice ſhe 
has conceived againſt me, I am contident ſhe will ac- 
euſe me as the Author of all the Miſchief ; and me- 
thinks I am already ſo ſenſible of the Violence of Emi- 
lia, that I need nothing more to add to my Vexation, 
My Lord, continned he, tis impoſſible to make you 
ſenſible of the Obligation I think I owe you for what 
you have done upon this Account, when it was in 
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Your power to create me new Troubles, but you are 
convinced by the Letter it ſelf, that I am no more your 
your Rival. *Tis a good while ago, reply'd rhe Earl 
of S. Albans, ſince I have quitted that Pretenſion, I 
am at preſent in a Condition to ſee all what paſs'd, 


ven, cry'd the Earl of An Would it pleaſe 


8 Heaven I could fay fo too in reſpect to Emilia, 


Whilſt they were diſcourſing the matter betwixt 
them, my Lady 's Valet de Chambre thought 


ir che neareſt way to get his Liberty, to give notice to 


his Miſtreſs of. what had happen' d, whillt ſhe pals'd 
every moment under moſt dreadful Apprehenſions, not 


knowing what to think of his long ſtay, eſpecially, af- 


ter having ſent ſeveral Mefſengers to the E. of 4—x 
to enquire after him, but could learn no more, than 
that he was gone from my Lord's, immediately after 
he had received his Anſwer. Thus tormented with a 
thouſand different Inquietudes, ſhe had not reſted one 
minute; at laſt ſhe receives a Letter from her Valet de 
Chambre, containing an Account of the whole Adven- 
ture, and how the Earl of 4 | 


's Letter was taken 
from him. Good God! what an addition of Miſery 
proved this diſmal News to the poor, my Lady 
to ſee her Letter expoſed to others, and perhaps fallen 
into the Hands of her Enemies whereof handſome La- 
dies have not a few. She conſidered, that the Duke 
of Monmouth diſobliged, Emilia expoſed, and the E. 
of A treated worſe than all the reſt. She knew 
not what to do, or on what fide the Storm was like to 
break out firſt, when word was brought, that the 
Duke of Monmouth was come to pay her a Viſit, He 
had parted with her the Night before, with uncom- 
mon Demonſtration of Friendſhip, and ſhewn him- 
ſelf fo far concerned in her Troubles conceived at her 
Encounter with the E. of 4 and the Gover- 
neſſes, that it was no great matter of wonder, if he 
cane to know how ſhe had done the laſt Nights | * 


without the leaſt Diſturbance, Would it pleaſe Hea- 
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her Heart foreboded nothing that reliſlvd of Peace 
or Tranquility. She was pondering wich her ſelf 
what to ſay to che Duke in caſe he had heard any 


thing of her Letter; and ſo neglecting to give 
Orders for his being admitted into her Chamber, 
the Duke, impatient of Delays, enters abruptly, | 


and by the Looks he gave her, ſufficiently diſco- 


vered the Sentiments of his Heart. He was juſt | 
going to ſpeak, when ſhe interrupting him, Oh! 
my Lord, ſaid fhe, come finiſh the Work, in quite 
overwhelming me with Grief 3 come reproach | 
me with my Frafity, come pour out all your in- 
jurious Expreſſions againft me; I deſerve your | 


Wrath, and have no other Arms left to defend my 
ſelf againſt them, than a ſincere Confeſſion of my 
Faults. When you commit ſuch indiſcreet Acti- 
ons, ſaid the Duke 10 her, when you take delight 
in ruining a young Lady of Quality, and that for 
no other Crime, in reſpe& to you, than to be 
liked by the E. of 4——»; what can you expect 
from thoſe Perſons who profeſs themſelves her 


Friends? I expect nothing leſs than their utmoſt: 


Anger, reply'd my Lady „and 1 am ready to 
ſubmit to every thing, without Complaint, with- 
out looking for Revenge. But if after all, the 
Fault I committed in diſcloſing your Secret, may 
admit of tome Excuſe, put your ſelf in my place, 
and reflect, what a Woman is, enraged with Spite 
and Envy, Remember, tis hard to preſerve your 
Reaſon, when you loſe all you love, and that [ 
had no better way of being revenged of the Earl, 
If after this, my Lord, you don't think me ſuffi- 
ciently unhappy , add to my Affliction, by the 
molt cruel Torments you can invent. She ap- 
pea:!'d ſo much afflited at theſe Words, and fo 
fair in his Eyes, that the Duke, who before had 


had ſome [nclinations of her Love (to which he | 


Was ſcarce able to reſiſt) could not find in his 
BE 6 Heart, 
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Heart, to give her any further occaſion of Trou- 
ble. The Condition you are in at preſent, Ma- 
dam, /aid he, is a ſufficient Revenge to me, and I 
ſhould uphraid my felf, ſhould I add new occaſion 
of Inquietude to your Troubles; but at leaſt, aſſiſt 
me in repairing the Evil you have created your 
{clf, If it be not too late, reply d ſhe, there is no- 
thing 1 would not do; but pray thus far ſatisfy 
my Curioſity, as to tell me how you came ac- 
quainted with the News of this Letter. 

The Duke of Monmouth ſeemꝰd ſurpriz .d. and told 
her, Has not the E. of St. Albans given you alrea- 
dy an Account of it? Good God, cry'd ſhe, who 
isic you name? Is it pollihle, that he, among the 
reſt, has been acquainted with my Frailties ? The 
Duke then told her all that bappened before the 
King; and that che E. of S. Albans had underta- 
ken to deliver the Letter to her; at theſe Words 
ſhe appear'd more ſurprized than ever; ſhe very 
well remembred what indifferent an Entertain- 
ment ſhe had given to that Lord , and ſhe could 
icarce believe, but that he would revenge his 
Quarrel. How came it to paſs, ſaid ſhe, looking 
very melancholy upon the Duke, you would 
leave my Letter in his Hands? I this the act of a 
Friend? How, Madam, /aid he, would you have 
me be your Friend? I ſwear to you, I was ſo far 
from taking your part, that I would have ruin'd 
you upon the Spot, and that if the Letter had 
come into my Hands, I would have poſted it up. 
You could have done nothing better to pleaſe E- 
milia, laid ſhe, with a great deal of ſeeming Mo- 
deration, but ſuch as proceeded more from a pre- 
tence of Prudence, than from her Iaclinations. 
I could have been contented, reply'd the Duke, to 
have ruin'd Emilia, provided ] could have invol- 
ved you in her Ruin 3 and when I reflect in what 
manner I was betray'd = you, it is impoſlible for 
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me to pardon it, Let ns not talk of that any 
more, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, giving him her Hand, 
which he took and kits'd (with an eagernels far 
different from the Sentiments of an irreconci!:- 
ble Enemy) I muſt endeavour to make you g- 
mends, by ſome good Offices. Alas: Madam, 
ſaid be, looking upon her wich à moit tender 
Eye, Don't look for an opportunity of doing that 
any where elſe, but with your lelt, {ince it is eaſy 
to be met with there: I have lov'd you for a con- 
ſiderable time; you have always appeared in my 
Eyes, one 04 the moſt lovely Women m the 
World; and if I did not make my Addreſſes to 
you fooher, it was becauſe I underitocd, that the 
E. of A „ had got ſo firm Footing there al- 
ready, that I thought it impoſſible to ſupplant 
kim 3 but ſince you have found him unfaithful, 
leave him to his corrupted Palate, and let us make 
Peace together. My Lady as not of fo 
leverea Temper, as to be angry with the Duke 
of Monmouth for this Declaration of Love, where- 
by ſhe might have an Opportunity of being re. 
-venged of Emilia; but judging rightly, ſhe oughe 
not to take every thing for Truth, which ſeem'd 
to be ſpoke to her only by chance, the thought 
it beſt to give a turn of a Jeſt co what the Duke 
had propos'd to her in earneſt , and to break off 
the Diſcourſe, ſhe ask'd, where the E. of S. Al. 
bans could be all this while with her Letter: He is 
queſtionleſs, rephy'd the Duke, with the E. of A.- 
tor of late they are moſt intimate Friends. I know 
the reaſon of it, /aid ſhe, and it we have nothing 
elſe to talk of, I can tell it you. The Duke, witli- 
out giving her any Anſwer, detirved her only to 
go to the Dutchelis of and to give notice 
to Emilia of what had happen d. A fine Com- 
miſſion indeed, reply d ſhe, would you have me go 
to tell her what J have done againſt her? I have 
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no other way to let her underſtand it, {aid the 
Duke, interrupting her; and it 15 no more than 
an a& of Juſtice, that atter having deale fo ill 
with her, you ſhould do her a ſinall good turn: 
Bur, reply ſhe, do you ſuppoſe ſhe will pur the 
ſeaſt Confidence in me? I will write a Letter to 
her, and you may talk with her alone. And with | 
what an Eye would you have me look upon the 
Governeſs, continued my Lady after 
having felt the Blows of her Caloches; Dowt 
190k upon her ateall, ſaid the Dake, you are fo 
mach above her, that you are nor obliged to all 
the ſtrict Rules of Civility: With her Civilities,ſaid 
my Lady in an angry Tone, and her Co- 
four riſing in her Face, I ſuppoſe I ſhall pay her 
none; ſhe may be glad if 1 ſee her without ſcoff- 
ing at her. The Duke burſt out a laughing, and 
ſhe asking him how he could Jaugh at things 
which had try'd her Patience to the higheſt De- 
gree, To tell you the truth, ſaid he to her, I 
can't think of that Combat (wherein I ſaw you 
engaged laſt Night with the two old Matrons, and 
how nettled you were, when I ſaw you,) withour 
laughing heartily. Truly, ſaid ſhe, with a ſor- 
rowful Air, it was a Faid Sight, and couſider- 
ing you propoſe to perſwade me, that you have a 
peculiar Eſteem for me, you take the right way 
for it. The Duke bluſh'd at this Check given 
him, excuſing the matter with the Oddneſs of the 
thing, and wiſhing it had happen'd to any body 
elſe but her ſelf, He then went into the Cloſer, 
and writ the following Letter to Emilia. 


There are too many Confidents of my Paſſion for you; 
what I now write, is brought to you by the Hands of 4 
Lady, who may be ſuſpected by jou; but (he has given 
me her Word io ſerve us, and it is no more than what 


(he ought to do; after = Offices ſhe bas — 
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ed to do us; you will know by ber all that happened, 
which renders me alſo inconſolable; if you encreaſ» 
my Pain, by giving freſh occaſion of Trouble, you are | 
the moſt cruel Woman in the Wirld, 


He pray'd my Lady to make all the haſte 
ſh could to go to S. James's, the faid the would, 
and ſo they parted very good Friends.“ Howe. 
ver, as (he was going thither , ſhe would needs 
call at the E. of A.- in hopes to meet there 
with the E. of S. Albans, and finding his Font- 
man at the Door with his Coach, ſhe ſent in 
word, ſhe had a mind to {peak with him for one 
Minute, and that ſhe would ſtay for him in the 
Mall. It being a conſiderable time fince they had 
ſpoke to one another, he could not imagine what 
it was ſhe ca me about; there being but little like. 
lihood ſhe ſhould already have got Intelligence of 
what had happen'd with her Letter, the King and 
the Duke of Monmouth being the only Perſons who 


cern himſelf ſo far in the matter, and the Duke 
hated her too much to give himſelf that trouble. 
He ſent her word he would not fail to meet her in 
the Mall; and turning towards the E. of A----», is 
not this, ſaid he, a tine Invention to create a Jealou- 
ſy in you? She is not ſo fond of me, reply'd he with 
a modeſt Air, to take ſo much Pains for me, ſhe knows 
well enough what the is a doing. Truly, reply'd the 
E. of S. Albans, I don't value her. and if ſhe intend- 
ed to bughear you, ſhe muſt have cat} her Eyes upon 
one, whole Deſerts might give you ſome Umbrage, 
but ſuch an old Spark as I, is good for nothing. I 
engage, ſaid the E. of A n that this moment ſhe 
thinks of neither of us, tis her Let er that takes up 
her Thoughts, Queſtionleſs, the Duke of Monmouth 
being quite out of his Wits about it, has told the whole 
Story to ſome, who have given her an account of it a- 
Z gain; 
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gain 3 were it not for tlie thare Emilia has in this Ad- 
venture, | would ayice with you, reply'd the E. of 
8. Albans, but he will certainly take cae of her Re- 
puration. Oh! laid the E. of A n, how little are 
you acquainted with his 'Temper , You will ind, he 
will follow only his cholerigk Humour, and do all che 


Miſchief hiniſelf, that is to be done, You ſhall icon 


know, ſaid the E. of S. Albans, for I am juſt going 
tomy Lady ----- 

This Lady coming to the Dutcheſſes firſt, and not 
ſecing her, only enquired after her Health, and then 
going to'the Apartment of the Lagies of Honour, the 
firſt Perfon ſhe met with there, was the Deputy Go- 
verneſs, who made her a low Courtely, but my Lady 
would not as much as vouchſate her a Look; going 
further into the Room, ſhe found Emilia talking with 
the Governeſs, and ſhe ſuppoling my, Lady to have a 
mind to ſpeak with Emilia, left her, and advanced 
not without ſome diſturbance to meet and receive my 
Lady -, who without caſting one Eye upon her, 
took Emilia by the Hand, telling her (he wanted to 


{peak with her in private. The Governeſs was of a 


haughty Temper, and thinking ſhe had taken too 
much Bom my Lady alicady, in offer ing her the firtt 
Civilities, without any returns on her lide 3 and con- 
lidering that it was not to my Lady, but to Emilia, 
ſhe intended to give the Blows with her Caloches in 
the late Nocturnal Combat, ſhe judged ſhe ought not 
to take it ſo far amiſs, Thus being well pleaſed, that 
by her Poſt the might challenge a pretence of 1eveng- 
ing herſelf upon the Spot, the took Emilia by one 
hand , and then addreſſing herſelf to my Lady L 
This is not a tit place, faid the , Madam, to talk in 
private,; you mult not di:courle with Emilia here, un- 
leſs in my Preſence, Not to talk to her? 1 will talk to 
her, reply'd my Lady, very haughtily 3 aud to make 
you the third Perſon in our Converſation , pray don't 
think of it. And I ſay, ceply'd the Governels, pul- 
: F 3 lng 
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ing away Emilia with all her force, you ſhall not 

ſpeak one word to her, unleſs I am by, whilſt my | 

Lady —— fearing ſhe ſhould draw her away, | 

pulPd with all her Strength by the other Arm. You 

underſtand your ſelſ fo little, faid the to the Governeſs, 

that Iam not much ſurprized at your Impertivencies, | 

and were you worth my Anger --------, The Go- | 

vernels interrupting her, gave her as haughty an An- 

ſwer, whilſt both pull'd poor Emilia by the Arms, no 

otherwiſe than if they intended to pull her to pieces. 

The Noiſe they made having brought Philadelphia out 

of an adjacent Cloſet, where ſhe then was, ſhe did all | 

ſhe could to appeaſe the Quarrel, but being a Perſon 

of no ſufficient Authority, ſhe loft her Labour, and 
they made as much noiſe as ever. Juſt then the Coun- 

teſs of who was going to pay a Viſit to the 

the Dutcheſs of ------- happening to paſs by the Apart» 

ment of the Ladies of Honour, thought no leſs than 

that they were going to ſtrangle one another, ſo in the 

ſhe went, and to her no ſmall ſurprize, found my La- 

dy ——— and the Governeſs, fiill at the pulling 

Sport: Oh, dear Madam, cry'd Emilia, pray make 

Peace betwixt theſe Ladies, and deliver me out of 

their Bands, for I know not what to do. The Pre- 

ſence of the Counteſs of . ſomewhat allay'd their 

Fury, but it was a good while before ſhe was able to 

learn the ſubject of the Quarre), becauſe they were all 

three ſpeaking at once; but the Counteſs ſnewing a 

great dea] of Patience, in letting them ſpend their 

firſt Fury, (whereof few are Matters upon ſuch like 

Occaſions) the gave them a favourable Far one after 

another. She med my Lady for not hav- 

ing repay'd the common Civilities to the Governeſs, 

(for ſhe knew nothing of their firſt Engagement in 

the Gallery,) this being a ſecret Article they did not 

think fit to mention in the Treaty of Peace. Aſter- 

wards ſhe check d the Governeſs, for her pretended Cir- 
cumſpection, in attempting to prevent a Perſon of 
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my Lady 's Qualities, from diſcomfing a La- 


t my dy of Honour of the Dutcheſs of — , and 
way, decided the matter thus far in favour of my Lady, that 
You {te ought to talk all alone with Emilia. 

neſs, Hereupon they went immediately into the fame 

cles, Cloſet, trom whence Philadelphia was come juſt be- 

Go- fore 3 but this being done in a fright , o-caltoned by 
An- the noiſe ſhe heard in the next Room, ſhe had left be- 

„ no hind her, unſeaFd, out of haſte, a Billet ſhe had be- 


eces. gun to write ta the Duke of Monmouth, and Emilia 
out being the firſt who caſt hier Eyes upon it, ſhe read theſe 


] all following Words : 

and Cure your ſelf of your Paſſion for Emilia; ſhe i- 
un- indeed lovely, but unfaithful, and you were not made 
the to be impoſed upon. If you will throw off her Fetters, 
arts and are inclined to embrace others, a certain young La- 
an dy, no leſs deſerving than her ſelf, makes you a render 
the Wil of hers, and Love will ſhew you the ſecret of making 
A- them not very heavy. But 

n 

» Can any thing be more irregular than the Con- 
of duct of Philadelphia? cry'd Emilia. See Madam, 
e- pray fee, what a fine Declaration of Love ſhe has 
ir made. My Lady having peruſed the Billet 
0 with no little ſur prize, ſaid, Upon whom has ſh2 
Jl fix d her Choice ? I know not anſwered Enilia, 


but it always ſeem'd to me, as if the E. of A 


a 
r was not indifferent to her: And to ms, reply'd 
c my Lady it always appear'd as if ſne had a 
r particular Kindnels tor the Duke of Monmouth. E- 
milia folded up the Letter, and without faying 
, one Word more, was agoing to put it into her 
Pocket; I can't allow of that, ſaid my Lady 
t inatching it from her, you muſt not keep in your 
a Hands a Letter, which enables you to hurt Philas 
ä delphia: You are her Rival, and deſire of Revenge 
j may prompt you ta do ſomething, which you 
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your {If ccu'd perhaps be ſorry for at another 
time: Theie is no reaſon, reply d Emilia, you 
ſhould take this Letter from me, and keep it your 
felt; for perhaps you have as much reaſon to hate 
her as my felt : however, Madam, I owe you 
too much eſpect to diſpute ny thing with you. 
Good God, ſaid niy L-. interrupting 
her, what makes us trifiv away our time thus, 
when I am come hither to talk with you about 
Mitters of much greater Moment to us, and to | 
make you ny Confident ; 1 have a Letter for you, | 
wherein you will be 1atisiv'd you ought to con- 
ſider me as your. Friend, Shu then put her Hand | 
into her Pocket, intending to pull ir out, but 
could not find it; ſhe ſearched every where, but in 
vain, What will the Duke of Monwwth think of 
me, cry'd ſhe, with a mourntul Countenance, 
conſider ing what has happen'd already; he will 
think no leis, than that I have beuay'd him ; they 
both joinn'd in their Lamencations, At laſt, pray 
Madam, ſaid Emilia, tell me at lealt, awhat it is 
you were to relate to me: No, reply'd my Lady 
I can ſay nothing without the Billet the 
Duke gave me; I have not Stiength to ſpeak un- 
der ſuch continual Vexations, that very Moment 
Philadelphia came into the Cloſet with an Air, 
which ſufficiently ſhew d that by this time ſhe had 
remenibted her Letter; but durſt not demand it, 
for fear cf being ask d ſome Queſtions ſhe did not 
care to anſwer, by her, that had taken it,; ſhe 
lookd upon them both one after another, as if 
ſh2,intended to gueſs at their Thoughts by their 
Eyes: But they being upon their Guard, ſhe could 
not diſcover any thing. K-wever, there being 
a neceſſity of not parting without ſettling the 
matter: Come, ſaid ſhe, ler a good Underſtanding 
be re eſtabliſh'd betwix t us, you have my Letter, 
and I have found yours; I am willing to reſtore 
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yours, provided you will give me back mine: 
The match is not equal, reply'd Emila, abruptly 3 
you are not mentioned in the Billet that isin your 
Hands, but in that which we have, are very dif- 
obliging Expreflions againſt me. I would fain 
know what reaſon you have tor ſo doing, and 
whether you have in this acted the part. of a 
Friend, and of a Companion. Yes, reply'd Phi- 
ladeipbia,every thing is permitted, when one loves, 
and would make ones ſelf to be beloved again. 
Dont quarrel with me upon that point, you have 
two Lovers: One is too much, and if I had robbd 
you of him, I am not obliged to make you Reſti- 
tution. 

My Lady who was overjoy d at the Sight 
of the Duke of Monmout hs Letter, and unwilling 
to ſee theſe young Ladies enter into any fuithec 
Liſpute, reſtored the Letter to Philadelphia. Ma- 
dam, cry'd Emilia, muſt not I know unto whom 
this Letter was written? No, you ſhall never know 
it, reply d Philadelphia; but let this be your Com- 
fort, that if you are ignorant of the Name of my 

Lover, you are fully fatisfy*d, at leaſt, in that 
of your Rival, and {> ſhe leſt the Room. Emilia 
fetching a deep Sigh, which way ſoever 1 look, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſe nothing but Rivals 3 and even you, 
Madam, are -one of the moſt dangerous among 
them. Oh, don't lay that at my Door, ſaid my 
Lady ——giving her the Duke of Monmouth's Let- 
ter, Tis you that I am beholding to for a thou- 
ſand Evils; 'tis you that have robb'd me of a 


Heart, without which I am not able to live. Are |, 


you not very ciuel, thus to diſturb my Repoſe? 
Emilia was too impatient to peruſe the Duke's 
Letter, to return an Anſwer to the Complaints of 
this Lady; But having read the Letter, ſhe begg'd 
her to give her an Account of what had happen'd 
which my Lady did, but not — _ 
"EIS | uͤr- 
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Diſturbance and Reluctancy ; what ſhe had writ 
to the E. of A 


come to the King's and Earl of S. Albans Ears ) 
proved fo troubleſome that with all the Wir ſhe 
had, (tho' ſhe was Miſtreſs of a conſiderable 
ſhare) ſhe could not give it a tolerable handſome 
Turn. Emilia cry d moſt bitterly, and in ſpite 
of all the Careſſes, and asking of Pardon of my 
Lady, remain'd inconſolable. No, ſaid Emilia, I 
can't comprehend, what ſhould move the Duke 
of Monmouth to make you the Meſſenger to me of 
the Misfortunes whereof you your ſelf have been 
che Author, when at the ſame time I knew not 
how to obviate them, He was forc'd to preſs me 
me very hard before he could engage me to uh- 
dertake this Errand, reply*'d my Lady-----and to 
confeſs to you the real Truth, I would have been 
very glad to have been excuſed; For, having been 
the occaſion of Diſcontent to you, I was not ve- 
ry willing to own it to you, I am apt to believe, 
ſaid Emilia, this is the only thing that troubles 
you, for as for the matter it ſelf, you are not ſor- 
ry for it, My Lady, touch'd to the quick with 
with theſe Words, and believing that her preſent 
Condeſcenſion, together with the Diſgrace ſhe 
had received from the Governeſs, deſei vd rather 
fome Acknowledgment from Emilia; ſhe was ſo 
enraged thereat, that ſhe could not forbear to 
break out into bitter Reproaches and Threats, 
Lou are a little ingrateful ! cry'd ſhe, you are un- 
worthy of the Intelligence I have given you con- 
cerning you ill Conduct; *tis that that will prove 
your Ruine, and *tis in vain I ſee, to pretend to 
prevent it. As for me, who foreſee your Deſtiny, 
I will for the future haften ic 3 I will make your 
Nocturnal Appointment with the Duke, publick, 


and I will repreſent it in ſuch natural Colours, 
pad 26d a: 2a = 


u, did ſo nearly affect Emilia, i 
and the Conſequence thereof (the whole being 


f 
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that every one ſhall {ay the Picture is done to the 
Life. And ſo, Madam, ſaid Emilia; fluſh'd with 
Spite and Anger, I will ſet you out, according to 
your Deſerts: If you go about to bring upon the 
Stage my Frailties, I can tell ſome of yours of an 
older date, and you may be ſure Iwill tell the Story 
from the beginning to the end. My Lady 
highly exaſperated at theſe Threatning Expreſ- 
ng ſions, caſt moſt furious Looks upon Emilia, and 
fully recalling to mind all the Sufferings the had 
undergone, ever ſince the E. of 4 „ had 


hold of an Ink-Glafs full of Ink, which Philadel- 
pbia had made uſe of juſt before, when ſhe writ 


lia's Face, and then left the Room with a quick 
Pace, to avoid the conſequence of ſuch a violent 
Action, which would in all probability have en- 


en ded in a Combat with Emilia. This young Lady 
e- left thus almoſt in Deſpair, cry'd more tor Rage 
e, than Vexation; ſhe durſt not appear in the A- 
es partment of the Ladies of Honour, for fear of be- 


ing ridiculed. But ſoon changing her Thoughts, be- 
gan to conſider of matters of greater Conſequence, 
viz, how to appeaſe the E. of 4 n, about 


ſo much taken up with theſe Conſiderations, that 
ſne forgot to wipe off the Ink from her Face. 
So ſoon as the E. of S. Albans went away from 
the E. of A- n, he aroſe out of his Bed, to 
ſtudy Revenge againſt an unfaithful Miſtreſs, 
and a happy Rival. He took Coach, and as yet 
unreſolved what to do, went to the Park. The 
firſt Perſon he met with, being the E. of S. Al- 
bans, he made up towards him, but being told he 
ſtay d for my Lady he went off immediate- 
ly, and meeting with ſome of his Acquaintance, 


tliought 


been in love with this young Woman, ſhe laid 


to the Duke of Monmouth, and threw it into Ei- 


her meeting the Duk of Monmouth; And ſhe was 


they found him in ſuch a Confuſion, that they 
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thought it beſt to leave him to his own Thoughts. 
The better to avoid all manner of Company, he 


4 


retired to a By-place, where he could ſ:e the 


Cloſet- Windows from whence he had often had 


an Interview with Emilia. 


The Sight thereof recalling to his Mind, both | 
his Love and his Indignation, and the laſt being | 
then the predominant Paſſion, he refoly'd to 
break off quite with a young Woman, who 
made him a Sacrifice to the Duke of Monmouth, 


and what moſt of all vexed him was, that this Sa- 


crifice had been expoſed to the King. With this 
Reſolution away he goes to the Dutcheſs of 


and entring ſtrait the Aparment of the Ladies of 
Honour, he found no body there but cheir Wai. 
ting Woman, He ask'd where their Miſtreſſes 
were, and being told Emilia was in the Cloſet, he 
went in abruptly. But how ſtood he amazed! 
What variety of Thoughts diſtrac ed his Mind, 
when he ſaw her Face black, like a Black Moors, 
and her Eyes overflow'd with Tears ? He look'd 
like one Thunder-ſtruck, without uttering one 
Word. She now remembering the Ink on her 
Face, and conſequently the cauſe of his Silence, 
judged this co be a happy Moment to redreſs her 
Credit. She being a young Lady of great Preſence 
of Mind, and of a quick Apprehenſion,whoare thoſe 
tattling Fools, faid ſhe, that have told you my 
Reſolution of putting an end to my Lite ? Why do 

ou come here, to divert me, from ſo good a 

eſign? No, no, my Lord, I can't out - live the ill 
Impreſſions my Enemies have made upon you 
concerning my late Conduct. I have as you lee, 
begun to disfigure this unfortunate Beauty, which 
is the cauſe of your Jealouſy, and am reſolved to 
finiſh what remains as yer undone. If in any o- 
ther Country but England, a Woman ſhould be 


heard to talk at that rate, it would be look 'd up- 
* — -.4 
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on only as an effect of a freakiſh Paſſion ; but you 
muſt obſerve, that there they are more poſitive in 
ſuch like Reſolutions, and ſometimes out-do even 
the Heroe's of the ancient Romances. 

The E. of 4 n, reflecting upon what Emi- 
lis had told him, and touched to the very Heart, 
Jook'd upon her with Eyes that ſpoke more of 
Love than of Hatred. Emilia, Emilia, laid he, 
ſighing , 'tis not your Deaththat can juſtify your 
Heart to me, but it is your Conduct muſt do it: 
Had not the Duke of Monmouth obtained from 
you a Meeting, which oughe to have been reſerv- 
ed for me alone, I ſhould be leſs unhappy, and 
your Virtue leſs expoſed. I have nothing to up- 
braid my ſelf with, reply'd ſhe, unleſs it be to 
have loved in your ſelf, an ungrateful and jealous 
Lover, who is apt to receive the worſt of Impreſ- 
ſions againſt me, let me be never fo innocent. 
'Tis true, I was in the Room with the Duke of 
Monmouth, but it is no leſs true alſo, that I expect- 
ed to have met you there, He did get yqur Let- 
ter into his Hands, he counterfeited your Writing; 
But what has he got by taking all this Pains, no- 
thing but to fee himſelf convinced of my Reſolu- 
tion and Conſtancy for you. He left me all in 
Deſpair, and I did imagine, you would have been 
the moſt ſatisfy d Man in the World. after I ſhould 
have told you the oddneſs of this Adventure. 
Alas! my Lord, inſtead of the expected Acknow- 


and Reputation. She then ſigh'd and cry'd, with 
ſuch Violence, that ſhe was not able to ſpeak any 
longer; but ſhe had ſaia enough to convince 
the E. of 4 n of her Tenderneſs and Fideli- 
ty. He threw himſelf at her Feet, he took hold 
of her Hands, and bedew'd them with his Tears : 
He ask'd her pardon, for having been ſeduced by 
Appearances, and enquired how her Face —_— 

2 


ledgment , I loſe you, and with you my Honour 
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fo black, She told hint ſhe had broke the Tnk 
Bottle in her own Face. He was ready to run di. 
' ſtrated, whereas any other but he would ſoon 
have obſerved, here were not the [eaſt Marks of 
Cuts or Wounds in her Face. But Lovers Eye; 
are infatuated. 3 
The Earl left Emilia fo full of Love, that ſeeing 
the Earl of S. Albans walking with my Lady 
in the Park,he would needs go unto them, and ta- 
king the Earl on one ſide, Take your Share, my | 
Lord, ſaid he, in my Satisfaction, Emilia is Con. 
ſtant, I am ſatisfy'd ſhe loves me for ever; The 
whole matter has been clear d betwixt us, to the 
Confuſion of our Enemies; She is the moſt virtu- 
ous and moſt tender young Lady in the Univerſe, 
L adore her, I am diftia&tcd for her, and am re- 
ſolved never tobelieve any thing to her Diſadvan- 
tage. Having ſpoken theſe Words, he wenr his 
way, withour as much as looking upon my Lady 
— and without ſtanding for the Earls 
Anſwer. However, ſhe had continued fo near 
them, as to underſtand every Word he ſpoke, be- 
cauſe he talk'd pretty loud, and if he had not, ſhe 
had too near a Concern in the matter, not to 
liſten to their Diſcourſe with the utmoſt Attenti- 
on. She was ſo much afflicted thereat, that the 
arl of S. Albans might eaſily diſcover the Senti- 
ments of her Heart, by the paleneſs of her Coun- 
tenance. You are to be pity'd, Madam, faid he 
to her, fighing, becauſe you are in Love with a 
Man, who loves you no longer. Alas! ſaid ſhe, 
— with a melancholy Voice, ttis this that reduces 
me to Deſpair. I ſhall be in every Bodies Mouth 
my Frailty, and the mean Figure I now make, 
— will be the Subject of every Bodies Diſcourſe, 
Madam, reply'd he, had you been in the Humour 
to accept of my Services, you would never have 
been expoſed to ſuch cruel Inquietudes: My 
cart 


| 
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cart acts the Volunteer, reply'd ſhe, it conſults 
1othing but its own Inclinations 3 it was beyond 
ny power to regulate my Conduct, otherwiſe 
han I have done ; pray pity me, but don't aggra- 
ate my Pain, by uſeleſs Reproaches. She was 
ot in a Condition to ſay more, fo returning to 
her Lodgings, ſhe order'd her Se. vants to let no 
body come to ſpeak with her, except the Duke of 
Monmouth, unto whom ſhe was willing to give an 
Account of what had paſs d, and the Earl of S. 
Albans having reſtored the Letter toher,this proved 
in ſome meaſure an allay to her Pain. 

The Duke of Monmouth coming ſoon after to 
pay her a Viſit, ſhe related to him the different 
Paſſages that had happen'd ; but when ſhe came 
to the Adventure of the Ink Bottle, wherewith 
ſhe had made a Mask for Emilia, he ſeem'd to be 
much concern'd thereat , and told her, he could 
not but diſlike ſuch violent Proceedings with a 
young Lady of Quality, and one whom ſhe had 
much offended already in her Letter to the Earl of 
of A n, and for whom ſhe knew he had a 
very tender Concern. But ſo ſoon as ſhe told him 
what paſs'd betwixt the Earl of 4------», and the 
Earl of S. Albans, he turn'd his Anger another 


as he loved her before. He made my Lady 
repeat to him ſeveral times, what ſhe had related 
before, and was overjoy'd to try if he could pick 
out ſome ſeeming Contradictions, which might 
raiſe in him ſome doubt of the Truth of the Re- 
lation. He wiſhed it might be a piece of her own 
inventing, but ſaw her remain ſtedfaſt in vouch- 
ing the matter: At laſt, he reſolved to go to the 
Earl of S. Albans, in order to be ſatisfy d in what 
he had been told by the Earl of 4 1. 

Juſt as he was coming out of my Lady=———"$ 
Lodgings, he eſpy d one of the Earl's Foormen, 


10. 


way; and told her, he now hated her, as much 


and 
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and asking where his Maſter was, he was told at 
Prince R . The Duke hereupon order 
his Coachman to diive thither with all poſſible 
ſpeed, and he, willing to obey his Maſter, drove 
ſo haſtily, that he overturn'd the Coach, but the 


Duke got no harm, except ſome ſlight Contuſi 


ons. Several Perſons of Quality that happen'd 
to paſs by at the ſame time, alighted out of their 
Coaches, to pay their Compliments, which being 
returned by him, he went ſtraitways to the Prince, 
and ſent in to deſire the Earl of S. Albans to come 
down to him; but one of the Prince's Gentlemen 


came down to tell him from his Maſter, he was 


come down Stairs to ſpeak with him. 

The Duke did alight, but not without ſome Re- 
luctancy, all his Thoughts running upon what my 
Lady —-—— had told him, ſo that he was 
ſcarce fit for any other Entertainment at that 
Juncture. He was conducted into the little A. 
partment of the Prince, whither he commonly 
uſed to retire with his beſt Friends ; he was then 
a little out of Order by a Bruiſe he had received 
lately; the Earl of S. Albans kept him Company, 
and there 'was a Seaman of Provence diſcourſing 
with them. The Duke of Monmouth, after hav- 
ing ſaluted the Prince, ask'd him whether he had 
any thing to command him: I wiſh, ſaid he, you 
would join your Intereſt with mine, in recom- 
mending this Seaman to Captain David, to enter- 
tain him aboard his Lacht. The Seaman alſo ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the Duke, but in fuch a Jargon 
Diale&, that he could ſcarce underſtand what he 
meant. However, without enquiring any fur- 
ther into his Qualifications, and what might in- 
duce the Prince to deſire his Recommendation, 
knowing, that his Authority over Captain David 
was ſuch, as hot to fear a Denial, he began to 
write his Letter ; Whilſt he was writing, the Sea- 

1 man 
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man clapt him upon the Shoulder, telling him, he 
ſhould not forget to mention in his Letter, that 
he was a Native of Provence > within two Minutes 
he gave him another Clap upon the Shoulder, tel- 
ling him, he underſtood his Buſineſs very well. 
The Duke ſeem'd ſomewhat ſurpriz'd at his Bold- 
neß: But ſoon after he gave him another found 
one, worth all the reſt, defiring him to put ſome- 
thing or other in his Letter. The Duke began to 
be angry, and riſing haſtily from his Chair, and 
looking backwards, were it not for the Reſpect I 
owe to the Prince, ſaid he to him, I would teach 
thee how to be ſo familiar with me. He had no 
ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, but the Seaman laugh'd 
in his Face, as loud as he could, and the Prince 
did the ſame. The Duke now beginning to gueſs, 
there muſt be ſome Myſtery in the = 5 look'd 
attentively upon the Seaman, and ſoon knew him 
to be the Duke of Buckingham. They embraced 
like two dear Friends, and notwithſtanding the 
Duke of Monmouth's whole Mind was bent upon 
his amorous Intrigues at that time, he was very 
willing to know the reaſon of this ſtrange Meta- 
3 which he deſired he would relate to 
im. | 
| will tell it you in a few Words, reply'd the 
Duke of Buckizgham. My Lord and I bcing agreed 
to join our Intereſt and Power in the Delivery of 
the Counteſs of , and that which of us 
ſhould hear the firſt News of her, ſhould commu- 
nicate it to the other; I ſet Watches about the 
Houle, to find out, if poſſible, where ſhe was, 


whilſt I kept at ſome diſtance, wrapt up in my 


Cloak; But there I might have ſtaid till now, had 
it not been for my Lord ——. His Valet de 
Cbambre's Wife nurſed a Son of the Counteſſes 
it was by means of that Nurſe ſhe had written 
formerly to my Lord when ſhe was 

3 1 carried 
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carried into Pembroołſhire, and he endeavoured to 
meet her. As ſhe could not go into Holland with- 
out ſome Neceſſaries (her Husband having reſolv- 
ed to carry her thither) he ſent Eber to fetch 
what ſhe deſired, but attended by two Men- Ser. 
vants, who had ſtrict Orders given them, not to 
ſtir from her till they had brought her back to the 
place, where he lay conceal'd with his Lady, be- 
ing at a great diſtance from his own. According- 
ly, Eſt her pack'd up her Miſtreſs's Baggage, and 
eaſily found means to ſpeak to the Nurſe, under 
pretence that ſhe ſhould aſſiſt her for better Dil- 
patches ſake. Whilſt they were buſy in fo doing, 
without being over-heard by any body, ſhe took 
this Opportunity to tell her; Go tell my Lord 
— . it is no time to be angry with the Coun- 
teſs, but that he muſt leave no Stone ubturn'd to 
prevent her being carry'd into Holland: My Lord 
being reſolved to embark with her aboard the 
Yacht, the King intends to ſend to the Hague to 
the Duke of Newburg. Eſther came back ſoon at. 
ter to the Counteſs, and the Nurſe acquitted her 
ſelf of her Commiſſion with much Dexterity. 
My Lord found me out immediately, and we be- 
ſtow'd a great part of the Night in Conſultations, 
what was beſt to be done. When we reflected 
upon the Earl's Quality, and the Lady's Reputa- 
tion, which we were more tender of, than ſhe 
has been of late her felt, we could not determine 
to proceed to any violent Reſolutions. But I came 
this Morning to the Prince, and told him what a 
dilemma I lay under; He knowing me to have a 
peculiar Talent at diſguiſing my ſelf, adviſed 
[——, *Tis true, {aid the Prince, interrupting 
him, you have ſuch a peculiar Gift of contriving 
Maſquerades, that I can't forbear to relate to the 
Duke of Monmouth, what happen'd betwixt you 
(during our civil Trouble) and Ircton's Wife, = 
| | callle 
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cauſe it has in it ſomething that is extraordinary 
diverting, but by reaſon of my Illneſs, I hope the 
Earl of S. Albans, who knows the whole Adven- 
ture better than my ſelf, will eaſe me of that 
trouble; The Earl began thus: 


The whole Kingdom was in a molt terrible 
Combuſtion, and the King's Servants were perſe- 
cuted in all Places. The Duke ol Buckingham 
having taken up Arms, in Conjunction with the 
Earls of Holland and Peterborough, they put them- 
ſelves at the head of Five hundred Horle, in hopes 
that by their Zeal and Courage, they might do 
ſomething for the King's Service. They were 
engaged by Major Gibbons, near Kingſton, where 
the Brother of the Duke of Buckingham loſt his 
Life in the Flower of his Age, being a Perſon 
highly accompliſhed both in Body and Mind: H's 
Death cauſed ſuch a Conſternation among his 
Party, that they cetreated, tho' in very good Or- 
der, to Kingſton. The next Day they marched 
out again to S. Met, where a ſecond Engagement 
happening, the Duke of Buckingham did Wonders, 
and in the very prime of his Youth gave early 
Proofs of his Valour and Conduct, not inferiour 
to the braveſt and moſt experienc'd Captain of 
his Age. Fortune had for a conſiderable time be- 
fore, declared it ſelf againſt us, and ic ſeem'd, 
that to fight for a good Cauſe, was ſufficient to 
have the worſt of it. The Duke of Buckingham 
keing himſelf reduced to this Extremity, recreat- 
ed to Lincoln, with ſixty Horſe only. The Earl 
of Peterborough ſaved himſelf by Flight in the Ve- 
therlands, and the Earl of Holland, with a great 
many Officers and Perſons of Note, were taken 
Priſoners, beſides what remained flain in the 
Field. The Enemy now having thought fic. to 


treat them with Lenity, in order to engage them 
G3 - in 
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in their Intereſt, or at leaſt, not to bear Arms for 
che future, againſt what they ſtiled the Govern: 
ment. The Earl of Holand being firſt conducted 
to the Caſtle of Warwick , was afterwards con- 
fined to his own Houſe 3 and they having ſome 
peculiar Reſpect for the Duke of Buckingham, he 


had his Pardon offer'd him, in regard eſpecially 


of his youth, provided he would ſurrender in four 
teen Days, and acknowledge his Fault. This Of. 
fer proving in no wiſe agreeable to a Perſon, who 
had an Averfion to, and deſpiſed thoſe who 


thought they did him a ſignal piece of Seryice; 


he rejected it, perſiſting in his Reſolution of doing 
the King what Service he could. But conſider- 
ing, that if he continued in Arms, he ſhould be 
ſoon overpower'd by the Enemies, and perhaps 
fall alive into their hands, he reſolved to ſhelter 
himſelf in London, partly to ſhew his Intrepedity 
and Conſtancy, partly there to gain and encou- 
rage as many as he could to the Kings Party. 

At the ſame time, being reſolved not to ſhut 
himſelf up in ſome private place or other (as a- 
nother perhaps would have done) he cauſed him- 
ſelf to be made a Fack-Pudding*s Coat, a little 
Hat, with a Fox's Tail on it, and adorned with 
Cock's Feathers : Sometimes he appear'd in a Vi- 
zard Mask, ſometimes he had his Face bedaub'd 


with Flower, ſometimes with Lamb-black, accord- 


ing as the Fancy took him. He had a Stage erect- 
ed at Charing-Croſs, where he was attended by Vi- 
olins and Puppet Players. Every Day he brought 
forth new Ballads (of his own making) upon 
what paſs'd in Town, wherein he himſelf often 
had a Share. Theſe he ſung before ſeveral thou- 
ſands of Spectators, who came every Day to lee 
and hear him. He alſo fold Mithridate, and his 
Galbanum Plaiſter, and thus paſs'd away his Time 


in the greateſt Security, in this great City, in r- 


mi 
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midſt of his Enemies , whilſt we were oblig'd to 
fly, and to conceal our ſelves in ſome Hole or o- 
ther. | 

The Dutcheſs of Richmond his Siſter, was nat- 
rowly guarded at White-Hall, her Husband being 
then kept a Priſoner at Vindſor. The Duke of 
of Buckingham having got notice when ſhe was to 
be carry'd thicher, ſer up his Stage that Day, at 
a place where of neceſſity ſhe muſt paſs by (hav- 
ing ſomething to ſay to her, which concerned 
their joint Intereſt) which when ſhe did, he cry'd 
out to the Mob, he intended to give them a Song, 
made upon her and the Duke of Buckingham. 
The Mob ſtopt the Coach and the Dutcheſs, the 
Guards being willing enough to comply, becauſe 
they were glad to ſee her affronted. Nay, ſo out- 
ragious were the Mob, that they forced the Dut- 
cheſs, who was then the handſomeſt Woman in 
England, to ſit in the Boot of the Coach, and to 
hear him ſing all his impertinent Songs. Having 
left off ſinging, he told them, twas no more than 
reaſon he ſhould preſent the Dutcheſs ſome of the 
Songs, whereof ſhe was the main Subject, and ſo 
he comes down from his Stage, loaden all over 
with Papers, and ridiculous little Pictures: Being 
juſt come to the Coach, he took off a black piece 
of Taffata, which he always wore over one of 
his Eyes, and then his Siſter diſcovered immedi- 
ately who he was, yet ſhe had ſo much Preſence 


of Mind, as not to give the leaſt ſign of Miſtruſt, 


nay, ſhe gave him ſome opprobious Language, but 
was very eager of ſnatching at the Papers he 
threw into her Coach, and among them a Packet 
of Letters, which ſhe had no ſooner got, but ſhe 
went forward, the Duke at the head of the Mob 
attending, and-hollowing her a good way out of 


the Town. 
| G 3 But 
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But in ſpite of all this Diſguiſe, his Shape ap- 
pear'd fo exquiſitely fine, and he danced on the 
Stage with ſo good a Grace, that CromwelP 
Daughter (ſhe who was married to Jreton, one of 
the moſt invcterate Enemies to the King) having 
eſpy'd him out of her Window upon the Stage, 
took ſuch a liking to him, that ſhe ſent him ward, 
ſhe wanted to {peak with him. He was not inſen- 
fible what Hazard he run, and how difficult it 
would be to avoid being diſcovered 3 he remain'd 
uncertain for ſome time, whether he ought thus 
to deliver himfelf into the Hands of his Enemies, Ml 
and reſolved not to go. But after all, his Cou. 
rage, which was always an Enemy to Fear, over- 
ballencing all other Reflections, he conſider'd 
with himfelf, that in caſe he could enter into an 
amorous Intrigue with this Lady, he might by this 
means be let into all the Secrets of her Husband, 
without whole Advice Cromwell ſcarce undertook 
any thing of Moment. Upon this Conſideration, 
blaming his Prudence, which he call'd unſeaſon- 
able, he went the ſame Night to the Lady. He 
had changed his Jack-Pudding*s Dreſs, for another 
very rich one, over which he wore a Cloak; and 
he had once a wind to have alſo taken off the Plai- 
ſter 3 But met with a more kind Reception, than 
if he had had both his Eyes entire. She gave 
him fuch undeniable proofs of her Tenderneſ, 
that he was fully ſatisfy'd he might without Dan- 
ger tell her his Name: But found ſuch an Averſi- 
on in himſelf to her Perſon, by reaſon of her Fa- 
ther, that ſhe was almoſt inſupportable to him, 
and conf:quentiy received her Careſſes with fo 
much Coldneſs, nay, even with Slight, as reduced 
her almoſt to Deſpair. At laſt, being urged for 
a conſiderable time to tel! her the Reafon, he told 
her boldly, he was a Few, andy their Law for- 
bidden to love a Chriſtian Woman. She ſtood 
„„ et RR amazed 
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;mazed, that a Man, who by his Profeſſion was 
to cheat all the World upon the Stage, ſhould be 
ſo ſtrait lac'd in his Conſcience. * As {he of her 
Elf was not learned enough to confute his Aſſer- 
tion by Strength of Argument, ſhe ſent for a 
famous Jewiſh Rabbi, and promiſed him a good 
Reward. The Duke coming that Night to pay 


ſaw this old grave Fellow come into the Room, 
and to offer him, that he would eaſily remove 
this Scruple. The Duke being not ſo well verſed 
inthe Talmuth, as to enter into a Diſpute with the 
Rabbi, had no other way left to get clear of the 
matter, than to beg two Days reſpite to conſider 
of it. But now, fearing in good earneſt to be 
diſcovered, he left London, and took his way to 
the Downs. Juſt before his departure, having an 
Inclination to let Jetons Wife know unto whas 
Tribe the Few (ſhe had loved fo tenderly) be- 
long d, he ſent her a Billet, written with that Vi- 
vacity of Wit, which you know is natural to 
him; I give you leave to gueſs at her Surprize, 
and whether ſhe did not reproach herſelf a thou- 
__ — for having betray'd the Secrets of her 
am VO | | 

The Earl of J was ready to die with 
laughing at this Paſſage, unto which the Prince 
added ſeveral Particulars, which the Earl had left 
out. The Duke of Monmouth return d chem 


Fa- Duke of Bucki»gham's Adventure. I mult contels, 
im, laid che Duke of Buckingham, the Earl has repre- 
fo ſented every thing to the beſt Advantage, and given 
ed. 2 moſt happy turn to an Adventure, which in ic 
for ſelf is no more than a Trifle; he has been pleaſed to 
1d  <xaggerate every thing to my Praiſe, and tho' his 
r= WM favourable Sentiments for me are highly accepta- 
od ble to me, I muſt after all, frankly own, I never 
ed | G 4 heard 


her a Viſit, was not a little ſurprized, when he 


Thanks for this moſt diverting Relation of the 
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heard any thing with more impatience in my 
Life; and when I reflect, that this account 
has prevented my going away, I am ready to i 
deſpair. I am fully refolved, ſaid he to the 
Duke of Monmouth, to go in this Equipage you 
ſee me in, aboard the Yacht that is ready o 
fail for Holland; I will go aboard her in the 
11 Quality of a common Seaman, I will make my 
| ſelf known to the Countets, and will concert 
it Meaſures with her, how to get her out of her 
= - Husband's Hands. He will not in the leaſt mi. 
Ht ſtruſt me, and I may perhaps meet with a 
It) happy Opportunity , before our arrival at the 
| Briel; and were it ohly for the pleaſure of fee- 
ing her during the Voyage, this will ſute much 
better with my Inclination, than to {tay behind 
without her. | 4 
I never faw a more amorous Man in the 
World than you are, faid the Earl of S. Albans, 
and I muſt accuſe you of Ingratitude, becauſe 
you have concealed trom the Company , that 
it was I that furniſhed you with theſe fine Sex 
man's Cloaths, under the Diſguiſe whereof you 
are to perform ſuch gallant amorous Exploits 
*Tis true, ſaid the Duke, were 1 not fo eager 
to go, I would with a great deal of Pleaſure 
make up Accounts with you, and acknowledge 
my Debts; But as the caſe ſtands now, I mult 
either go immediately, or die upon the Spot 
this Minute, At this the Prince fell a laugh- 
ing. Were you of about Eighteen Years of 
Age, ſaid he, you ought to be excuſed, but at 
uch an Age as ours, we ſhould be Maſters of 
a little more Moderation, You are free to ſay 
what you pleaſe, my Lord, anſwered the Duke; 
as to what concerns my felt, I hold this' for a 
ſure Maxim, That it is eaſier to defend ones 
ſelf againſt the Aſſaults of Love, than * 
2 „ . . N , CTI1 
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{cribe certain Bounds, after one loves. Love be- 
ing a Child, is an Enemy to theſe Rules of Wil- 
dom, you would maliciouſly inſinuate into me. 
The Duke of Monmeuth having in the mean 
while withdrawn himſelf with the Earl of S. A“. 
bans, into a ſpacious Dining-Room, called the 
Rom of Pleaſure, by reaſon of the fine Paintings 
that were to be ſeen there, and that the Prince 
uſed to entertain and feaſt his Miſtreſſes in it, *Tis 
certain, that all the remainder of this Day, the 
Puke of Monmouth was afflicted with the moſt 
heavy Inquietudes, after having received poſitive 
and moſt ſincere Aſſurances from the Earl of S. 
Albans, concerning what the Earl of 4 1 
had entruſted him with, in reference to Emilia. 
Now it was that the Duke thought him-ſelf all a- 
long in an Error, to believe ſhe loved none but 
him. O! ſaid he, the laſt is always the moſt hap- 
py with her, and how eaſie is a Man, who ſets 
up for conſtancy, made a Bubble of! He ex- 
claim'd againſt the whole Sex in general, and 
beſtowed a Thouſand Curſes upon his Miſtreſs in 
particular. Whilſt he was bemoaning his Misfor- 
tunes, the Earl of S. Albans was very attentive in 
hearing a Canary-bird ſing. The Duke looking 
upon him for ſome time, without ſpeaking one 
Word, Yes, ſaid he, I could find in my Heart to 
kill you, you Canary-bird, and all the World 
beſide; for is it poſſible that fo polite a Man as 
you are (ſuppoſing you were none of my Friend, 


as] don't ſuppoſe you are) is it poſſible, ſay I, you 


ſhould not have to much Complaiſance, as to 
bare a (hare in my Affliction and Reſentment ! 
I have kept no Tears in reſerve, reply*d the Earl 
imiling, having ſhed them all before on account 
of my own Miſtortunes , and I have bought Love 
at ſo dear a rate, that all your Pains taken toge- 
ther, can't ſtand in Competition with the _—_ [ 

e have 
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have ſuffered. Oh! cry'd the Duke, you ae 
ungeatetul to complain 3 your Sufferings were re. 
compenced by ſuch ſecret Enjoyments, as can't 
be purchaſed at too high a price. I have ſeen the 
Draught of the old Court, ahd know every thing 
that paſs d in reſpect to you, and have been con- 
cern'd in your behalf; but how well you deſerye 
\ = it, I judge by the moſt gracious Returns you are 
1 pleaſed to make me. The Earl burſt out a laugh. 
; ing ſo loud, that being heard by the Prince, and 
the Duke of Backing bam, they begg'd them to te. 
turn to their Converſation. But the Duke of 
Monmouth, deſired the Earl to ask his Excuſe with 
the Prince, and ſo he was going down Stairs with- 
out ſaying any thing, except, that, in the Hu- 
mour he was then in, he was then good for no- 
thing, except it were to kill Emilia. Now, I ex 
pect, return'd the Kal, you will turn the Deſtroy: 
er of Human Race, Tis not above a moment ago 
when you were for killing eventhe poor Canary: 
bird, it will prove a hard matter for one to eſcape 
your Fury, Adieu, ſaid the Duke, you talk at Plea: 
* have a care it may not be my turn another 
ay. 
He went away in great haſte, but was ſcarce 
come to the bottom of the Stairs, when ſeeing the 
164 King come in, he was obliged to conduct him up 
16 Stairs, and the Duke underſtanding that the King 
WR was Coming, would fain have been gon. 
The Prince told him, that if he would go into 
his Cloſer, he might from thence go down a pair 
of back Stairs, to another Apartment 3 but when 
wy he came into the Cloſer, he could find no other 
Þ1 | Door there, than that, thro? which he came in; 
1 the Prince having contriv'd this Stratagem on 
ii purpoſe to make him to ſtay there till he could 
thew him to the King in his Seamans Diſguile. 
The King came in laughing, follow'd only 10 
w | | che 
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the Duke of Monmouth. I am come, ſaid he to 
the Prince, to tell you a very pleaſant Story: 
You know, that ſince the diſcovery of the late 
Conſpiracy, I ſent Ordess to the Sea- ports, not to 
ſuffer any one to go beyond Seas, without a Pals, 
Sign'd by my own Hand. One of my Yachts be- 
ing ready to ſet fail tor Holland, whither I ſent it 
to the Prince of Newburg, the Earl of ——with 
his Lady, (who appear'd extreamly melancholy ) 
would fain have embark'd aboard her; ho deſi - 
red the Captain to tranſport them to Holland, but 
he ſhewing ſome unwillingneſs, offers him a great 
Summ of Money. The Captain now beginning 
to ſuſpe&t them, and thinking there was ſome- 
thing more than ordinary in the matter, not on- 
ly refuſes them Paſſage, but alſo cauſes him and 
his Wife to be ſeized, and is come to give me an 
Account of the matter. I give you leave to gueſs 
in what a Condition the poor jealous Husband is 
by this time. The Prince then asking the King 
what Reſolution he had taken in that affair ? 1 
have reſolved, ſaid he, to let them go where they 
will: His Counteſs is very handſome in my Eyes, 
but ſhe ſhews not the leaſt Acknowlegment of 
my Favours, hay, ſhe has not thought it worth 
er while, to crave my Aſſiſtance, and ſol will 
not intermeddle in the Buſineſs. The Duke of 
Buckingham over heard what the King ſaid, and 
being now no more Maſter of his Paſſion, ou: 
of the Cloſet he comes, and throws himſelf at the 
King's Feet. The King looking upon him, but 
without knowing him, ſaid, Friend, what wouldſt - 
thou have? The Duke, who had forgot his Diſ- g 
guiſe, and who uſed to be treated by the King 
in the ſame familiar way, reply'd What I would 
have, Sir; Alas! can't you eaſily think of it, 
knowing, as you actually do, my Paſſion for 
the Counteſs of I would you ſhould reſtore 
| 1 her 
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her to me. To thee, cry'd the King, laughing I. 
to thee, Friend. Yes Sir, to my ſelf, reply d tie 
Duke, I will give you back all my Employment 
and other Favours, provided you will grant me 
this Requeſt. Certatnly the Man is out of hz 
Senſes, continued the King, he will give me back 
all his Offices and other Favours, and where ae 
they? The Prince, the Duke of Aonmout h, and 

| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| | the Earl of S. Albans, laugh'd heartily, and the 
1 Duke of Buckingham could not forbear to do the 
ſame, ſo ſoon as he began to think of his Diſguiſe, 
and chat the King did not know him. Then the 
Prince unfolded the Riddle to the King, who 
was extreamly pleaſed with it. Here is a Story, 
ſaid he, which would ſcarce be pat donable ina 
very young Man 3 but to meet wir in your Per. 
{on, certainly it is impoſſible, However, I in. 
tend co ſend to the Earl of that IT want to 
ſpeak with him, and I will actually ſpeak to him 
concerning his Wife, that ſhe may meet with 
better Treatment from him for the future, be- 
= cauſe there is not ane inſtance of ſuch a ſevere 
Uſage in the whole Court, beſides this. But, Sir, MM 
{aid the Duke of Buckingham, are you likely to 
continue my Rival? tor, I rather wiſh the Coun- M 
teſs in Holland, than to have to do with you in 
that kind. Hitherto, ſaid the King, I never ſaw 
you much diſturbed upon that Account, and [ 
am not unacquainted in ſome meaſure, with what 
Game you have play'd me; but let us now think 
of bringing back the Lady, and afterwards ſettle 
- our Pretenſions. He ordered the Earl of S. Albans 
to write immediately to the Earl of: in his 
Name, and the 1aid Earl appearing accordingly 
| the fame Night at 77hirehall , the King ſpoke 
1 to him in ſo obliging a manner, and gave him 
|| ſach wholeſome Advice, tending to his own Re- 
4 poſe, and the maintaining of his Wife's Repu- 
| Fx f | tation, 
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Zhing tation, that any body elſe bur himſelf would 
d the N have embraced it. 
ment The Duke of Monmouth was too much diſturbed 
at me ¶ with Jealoutie and Vexation to liay lone at the Prin- 
his ess; but went thence to my Lady She toon 
back perceived by his Countenance, that he had been with 
e are the Earl of S. Albans, and that by him he had been 
and fully convinced of what he would have been overjoy'd 
d the ¶ to remain in doubt of. Well, my Loid, ſaid ſhe to 
o the him, 1 ſuppoſe you will believe me another time; 
guiſe, BY and will not ſuppoſe I frame Stories on purpote to im- 
n the Bi poſe upon Emilia, to withdraw you from your En- 
who gagements to her. And I think you mult be not very 
tory, well in your right Senſes to diſpence fo patiently with 
ina all her Coqueteries. O! good God, Madam, ſaid 
Per. he to her, don't inſult over my Misfortunes, you ſee 
I in. 1 have more already than I am able to bear, and you 
nt to are endeavouring to load me with new ones. You 
miſtake me, reply*d ſhe, you have no ſuch great occa- 
ſion to complain, as you imagine; a certain very ami- 


able Perſon, loves OE a degree; as may well 


vere make an amends for the Loſs of Emilia. The Duke 

Sir, was not exempted from that Fault, incident to moſt 
y to People of his Age: He would not let flip the leait Op- 
oun- portunity of Gallantry 3 he always entertain'd the 
u in predominant Paſſion in his Heart, but look d upon the 
{aw WM reit as Amuſements, not to be neglected. He fancy'd 


that my Lady was ſpeaking in her own behalt ; 
and that having taken a Pique againſt the Earl of 


unk 4 n, ſhe intended to make her Addreſſes to 
ttle him, and judged it but reafonable ſhe ſhould thus 
bans WW make her ſelf an amends for the diſquiet occationed by 
his her Lover. This Reflection reviv'd all his Vivacity of 
gly WW Mind; I am belov'd, Madam, ſaid he to her, and 
obe {he that loves me is amiable. This is very happy tor 


me; but methinks ſhe was not much in the rignt to 
pitch upon ſo dangerous a Contideat as you are. 
*Twas by chance, and not her Inclination, that made 
me 
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me Miſtreſs of this Secret, ſaid my Lady „ and, 
becauſe I won't let your Imagination rove too far tg 
gueſs at it, I will tell you, it is Philadelphia, Emilia 
Companion, with whom you always quarrel about her 
Languiſhments. The Duke ſtood ſurprized at this 
Name, and this News proved very agreeable to him, 
Philadelphia was handſome and young, her Depon. 
ment was more ſedate, and not fo unſettled as that f 


Emilia, and extreamly pleaſing to the Duke; betfides 


that, having always (ſhown an Indifferency for all the 
World, the Duke was vain enough to flatter himſelf, 
that ſhe preferr'd him before all the reſt, He took par. 
ticular care to know all what my Lady——knew of 
the matter, who communicated to him the whole Ad- 
venture of the Billet ſhe left in the Cloſet. *Tis poſ 
fible, that without the Spite he then had conceived 


_ againſt Emilia, he would not have been ſenſible, in 


ſo eminent a degree, of the pleaſure of being beloy'd 
by Philadelphia; But now he was ſo far from checking 
this new Paſſion, that he favour'd and admitted it 
into his Heart, the ſooner to cure that which he had 
had for an ungrateful Perſon. 


He thank'd my Lady- for the good News the 
had brought him 3 and in the Evening went to the 
Dutcheſs of — , Who was pretty well recovered 


by this time. Paſſing through the Guard Chamber, 
he met Emilia, ſtopping a little, as if ſhe had a mind 
to ſpeak to him; But the Duke pulling off his Hat 
with a careleſs Air, paſs'd by her without as much as 
caſting one Eye at her. Afterwards, eſpying Pbila- 
delphia in the Antichamber, he accofted her in a moſt 
obliging and graceful manner, which had in it ſome- 
thing more than ordinary. Emilia was much ſur- 
prizd at the Duke's Deportment towards her; She 
could not but look upon this hard Uſage, as a very 
fender recompence for what loſs ſhe hed ſuſtained by 
my Lady in her Reputation, and the Affront 
put upon her, when ſhe threw the Ink - Bottle 1 
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» and, Mace. She was certain ſhe had nothing to reproach 
far to Miier (elf with for what ſhe had told the Earl of A -, 
nilia's N ance it was done by the conſent of the Duke of Mon- 
ut her WW out h, with an Intention to keep him on in Ignorance, 
t this All theſe Reflections made him appear over-bur- 
him, chen'd, with ſo much guilt in her Eyes, that ſhe re- 
eport- Wproach'd her ſelf a thouſand times for her Frailties; the 
hat of Mid not care to return into the Room, where ſhe could 
eſidez expect to meet with nothing elſe but with freſh Vcxa- 
l the ¶ tion from the Duke; and tearing leli her Diſſatisfacti- 
mſel, ¶ on might diſcover it ſelf in her Face, ſhe choſe rather 
per. to go to her Chamber, to afford a free Courſe to her 
w of Wh Tears. In the mean while, Philadelphia was not a 
> Ad- ¶ little aſhamed of having diſcovered her Sentiments for 
pol- che Duke of Monmouth, in the Letter found by my 
cived Lady and Emilia in the Cloſet, ſometimes ſhe 
e, in {Whatter'd her ſelf that my Lady gueſ- 
lov'd ing it might be for hum, had not mention'd it; 
king though in a moment after, ſhe wiſh'd they had diſco- 
ed it N vered it to him. She appear'd very penſive and di- 
had ſturbed, ſhe durſt not look upon him, and her Fear 
had rais'd her Colour in his Face, whilſt ſhe kept her 
Eyes fixt on the Gound. As ſhe ſcarce return d an 
Anſwer to ſuch indifferent Queſtions, as had nothing 
in them that could either puzzle or ſurprize her, he 
began to guels at the preſent Condition of her Heart, 
and rightly judging that he ought not to let flip fo fa- 
vourable a minute without improving it, he told her 
how far ſhe had the Pre-eminencey in her Heart, be- 
fore Emilia, when: ſeveral Ladies coming in, ſhe en- 
tred into a Diſcourſe with them to recover her ſelf from 
that Surprize, which the Duke of Monmout ls Decla- 
ration had occaſioned in her. | 8 
She returned to the Dutcheſs of —— s Apartment, 
the Duke follow'd her, and looking upon her with a 
moſt tender Air, ſhe had ſo little Power of forbear- 
Ing to return his Looks, that ſhe her ſelf was afraid (he 
had diſcover d to the World a Secret, ſhe intended to 
| conceal 


Dealings with you have been too full of Sincerity. | 
did ſacrifice the Earl of A 
born with Patience yourIndiſcretion, in giving my 
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conceal to the utmolt z fo that rather than to expoſe 
her (elf to this Miſhap, ſhe thought it beſt to retire 
The Duke, who narrowly obſerv'd her, rightly gue 
ſing at the matter, reſolved to follow her, and to tel 
her all the tender and obliging things in the World, 
After having ſtaid a little while longer in the Dutcheßz 
of: 's Apartment, he went to that of the Ladig 
of Honour, aand though few Men were ſuffered to 
come there, yet the Duke was not ty'd to all the ordi. 
nary Cuſtoms. He was ſurpriz'd when he came in, 
not to ſee Philadelphia, but to meet with Emilia, he 
Eyes red, and her Cheeks overflown with Tears; ſhe 
no ſooner ſaw him, but aroſe from her Seat, and with. 
out ſpeaking one word, went into her Cloſet, the 
Door whereof {he was going to ſhut after her. But 
he accoaſting her at that minute, Do you imagine, faid 
he, Emilia, I have not been ſufficiently inform'd cf 
what occaſions of Complaint you have given me? Wil 
you augment them by the addition of others, and by 
ſhewing me your diſdain, which, to ſpeak the truth, 
becomes you but very ill. Your Reproaches, aid 
ſhe, might perhaps ſurprize me at another time, but 
don't at this Juncture, becauſe I know you to be the 
molt ungrateful of all Men; and I ſhould be too happy, 
had I given you any real cauſe of Vexation; but my 


for you, [I have 


Lady a ſhare in me Secret; She has inſulted 
over me, as if my Birth was inferiour to hers, and 
nothing but the Advantage ſhe had got over me, by 
your Imprudence, could have made her take that Li- 
berty, Senſible to the higheſt Degree of this Affront, 
as indeed I ought to be, I flatter d my ſelf you would 
endeavour to afford me ſome Conſolation; I intended 
to tell you my Grief, and to make you ſenſible of my 


Afflictions, when you happening to meet me, you 


look d upon me with a haughty and proud Air, ſcarce 
| | to 
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to be expreſs d, and now you come to triumph over 


2 my Weakneſs and Pains I ſuffer for you. Her Re- 
0 * proaches and Tears, were undeniable Signs to the 
| to tel Duke, that (he was touched to the Heart; for he (till 
Word. bed her, and Philadelphia had not as yet got ſo 


utche fir Poſſeſſion of his Heart, as to have been able to 
Ladis chaſe chence her Rival, in ſo little a time. May it 
pleaſe Heaven, ſaid he, with a moſt tender and agree- 
able Look, may it pleaſe Heaven you give no matter of 
Satisfaction to any body elſe but my ſelf: But the 
Earl of 4 1 thinks himſelf too happy for me to 
pretend to the ſame good Fortune. You love us by 
Turns, I was happy laſt Night, and ſo was he this 
Morning, and ———— dor't go on in fo diſobliging 
a Diſcourſe, cry'd ſhe, ungrateful as you are, you 
will raiſe my Paſſion to the higheſt Pitch. Have you 
forgot already, that what I have ſaid to the Earl, was 
done according to your Advice, after I frankly offered 
| quite to break off with him; that you were afraid, 
this Rupture might make a Noiſe which might reach 
| the Ears of the Dutcheſs of ——2—-— , who being 
ignorant of our Correſpondence, you conjur'd me to 
take this Method for your Quiet, and that upon hag 
Score you would be more obliged to me, than upon 
any other Account whatever. But let us talk no more 
of it, continued (he, falling down into her Chair, let 
us fay no more of it. I would have you believe I be- 
trayand hate you, I would have you imagine every 
thing that may raiſe your Anger againſt me, I prefer 
your Averſion before your Tenderneſs, and before the 

{ Misfortune of pleaſing you. 
The violence wherewith ſhe uttered theſe Com- 
plaints and Reproaches, her Eyes burning with Anger, 
the Colour of her Face, her Youih and Beauty, all theſe 
I ay, pleaded in her behalf, ſo that the Duke, now 
quite pierc'd through with Love, threw himſelf at her 
Feet: What did he not fay to appeaſe her? She 
ſeemed not to hearken to his Proteſtations, which 
| H ſerving 


ered (1 
e ordi. 
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ſerving only to highten his Paſſion,” he declared he 
would either be Friends with Emilia, or die before he 
left her. At the ſame moment Philadelphia returning 
| from the Apartment of the Princeſs , entred the 
Room. She had all this while pleaſed her ſelf witl 
the ſecret Thoughts of the Duke of Monmouth's Al. 
fection. She thought her (elf already triumphat over 
a Heart, the Poſſeſhon whereof was her only aim; (he 
upbraided her ſelf for having left ſo ſoon the Dutchels 
of — s Apartment, whilli the Duke ſtaid be. 
hind. But alas! alas! gueſs at her Surprize, when 
the ſaw the Duke at the Feet of her Rival. Never 
was ſuch a Conteſt ſeen betwixt Lowe, Fealouſie, and 
Pride; (he was in an Inſtant reduced from the high- 
eſt pitch of Satisfaction, to the higheſt degree of Pain; 
the look'd Pale, ſhe flood Mute, and by her Silence 
and want of Motion, you would have taken her for 
nothing elſe but a Statue, had not her Eyes, which 
preſerved till their natural Function, ſufficienly dil 
covered ſometimes by their lively, ſemetimes by their 
languiſhing Motions, the different Paſſions and Ag 
tations of her Soul: But all on a ſudden, her Heart ff 
beginning to fail, ſhe was ready to drop down, when i 
= Duke, who drew nearer to her, catch'd her in his i 

rms, | N 
O with what Pleaſure undertook he this task! He 
ſaw this lovely, young and handſome Lady, dying 
for Jealouſie, whereof he was the Cauſe; and now 
was ſo convinced in himſelf, that there was not the 
leaſt room left to doubt, but that he was beloved to 
the higheſt degree. His Gratitude and former Incl 
nations being now joined in theſe two Perſons, beth | 
pleaded hard to give the preference to Philadelphia be 
fore Emilia, or at leaſt he with'd he could ſhare his 
Heart betwixt them, without affording matter of Ot 
' fence to either; but a Miſtreſs, who knows the Nice: 
ties of Love, will never be contented with ſuch a fort 
of Partition, Whilſt he was buſied in giving ail r 

| { 
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ſible Aſſiſtance to this fair Lady, Emilia obſerved all 
their Actions, without vouchſafing to come near her 
Companion; for, looking upon her as a moſt dange- 
rous Rival, ſhe had conceived a moſt ſtrong Averſi n 
againſt her. Neither durſt the Duke urge her to lend 


a helping Hand, for fear of diſobliging, and affor- 


ding freſn matter of Complaint to her, at a ſuncture, 
when this laſt Conteſt was ſtill freſn in Memory : 
However, at laſt, his Compaſſion prevailing above 
his Policy, Is it poſſible, ſaid he, you ſhould ſee Phi- 
ladelphia in this Condition, and not think of ſome 
Remedy or other to recover her out of this Swoon ? 
What would you have me to do, reply'd ſhe, my 
Lord? You are a better Phiſician than I, At leaſt, 
ſaid he, you might throw a little cold Water in her 
Face. There is none here, anſwered Emilia with a 
grave and cold Air: You might go to fetch ſome, 
added the Duke, this being no more than an incum- 
bent Duty, to be performed one to another. I owe 


her no Duty, faid ſhe, and you will find it difficult to 


perlwade me to leave you together. The Duke, ſome- 
what vexed at this Expreſhon, Well, ſaid he, fince 


you refuſe to give aid to Philadelphia, I ſhall apply a 


Remedy, ſuch as Phyſicians like my feif commonly 
make uſe of; and ſo gave her a hearty Kiſs! How ! be- 
fore my Face, cry'd Emilia, endeavouring to pull Phi- 
ladelphia out of the Duke's Arms. Yes, cruel Wo- 
man, ſaid he, before your Face: What a Bleſſed 
time have I on't, to be engaged with a Perſon that 


has ſo little complaiſance for me. They would have 


gon tarther in reproaching one another, but that Phi- 
ladelphia, being now come to her ſelf again, and 
opening her Eyes, ſaw the Duke rubbing his Hands 
with ſome of the Queen of Hungary's Water. O, my 
Lord, faid ſhe, puſhing him from her, let me alone 1 
beleech you, all what comes from you, is like Poiſon 
to me, and ſo ſhe turn'd another way, to avoid look- 


ing upon him. 
H 2 The 
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ſerving only to highten his Paſſion,” he declared he 
would either be Friends with Emilia, or die before he 
left her. At the ſane moment Philadelphia returning 
from the Apartment of the Princeſs , entred the 
Room. She had all this while pleaſed her ſelf witl 
the ſecret Thoughts of the Duke of Monmouth's Al. 
fection. She thought her (elf already triumphat over 
a Heart, the Poſſeſſion whereof was her only aim; (he 
upbraided her ſelf tor having left ſo ſoon the Dutchels 
of -'s Apartment, whillt the Duke ſtaid be. 


' hind. But alas! alas! gueſs at her Surprize, when 


ſhe ſaw the Duke at the Feet of her Rival. Never 
was ſuch a Conteſt ſeen betwixt Love, Fealouſie, and 
Pride; (he was in an Inſtant reduced from the high- 
eſt pitch of Satisfaction, to the higheſt degree of Pain; 


the look'd Pale, ſhe flood Mute, and by her Silence 


and want of Motion, you would have taken her for 
nothing elſe but a Statue, had not her Eyes, which 
preſerved ſtill their natural Function, ſufficienly dil: 
covered ſometimes by their lively, ſometimes by their 
languiſhing Motions, the different Paſſions and Agi 
tations of her Soul: But all on a ſudden, her Heart 
beginning to fail, ſhe was ready to drop down, when 


the Duke, who drew nearer to her, catch'd her in his 


Arms. | 

O with what Pleaſure undertook he this task! He 
ſaw this lovely, young and handſome Lady, dying 
for Jealouſie, whereof he was the Cauſe ; and now 
was fo convinced in himſelf, that there was not the 


leaſt room left to doubt, but that he was beloved to 
the higheſt degree. His Gratitude and former Incl! 
nations being now joined in theſe two Perſons, beth 


pleaded hard to give the preference to Philadelphia be 
fore Emilia, or at leaſt he with'd he could ſhare his 
Heart betwixt them, without affording matter of Ot 


' fence to either; but a Miſtreſs, who knows the Nice: 


ties of Love, will never be contented with ſuch a fort 


of Partition. Whilſt he was buſied in giving all * 
: if e 
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ſible Aſſiſtance to this fair Lady, Emilia obſerved all 
their Actions, without vouchlating to come near her 
Companion 3 for, looking upon her as a molt dange- 
rous Rival, ſhe had conceived a moſt firong Averſi n 
againſt her. Neither durſt the Duke urge her to lend 
a helping Hand, for fear of diſobliging, and affor- 
ding frc{h matter of Complaint to her, at a ſuncture, 
when this laſt Conteſt was ſtill treth in Memory: 
However, at lalt, his Compaſſion prevailing above 
his Policy, Is it poſſible, ſaid he, you (ſhould fee Phi- 
ladelphia in this Condition, and not think ct ſome 
Remedy or other to recover her out of this Swoon ? 
What would you have me to do, reply'd ſhe, my 
Lord? You are a better Phiſician than I, At leaſt, 


ſaid he, you might throw a little cold Water in her 


Face. There is none here, anſwered Emilia with a 
grave and cold Air: You might go to fetch ſome, 
added the Duke, this being no more than an incum- 
bent Duty, to be performed one to another. I owe 
her no Duty, faid ſhe, and you will find it difficult to 
perſwade me to leave you together. The Duke, ſome- 
what vexed at this Expreſſion, Well, ſaid he, ſince 
you refuſe to give aid to Philadelphia, I ſhall apply a 
Remedy, ſuch as Phyſicians like my feif commonly 
make uſe of; and ſo gave her a hearty Kiſs! How ! be- 
foremy Face, cry'd Emilia, endeavouring to pull Phi- 
ladelpbia out of the Duke's Arms. Yes, cruel Wo- 
man, ſaid he, before your Face: What a Bleſſed 
time have I on't, to bs engaged with a Perſon that 


has ſo little complaiſance for me. They would have 


gon farther in reproaching one another, but that Phi- 
ladelphia, being now come to her ſelf again, and 
opening her Eyes, ſaw the Duke rubbing his Hands 
with ſome of the Queen of Hungary's Water. O, my 
Lord, faid ſhe, puſhing him from her, let me alone 1 
beſcech you, all what comes from you, is like Poiſon 
to me, and ſo ſhe turn'd another way, to avoid look- 


ing upon him. 
H 2 The 


99 


100 Meuolks of the Engliſh Court. 


The Duke being ſenſible the cauſe of her Anger . 
proceeded from nothing elſe, but his lying at the Feet y 
of Emilia, was ſurprizcd to tind, ſhe ſhould imagine Ml to 
to have already got fo-ii-in 2 footing in his Heart, xx, 
to treat him in that maiiner as the did, He ſaw him. WW 
iclt betwixt theſe two young Ladics, beloved by both, ar 
and upon the point of loting them out of Jealouſic, Wk G 
He durſt not diſcover too much of his Inclinations for bi. 
Philadelphia; and yet being unwilling to appear indif- Wt eg 
ferent, he was ſtrangely divided in his Reſolution; to 
that the hight of his good Fortune at this JunQure, 8 
proved the worſt of his Misfortune. Whilit he was o 
conſidering of the moſt proper Methods to appeaſe both Ir 
his Miſucſſes, they caſt molt furious Looks at one 2 
another, and their ſullen Silence diſcovered ſomething Wt v: 
more violent in their Hearts, than all the injurios L 
Words they could have made uſe of. The Duke ot 
looking upon this Conjuncture, as the moſt terrible he of 
ever yet ſaw in his Lite, was under a perplexity what L 
to ſay to one, without exaſperating the,other 3 he E 
would fain have kept an even Hand betwixt- them, N v 
being unwilling to part with either, but they had too d 
much Senſe, and were too nearly concerned in the 2 
matter, not to gueſs at his Thoughts; Their Vanity 2 
and Selt- Intereſt would not ſuffer tnem to brook ſuch a r 
Partition. Emilia, who had been beloved firſt, did B 
not ſuffer, but with the utmoſt Impatience, the Com h 
cern the Duke had (hewn for her Rival, ſhe was juſt fe 
upon the point of breaking out into the moſt bitter e 
Reproaches commonly made uſe of by Lovers upon h 
ſuch like Occaſions, when they underttood the Gover- ! 
nels was a coming towards their Apartment, Her . 

Severity proved the moſt powerful Motive of Union e 
betwixt theſe two Rivals, who now began to concert i 
Meaſures how to divert the impending Storm, We Þ t 
are infallibly undone, cryed they, my Lord, unlels WM ( 
you take care of our Reputation. What would you b 
have me do, ſaid he; You muſt, reply'd Emilia, hide ! 

your 
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your ſelf in the Cloſet, and we will take care to let 
you out privately z He conſented, and went in; They 


vine WF lock'd the Door and took out the Key, 

„ &. The Governeſs came in ſoon after, and finding her 
him- elt ſome what indiſpoſed, would needs be-undrefs'd, 
oth, and Sup in her own Room; and there being no Pal- 
lic, ſage ove of the Apartment of the Ladies of Honour, 
s for but through hers, Philadelphia and Emilia were both 
ndif- ¶ equally concern'd at this Diſappointment, and, to add 
So I to their Diſſatisfaction, ſhe would needs walk after 
ture, Supper in their Apartment. They were ready to die 
was of Fear, lett the Duke ſhould make the leaſt Noiſe. 
both In ſhort, every Minute appeared to them no leſs than 
one an Age, and the Duke you may ſuppoſe, was not 
hing very fond of his Quarters, being to Sup with my 
ious WW Lord Grey that Evening. Madam was the 
Juke W only Daughter to the Earl of Gentleman 


of the Bed-Chamber to the King, her Mother being a 
yhat Lady of extraordinary Qualitications, and Lady of the 
he Bed Chamber to the Queen. This young Lady, 
em, wherein Youth and Beauty flouriſh'd in a molt eminent 
too degree, was beloved by all that ſaw her, and being of 
the a very gay Diſpoſition, ſhe ſeldom uſed to frighten 
nity N away her Lovers with her Looks. She having mar- 
cha rid a certain Gentleman, much inferiour to her in 
did Birth, and but of an indifferent Eſtate, againſt 
om her Father's Conſent, he would not ſee her, nor ſuf- 
jut fer her to come into his Houſe, but at the ſame time 
tter We gave her a handſome Yearly Allowance, ſuitable to 
pon her Education, This lovely Lady, coming frequent- 
er- y to Court, the Duke of Monmouth fell in Love 
Jer with her, and ſhe gave a favourable Ear to his Ad- 
jon I dreſſes. The King's Favour, and his high Station, be- 
ert ing things ſuitable to her Vanity, ſhe was very Ambi⸗ 
Ve IF tous to enter into an Engagement with him, which 
# (he did fo effectually on her tide, that ſhe loved him 
ou beyond what was conſiſtent with her Repoſe. This 
de Intriegue was broken off and revived ſeveral times, 

| H 3 Perhaps 
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Perhaps I may give you forme Particulars thereof here 


after, | 
But not to interrupt our former Relation, it will be 


ſi fficient to tell you, that ſhe and the Governels of the 


Ladics of Honour of the Dutcheſs of were moſt 


intimate Fri nds, and that they loved to ſit up ſo late 


in the Night, that they often ſlept in the Day. tine till 
Evening, in the Governeſs's Apartment; She told her 
ſhe ought not to wonder at her being out of order, 
becauſe they had not fat up together for theſe ſeveral 
Days laſt paſt; and that ſhe was reſolved not to ſtir out 
of her Room till ſix of the Clock the next Morning, 
The Governels readily accepted the Challenge, and 
told her ſhe had too much Charity, not to be aiding 
in the Recovery of her Health, though with the Los 
of her own Repoſe; That indeed {he found, ſhe 
wanted ſomething, but had not Sagacity enough to 
gueſs 3 ſhe wanted to paſs a whole Night with her in 
in Converſation, and that ſhe had a thouſand things 
to tell her. They began immediately to entertain one 
another with variety of Matters, whilſt Emilia and 
Philadelphia were almoſt reduced to Deſpair, at this 
new Obſtacle. The Duke of Monmouth overheard 


all they ſaid, he hoped to get out of the Cloſet, ſo 


ſoon as the Governeſs was gone to Bed: Being with. 
out a Light, he could neither read nor write, and the 
Moon being not up as yet, the Darkneſs of the Night 
proved an additional Encreaſe to his Vexation. They 
Supp'd, and afterwards Madam —— went along 
with the Governeſs into her Chamber, leaving Emilia 
and Philadelphia by themſelves, every one fitting ina 


Chair, with their Eyes fixed on the Ground, and 


without uttering one Word; Emilia ſtanding upon 


her Punctilio's, would not be the firſt that would go 
into the Cloſet to the Duke, though they were both 


equally concerned, and never did two Rivals meet 
with ſuch a Diſappointment together. The Duke fin- 
ding every thing very quiet, thought no otherwiſe 


than 
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than that they intended to game him, and let 
him ſtay all Night in the Cloſer; he open'd the 
Door, and found them all in Silence, as if they 
did not think it worth their while to ſpeak to him. 
They had commanded their Waiting: Woraen not 
to come in, unleſs they were call'd, and they were 
in ſo deed a Study, that had it not been for the 
Noiſe the Duke made, they would queſtionleſs 
have continued in the ſame Poſture all Night. Is 
it thus, ſaid he, with a low Voice, you play your 
Game with me ; And do you think I will ſtay 
longer in the Cloſer ? If I mult ſtay there for your 
ſake, pray come in and keep me Company ; or 
if you won't do fo, find out a way to let me be 
gon for this ſolitary Place does not very well a- 
| gree exo Conſtitution. He ſpoke cheſe Words 
with ſo haughty an Air, that they ſoon perceived 
he was very ill fatisfy'd with his Quarters, each 
of them would willingly have ſpoken to him in 
private, but there needed no more to have ſet the 
whole Houle into a Combuſtion ; ſince ſhe thac 
had been leſt alone, would infallibly have given 
wr notice thereof ro the Governeſs, let the Conſe- 
6 quence be what it would, ſo neither of them an- 
h. | {vered one word. This made him tell them with 
be ſome Paſſion, ſince they could think of no Expe- 
dient, he would find out one himſelf, and ſo mo- 
y ved towards the Door, as if he was going out, 
8 tho? in reality he deſign d no ſuch thing, for it was 
hy enough for him to know, that Madam was 
in the Governeſss Room, to ſtand upon his 
J Guard, tor fear of being ſeen by her. 
$ The two young Ladies, heartily frightned at 
his pretended Reſolution, Oh ! my Lord, cry'd 
chey, you intend to ruin us out of Sport; and fo 
Emilia puſh'd him back into the Cloſet, but too 
late; for the Door betwixt the Apartment of 


| the young Ladies and that of the Governeſs, be- 
_: * 
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ing half open, and the Moon ſhining bright by 
this time, Madam who happn'd to look that 
way, eſpy'd the Shadow of the Duke. She waz 
not ſo deeply engaged in Diſcourſe with the Gy. 
verneſs, but that ſhe found her almoſt diſtrate 
with fo ſurprizing a Sight ; but heing at this time 
Miſtreſs of he: Paſſion, the {aid nothing, but look: 
ing only once more towards the Apartment of 
the young Ladies, plainly diſcovered het un- 
faithful Lover. A thouſand times ſhe was in a mind 
to divulge ic 3 a thouland conluled Thought, 
and a thouſand uncriain Reſolutions, preſeante( 
themſelves to her Mind; the rejected ſometimg 
one thing, and approved che other, but without 
any ſtable Reſolution ; ſhe feared to offend the 
Duke of Monmouth, in cafe ſhe ſhouic catch him 
in his amorous Intriegus 5 but in a moment after, 
ſhe conſidered, that chereby he had rendred him 
ſelf unworty of her Reſpect. Fealouſy entred in. 
to a clole Combat with Prudence, and Prudenct 
ſtrugled hard to overcome Jealouſy, Thus ſhe ce. 
main'd for a conliberable time, uncertain, what 
to do. i | par + 
On the other hand, Emilia and Philadelphia ſez: 
ing they mult refolve to conirive a way to deliver 
tho Duke out of his Priſon, at laſt concluded, 
there was no other means to compals it, than to 
let him down in a great Basket or Hamper, with 
Ropes ty d to it, out of the Window, whence they 
might let him ſlide down gently to the Ground 
They were provided with Ropes, the Wihdow 
being low, and looking into a ſolitary pan 
of the Park, they were ſecure no Body would 
come that way ſo late in the Night, to be an Eye- 
- Witneſs of the matter. They propoſed it to the 
Duke, as the only way they had left to help him 
out, and he readily accepted of it, not ſo much 
out of a deſire of his Engagement with my Lord 
.. 382 « , OS 100 5 Gra) 
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Gray, as the Une :ſineſs he lay under of being fo 
near a Lady, unto whom he uſed to {wear every 
Day, an inviolable Love; and betwixt two Mil- 
treſles, who, if they had follow'd che firſt Moti- 
ons of what Spice and Rage they bore to one ano- 
ther, would have kill'd on another before his 
Face, So, without more ado, he got into his 
Hamper, and in this litre Machine began to move 
downward, with good hopes of Succeſs had it 
not been for two unfortunate Accidents. The 
firſt was Madam who being no longer able 
to contain her Jealouſy within Bounds, went in- 
to the Apartinent of the young Ladies, under 
precence of having left her Fan, and not ſeeing 
them there, ſhe moved towards the Cloſer, the 


carleſſneſs, ſhe ſaw her Lover go down gently in 
the Hamper, without being perceived eicher by 
Emilia or Philadephia. The Duke was not fo care- 
leſs as they, for his Eyes being continually upon 
the Window, when he ſaw that Lady appear 


there, he could have wiſhed himſelf under 
Ground; ſo all his hopes was he ſhould get down 


as faſt as they could let him, and avoid ſeeing 
her for ſome Days. But at the ſame moment he 
perceived, that Emilia and Philadelphia, inſtead of 
letting him go down along the Wall, uſed their 
utmoſt Efforts, to pull him up again; but their 


Hands being to weak and ſoft to accompliſh it, 


they leſt him hanging in the Air. 

Not very well pleaſed with this dangerous Sta- 
tion in the airy Region, he raiſed himſelf to ſee 
what was the matter; but his Curioſity afforded 


him ſufficient cauſe of Surprize, when he ſaw the 


Earl of 4 walking juſt under the Window, 


and that he had had leiſure enough to know him. 


"Twas this that moved Emilia and Philadelphia, not 
to let the Duke go lower, in hopes he would — 
4 Þ 4 4 5 N K ay 


Door whereof being left open by a great piece of 
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ſtay there long: But what Lover would paſs by 
the Apartment of his Miſtreſs, woſe Fidelity he 
has reaſon to ſuſpe&, without at leaſt caſting a 
Look that way 3 and even the molt indifferent 
Perſon would have had Curioſity enough to ob- 
ſerve a Hamper, coming out of a Window. The 
Duke's Surprize to ſee the Earl of 4 -z there, 
was not near ſo great as the Earl's was,to find him 
in this Machine : Had this happen'd in any other 
place, but in the King', Court, the Earl would in- 
tallibly have demanded Satifaction upon the Spot 
from his Rival: His ill Fortune had brought him 
thither at a very ill Hour; He was ſo highly fatis- 
fy'd in his happy Condition, he thought himſelf 
ſo entirely beloved by Emilia, that the better to 
devote himſelf abſolutely to his endearing 
Thoughts, he had choſen the moſt ſolitary part 
of the Garden, for his preſent Retirement. But 
as he was going out again, he was ſurpriz'p to find 
the Doors all lock'd up, except one, which com- 
monly being kept open longer than the reſt, he 
went out that way, and accidentally paſs'd by in 
Sight of Emilias Chamber. But pay'd dearly for 
this Adventure; To ſee a Rival come out thence 
at that time of the Night, ſo dangerous a Rival, 
accuſtomed to pleaſe the Ladies, and engage their 
Hearts. *Tis no hard matter to gueſs, how his Heart 
ſtood affected at ſuch a Sight. Neither was the 
Duke exempted from feeling the Fffects of ſo odd 
an Accident, by reaſon Preſence of the Earl of 
A z, whom he intended to ſupplant, and of 
Madam — , who he was afraid would not 
keep Silence, but diſcover an Intriegue, whizh he 
would have kept ſecret above all things. 
But let us ſay ſomething of Emilia; gueſs at her 
Surprize, when ſhe ſaw the Earl of 4———» be 
low, and Madam behind her 3 her Imagina- 


tion repreſented to her all the Diſcontents ſhe was 
| res: : likely 
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likely to ſuffer upon this Account 3 Shame on one, 
and Reproaches on the other ſide. The Duke's In- 
gratitude, for whom ſhe was like to to ſuffer fo 
much, and the ſatisfaction of Philadelphia : Under 
all theſe Reflections the remained ſo little Miſ- 
treſs of her ſelf, that ſhe let go the Rope where- 


with they held the Duke in the Air, and had not 


Philadelphia cry'd for Aſſiſtance from common Ri- 
val, he had faiPn to che Ground, and the Earl of 
A „ would have had the ſatisfaction to ſee 
him break his Neck juſt before his Face. But Ma- 
dam ----giving all che Aſſiſtance ſhe could to her 
Lover, he got down very well; and what is moſt 
obſervable and ſomething peculiar in this Scene, 
was, that all the Actors thereof were turn'd Mutes; 
whether it were that they had taken a firm Reſo- 
lution to remain ſilent, for Reaſons eaſily gueſs'd 
at, or whether Surprize, Spite and Jealouſy had 
taken away the uſe of their Tongues, certain it is, 
no Body ſpoke a Word, The Earl of 4- 
kept at ſome Diſtance, to avoid the Duke, the 
dight whereof could not but put him into a great 
Rage; the Duke of Monmouth went a contrary 
way from the Earl, being ſomewhat aſham'd, he 
ſhould ſee him come down thus in a Hamper, 
Madam flaw out of the Cloſet like a 
Woman in Deſpair, without vouchſafing either 
to look upon or to enter into a Conteſt with the 
young Ladies ſhe had ſo much reafon co hate, and 
wy let her go without ſpeaking one Word to 
8 
The Earl of 4 n got no ſooner out of the 
Park, but he went home, but being diſquieted in 
his Mind to the higheſt decree, could not ſtay 
long there; ſo he order*d his Coach to be got rea- 
dy, and went to the Earl of St. Alban s, not queſ- 
tioning but chat he ſhould find him faſt aſleep, it 
being then two a Clock in the Morning. He _ 
0 
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ſo far from leeping, that he was then diſputing 
with the Duke of Buckingham; the Earl of A- - , 
hearing them talk very loud, order'd his Valet d. 
Chambre that attended him, not to knock at the 
door, and he placing himſelf near it, knew his 
Uncle's Voice, and heard him give the following 
Anſwer to the Earl of St. Albans, No, my Lord, 
no, my Lord, no, I will never pardon her as long 


as I live, che Ingratitude wherewith ſhe repays my 


Love; you have been an Eye- witneſs of her De. 
portment, and of the Reception ſhe gave me; 
to me, I ſay, who had done her ſuch a ſignal piece 
of Service, in requeſting the King to have her 
brought back to London; to me, I ſay, who run 
all Hazards, only to ſpeak with her for one mo- 
ment; you can't deny but that ſhe is the moſt de- 
teſtable of all Women. Have you not read, ſaid 
the Earl of St. Albans, the Story of the Armours 
of King Henry IV. with the fair Gabriela d' Etrees ? 
yes, ſaid the Duke, but 1 don't ſee how a thing 
that happen'd an Age ago, ſhould bear a Compa- 


riſon to what paſs'd hut laſt Night. I will tell you, 


continu'd the Earl; This great Monarch having 
diſguiſed himſelf in a Peaſant's Habit, to travel 
with the more Security thro* a Country where the 
Enemy's Army lay encamped at that time, pre- 
ſented himſelf before his Miſtreſs, dreſs'd in a 
courſe Canvaſs Jacket, with a Sack of Straw upon 
his Head, and wooden Shooes on his Feet; twas 
only to ſee her he took all this Pains, and run ſuch 
Hazards notwithſtanding all this, never did an 
Act of Gallantry meet with leſs Regard ; the 
look'd upon him from one fide, and would ſcarce 


vouchſaſe to ſpeak to him. This Adventure makes 


me imagiae that Lady ſet as much Value upona 
gliſtering out ſide or ſhew, as they do upon the 
true Merics and Paſſion of a Lover. This is a Pa- 
rallel to my Caſe, reply'd the Duke; my * 

W abit, 
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Habit under the Diſguiſe whereof I ſlipt into her 
Chamber, did offend her nice Humour; and what 
you tell me puts me in mind, that one day when 
ſhe and I were at Variance about a matter of Con- 
ſequence, wherein I own my ſelf in the wrong; 
yet ſhe ſoon forgave me, becauſe ſhe had ſeen me. 
at 7Vbite-Hall with the Collar of the K.nizh:ts of 
the Garter, You having had this Tryal beiore, ad- 
ded the Earl, you were in the wrong to app<ar 
before her in your Seaman's Cap, The Duke fell 
a ſinging theſe words, A new day, new care. I did 
not in the leaſt thing, continu*d he, the would 
have uſed me thus as ſhe did; but I am reſolv*d to 
be revengd. You can't do any thing againſt her, 


found Experience, that we often ſpoil out of 
Spite a good thing, which is impoſſible to be men- 
ded afterwards. I know not what you have found, 
ſaid the Duke, but this I will aſſure you, I will 
poſt up her Letters, and have them printed tor 
her Satisfaction. = 

The Earl of 4 finding that their Conver- 
ſation was likely to laſt till day-break, was very 
| glad to hear the Duke of Buckingham inveigh thus 
the | againſt his Miſtreſs; and tho' he was unacquaint-' 
re- ed with the Cauſe, yet he thought it ſufficient, 
1 a | there was a Woman in the caſe, to declare him- 
don felf her Enemy. Let us poſt here, this ungrate- 
vas ful Woman, I am ready to do any thing againſt 
ich her, cry'd he, entring the Room: The Luke was 
an not a little ſurpriz'd to fee his Nephew at hat time 
the of the Night, and to be over-heard by hin-; What 
ce do you know her, my Lord, ſaid he to him? No, 
kes reply'd che Earl, I don't know her, | only eſpouſe 
na your Quarielz and I am ready to eſpoule all 
he yours, ſaid the Duke, embracing him: But it is 
Pa- ¶ but reaſonable to let you know who it is you are 
nes likely co have to do with; *tis the Counteſs of 


zit, | our 


but what you will repent of, ſaid the Earl to him; 
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[ ——— your good Couſin, and moſt faithfy 
[ | Friend. The Earlof 4 », who had alway, il ; 
| look'd upon her as a Woman inſenſible to Love. 
was ſurpriz'd to the higheſt degree. You will  ; 
put the change upon me, ſaid he, you very indif. W , 
ferently repay my Freedom and good Intention, 
You ſhall be convinced of what I have told yay, 
to be true, reply'd the Duke. You know her 
hand; look here are her Letters, for I ſent for 
them on purpoſe, juſt after | was come away 
from her Lodgings, to read them to the Earl of 
St. Albans; if you have Patience enough to hear 
them read, you ſhall judge your ſelf what Place 
ſhe had given me in her Heart. Were they ſome 
of yours, ſaid the Earl of St. Albans, interrupting 
him, I would promiſe to give you as long an Au- 
dience as you deſire. I was ſo much out of Ru. 
mour, when ] took them out of my Cabinet, re- 
ply'd the Duke, that I don't know very well, whe: 
ther there be any of mine among them ; you will 
perhaps alſo meet with ſome that are not directed 

to me, for 1 lov'd her fo tenderly, that I us'd even 

to take Copies of ſuch Letters as ſhe ſent to other 
Perſons. You need not read *em, unleſs you pleaſe. 
We will read them all, ſaid the Earl of 4 ——», 
provided they tend towards her Condemnation, 
or to prove in general, that all Women are unfaith: 
tul ; and that for to enjoy a true Quietneſs, they 
ought to be baniſh'd all Civil Societies. The Eat 
of St. Albans looking upon him, ſaid, My Lord, 
you talk ata very ditterent rate from what you 
did yeſterday morning in the Park. The Earl o 
A n began to ſing the ſame Italian words the 
Duke had ſung before, A new day, new care. The 
Earl of St. Albans ſaid, ſmiling, You are ſtrange 
ly imbroil'd in Love, let us ſee whether theſe ten- 
der and paſſionate Letters wont ſettle matters be. 
twixt you; I will read them to you, ſince both o 
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you are too much diſturb'd by your Paſſions ; but 
25 for my ſelf who enjoy both in my Heart and 
Mind more Tranquility, I ſhall prove a very cour- 
teous Reader; and we, ſaid the Earl of A——s, 
will a& the malicious Auditors, 


L'E'1 3 


you are always concern d, leave you ſome few Mo- 
ments to diſpoſe in Favcur of me, I ſhould be very glad 
to entertain ou. 
be to new Acquaintance, yours and my Friends, have 
done you ſuch good Offices with me, that you ought to 
thank them for it; and tbo I make very extraordina- 
ry ſteps for a Woman, that always pretended to Regu- 
larity, Tam ſatisfy'd, my Lord, Tſhall have no reaſon 
to repent. 


This is the firſt Letter, ſaid the Duke, interrupting 
the Earl of St. Albans, the Counteſs writ to me; I 
ven W muſt confeſs, that upon the Receipt thereof, I was 
ther ever-joy'd at the Permiſſion ſhe gave me, to pay my 
eaſe, W Services to her; I never had ſpoke to her in private, 
but always liked her extremely; and the only thing 
ion, ¶ that prevented my making my Addreſſes to her, was, 
aith- WM becauſe I had at all times a natural Averſion to tedious 
they WM Courtſhips 3 and according to the Character ſhe bore 
Eall in the World, ſhe had an equal Share of Indifferency 
ord, and Beauty. I give you leave to gueſs, with what 
you Pleaſure I went to viſit her; I was not in my Seaman's 
o Habit at that time, but all dreſfs'd in Silk with golden 
the Flowers; but I am aſham'd to have interrupted you 
The with theſe Trifles; come, go on, read, I will not in- 
nge · terrupt you any more. | 


) be· LE T- 


IL. either your Pleaſures or your Buſineſs, in which 


How great ſoever my Averſion may 
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LETTER I 


F OU were ſo very fleepy when you went away from 
me laſt Night , that I could not but be wex'd at 


it all Night; certainly I am not very amiable, becauſe 


ou could ſleep at that rate ſo near me. I remember d 
alſo, that 1 had entertain d you with very obliging Ex- 
preſſions, which you did not ſo much as take notice of ; 
and am convinced that your drowzy Humour render'd 
you unwortby of knowing them : My Siſter preſcribe 
the uſe of Tea and Coffee to you, whenever you intend 
to ſee ber; 6 ſays it is much better than Opium and 
Poppys. V you don't follow her Advice, may yu 
ſleep near your Miſtreſs at the firſ® Critical Mi. 
Nu e. | | 


How! did the Duke of Buckingham ſleep in the 
Company of two fair Ladies, ſaid the Earl of 4—4; 


O! what Times, what Manners ! You might have 


exclaim'd againſt me, reply'd the Duke, had I been 
to entertain em alone; but I was ſurrounded by twen- 
ty Women at leaſt, who talk'd altogether at a time, 
and ſuch inſignificant next to nothing Stuff, that there 
was no intermedling with them for a Man of Senſe. 
What could a Man do in ſuch a caſe ? My Miſtreſs was 
preſent ; I would not go away 3 I was vex'd at the 


Company, and unwilling to divert them, ſo I pretend- 


ed to ſleep. You ſhould, faid the Earl of St. Alban, 
have ſeated your ſelf next to her, you ſhould have 
talk'd very low, and to no Body elſe but her; tis es- 
ly to give Advice, ſaid the Duke; but if you have 
Reſpe& for a Woman, and all the reſt make it their 
Buſineſs to obſerve her, do you think it is eaſy to ſeps 


rate one's ſelf from the whole Company, without be- 


ing miſod or taken Notice of; you have ſufficiently 
clear'd your (elf added the Earl, let us ſee another Let- 


ter. 3 
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LETTER IM. 


Y Cat, that Terror of the Mice, my poor Cat is 
dead; ſhe wants an Epitaph to tranſimut to Po- 

ſterity all the miſt remarkable Actions of ber whole 
Life. T addreſs my ſelf to jou, my Lord Dube, for 
no Body in the World is beyond you for gaining of Hearts. 
I defire no other Witneſs than the Verſes you brought we 
yeſterday 3 they rais d Tears in the fineſt Eyes in the 
World. Why are you ſo perfect a Maſter in the 
Art of Love, you, I ſay, who make ſuch il! Uſe 


Fit? 


This Reprimand I got, ſaid the Duke, becauſe I 
went abroad a hunting one day, when I might have 
had the Opportunity of ſeeing her. And how came 
you to commit ſuch a Fault, faid the Earl of St. Al- 
bans ? You know, reply'd the Duke, that ny Station 
at Court obliges me to attend the King; and tho' l 
mils oftner than perhaps I ought to do, yet it ſeem'd 
to me the King would take particular notice of my 
Abſence 3 and that therefore I ought not to incur the 
King's Diſpleaſure upon that account. This is perhaps 
the firſt time Prudence got the better over my Paſſion. 
We wont quarrel any longer with you upon that ſcore, 
ſaid the Earl of 4, provided you will let us 
ſee thoſe Verſes which ſet the fineſt Eyes in, the World 
a crying. The Subject is very moving, {aid the Duke, 
they contain the Grief of Venus upon the Death ot 
Adonis; tis long ago ſince I made them 3 *twas the 
Counteſs of & that gave me the firſt notice of 
it; the underſtands ITralian, and I find that Language 
to contain certain ſecret and tender Expreſſions, very 
proper to repreſent the Sentiments and moit violent 
Paflion of an afflicted Soul. I laboured at that time 
under ſuch heavy Afflictions, that I compoſed that 
Piece, without taking any great Pains in it. Tis 

I txue, 
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true, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans, that, whenever J pro- 
pole to repreſent a violent Paſſion , I always ſpeak of 
yours for the Counteſs of S This made the 
Duke fetch ſeveral deep Sighs 3 he kept his Eyes fix'd 
on the Ground, for a conſiderable time, and at laſt, re- 
covering himſelf, ſaid, If you have a mind to fee me 
tall into a very deep Melancholy, you need only to re- 
call to my mind , that molt happy time, when I was 
beloved with ſo much Tenderneſs, and that by one of 
the fineſt Women in the whole Univerſe. Come let 
us read, ſaid the Earl of A.-, without dwelling any 
longer upon a Subject, which cauſes ſo much Pain to 
YOu, 


LETTER IV, 


Hough I have a very peculiar Name, and it i 
very hard to find it among the Feaſts, the old 
Duke of —— has found it out in his old Alma 
nack, and regaled me with an antique Harmony of Mu- 
ſick, or rather with an odd modern piece of Muſick, be- 
yond all value for its Singularity. Where were you, 
my Lord, when ths ſo dangerous Rival was bard at 
Mork to ſupplant you by bis nocturnal Serenade? Do 
you thus entruſt with my own Heart, the care of remain 
ing faithful to you, and don't Jou know, there an 
certain capricious Moments, which don't always declare 
in favour of Merits ? 


Who can this old Duke be, ſaid the Earl of A. n 
Was it the Duke of A | know not a more 
gallant Man than him. No, ſaid the Duke (ſmiling, 
*twas not him, and fince you have ſuch a deſire to 
know it, it was the Duke ot » How, 

mp Father, cry'd the Earl of 4 » | Yes, he 


himſelf, added the Duke, he was juſt return d out of 
Ireland, where he had ſtaid three whole Years, with 
out eyer coming to the Engliſ Court. The fuſt wn 
4 | he 
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he appear d there, he ſaw the Queen, with all the La- 
dies of her Attendance, in her Cloſet : The Counteſs 
of —— being among the reſt; he was highly 
charm'd with her Perſon. I remember it very well, 
aid the Earl of 4——», I remember we were 
invited to Supper at the Dutcheſs of Richmond's, and 
at the very moment he was going into the Houſe, the 
Picture of the Counteſs of was given to him 
by a Meſſenger, which he took, and returning home, 
made us ſtay till twelve a Clock, before we went to 
Supper. I never was more vexed at any thing in my 
Lite, than at this Piece of Robbery, ſaid the Duke of 
Buckingham, interrupting him; tor you mult know 
that this Picture was ſent to my Siſter, as a Preſent to 
me. I ſent for an excellent Picture-Drawer out of 
Holland, and it was with her Husband's Knowledge 
and Conſent ſhe was to preſent the Dutcheſs of Rich- 
mond with her Picture. I waited with a great deal of 
Impatience at my Siſter's Houſe, in hopes to ſee my 
ſelt in poſſeſſion of a Piece, which by the Rules of 
Love, I might challenge before the Duke of ——— 
when to my no ſmall Vexation, I underſtood, what 
Game he had play'd me; You may eaſily imagine, 
whether I was not ready to die with Spite; To fend 
for a Picture Drawer on purpoſe, ſo far as Amſterdam, 
to draw a fine Piece for your Father's uſe, this was a 
thing I could not well digeſt; Nay, I accuſed the 
Dutcheſs of Richmond as much, as if it had really 
happen d by her Contrivance or Neglect, and at laſt 
complained of my Miſhap to the Counteſs. The 
Share ſhe bore in my Misfortune , ſhe expreſſed with 
ſo much Tenderneſs, that Thad not the leaf reaſon to 
doubt, but that the actually intended this Pledge of 
Friendſhip for no Body elle but my ſelf. So it was 
agreed betwixt us, ſhe ſhould write to the Duke of 
, and demand her Picture. The Copy of 
her Letter is in this Bundle 3 and after having look'd a 
little while, and found it, he read theſe Words : 
I 2 ; " LET- 


MMO IAS of the Engliſh Court. 
LESTER V. 


I Mon't a'k you, my Lord, what made yuu take my 
1 Pifture at the Dutches's if Richmond; if yu 
intend it fir an Ornament of your Cloſet, you need not 
want others much more handſome, and better done, 
But if you look upon it as @ Piece, in the Poſſeſſion 
whereof you take Delight, cu are net very nice in put- 
ting a Value upon what you did not receive from my 
Hands ; and which 1 can't ſuffer to be in yours, with- 
out a moſt ſenſible Diſpleaſure. Take my word for it, 
I would have you begin, with the reſtoring it to mt, 
and if you deſerve it hereafter, I will not refuſe it to 
you. | F 


I was with my Father, ſaid the Earl of 4----», 
when this Billet came to his Hands: He was ex- 
' tremely nettled, and fo unlettled in his Reſoluti- 
on, that for want of another Confident, he told 
me what a Dilemma he lay under. He ask'd me 
whether he ſhould ſend back the Counteſs's Pi- 
cture, for fear of exaſperating her, if he did o- 
therwiſe : But I diſſwaded him from it; I told 
him it was only a piece of her Countenance, ſhe 
re-demanded her Pictuie, and that ſhe was not il. 
pleaſed to know her Picture to be in a Place, where 
it was more admired than it would be at the Dut- 
cheſs of Richmona's. In thoit, I fortify*d him fo 
well againſt the Diſpleaſure ot the Countels, that 
he reſolved not to obey her. I am extremely ob- 
liged to you, my dear Nephew, ſaid the Duke 
ſmiling, you might have ſaved your ſelf the trou- 
ble of chis Advice to the Duke of „ I was 
Ignorant, my Lord, of your Pretenſions there, 
reply'd the Earl of 4 n, and I proteſt to 
you, had I known it, I would have ſacrificed my 
Father's Paſſion to yours, Whilſt they were dit- 

5 c.ourſing 
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courſing together, the Eail of S. Albans was look. 
ing among the Papers for the Duke's Verſes upon 
Vinus and Adonis 3 but he told him, that the Coun- 
teſs of S — had ke pt them, and therefore 
they would make an end of the Letters, 


LET TEN NI. 


I Did believe, the Scarf I ſent you yeſterday, could 
not challenge a more ſolid merit at your Hands, than 
its being a piece of my own handy Work, nay, 1 may 
tell you, that my Heart had a great ſhare in it; tis ths 
Heart, I ſay, which made me fancy to embelliſh it with 
Cyphers, and to ſurround them with all the amorons 
Accoutrements of the God o I remembred up- 


f Love. 
on this Occaſion, with what Pleaſure I received the 
Wound be gave us at one ſtroak; I was ambitious to 
diſcover to you my Satisfattion, by the Noſegays of Ro- 
ſes, ty'd up by the double Thread of Love. But muſt 
[tell you farther, what came into my Mind? It was, 
that Roſes never grow without Prickles, and that, if 
one time or other, you ſhauld prove inconſt ant, you wou!d 
make me feel ſuch Pains, as would prove mortal. 


This Letter, ſaid the Earl of A--- --», being the 
molt paſſionate of all we have read as yet, is to 
be one of the firſt that is to be poſted. Unleſs 
you give over this Deſign, reply'd the Earl of S. 
Albans, I aſſure you I will lock them up ih my 
Scrutore, and you ſhall have not one of them 
at your Diſpoſal, And why ſo much Care for 
an unfaithful Woman, ſaid the Duke of Bucking- 
bam, That is more than you know, reply'd the 
Earl; ſhe has only given you a cold Recoption, 
and perhaps ſhe thought ſhe had reaſon tor it. But 
luppoſing ſhe had given you real Cauſe of Com- 
plaint, would you go about to ruin the Reputa- 
tion of a Lady, you loved before? The Duke 

1 | ſighed. 
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ſighed, and without returning any farther Anſwer, 


defired him to go on in the reading of the Let- 


ters: 
LETTER Vn. 


OW malicious is this Dutcheſs with blew Eyes 

and black Hair? How well did Tinterpret hir 

Looks ? O ow I dread her? If you can't hate her, you 
certainly are going to ceaſe to love me. I gueſs at 
your Sighs; they were not intended for me; you offer 
your Incenſe upon an Altar, whereof the Smoak only 


comes to me. But dont accuſtom your ſelf to theſe 
Practices, for you will not find me ſo very eaſie, but 


rather mut inous and quick-ſighted \ nay, I may perhaps 
prove the Diſturber of your Pleaſures. 


There is a Touch of Jcalouſie, continued the Earl 
of S. Albans, which ſhews you were beloved by her. 
Rather tell me, reply'd the Duke, that ſhe had a mind 


to pick a Quarrel with me; for the Lady ſhe ſpeaks 


of, is the Dutcheſs of —, All the World 
knows, I was never captivated by her Eyes, and that 
if J ligh in her Company, *tis becauſe J can't kill her: 
After all this, you fee, it ſerves the Counteſs for a Pre- 
tence to quarrel with me. Perhaps ſhe has been ac 
quainted, added the Earl of 4 ————z, that you 


did ſigh once for her, and it is natural enough to fear, 


left what has pleaſed us once, may pleaſe us for ever. 
O reply'd the Duke, I have declared fo long ago open 
War againſt this Favourite, that there is not the leaf 
Fear of the Return of my Love there, unleſs I ſhould 
be quite out of my Senſes. But notwithſtanding the 
Counteſs is ſufficiently ſenſible of this Truth, you can't 
imagine how ſhe has plagued me, and what 
forced to ſuffer on account of this whi tion: 
Nay, ſhe puſh'd the matter ſo far, as if Web 
an Obligation of proving the whole to Be. 
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Fact. Here is, continued he, a Letter I writ to her 
in relation of this Chimera. Let us read it, ſaid the 
Earl of S. Albans, with attention, it being the firſt 


we have ſeen as yet of your Writing. 


LETTER VIII. 


Ould ] believe I ſhould ever ſee that Day to find 

you ſo far changed? Alas ! was it poſſible that 
fo much Tenderneſs, whereof I thought your Heart the 
ſureſt Pledge, could ceaſe out of Fealouſie? Am I the 
_— of that capricious Humour, and won't you give 
me leave to juſt ifie my ſelf ? Tu not, Madam, that I 
pretend to oppoſe your Intentions : If gon have a mind 
zo find me guilty, Tam willing to condemn my ſelf. 
But if you will act without Paſſom, do me what Ju- 
ſtice is due to me. Mere you capable of Compaſſion, 
you would pity my preſent Condition; I am melancholy 
almoſt to Deſpair. And why, Madam, will you not 
let me ſee again ſome happy Days, after having made 
me feel ſo many cruel ones? 


I am ſure faid the Earl of A——3, ſhe could 
not refufe ſo tender a Requeſt. Nothing leſs, reply'd 
the Duke, ſhe had ſworn to try my Patience to the 
utmoſt 3 and I wanted not Enemies, who entertain'd 
her every day with ſome idle Story or other, eſpecially 
in relation to Madam 4 — „ that fair Scotch 
Lady, who came to Court on account of a criminal 
Affair of her Brother, I remember her Charms too 
well, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans, to forget with what 
an envious Eye you were look'd upon on account of 
your making your Addreſſes to her, becauſe every 
body was of Opinion, that it would be in vain to at- 
tempt to ſupplant you, Tis true, continued the Duke, 
ſhe had ſo much Goodneſs as not to diſlike the Proots 
| gave her of my Paſſion; but it is alſo no leſs true, 
that there was nothing in it that could give any as 
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of Offence to the Counteſs: For, it it be a Crime 
for a-Man to love above once in all his Lite-timez no 


body can be innocent according to that Rule. But in 


ſpice of all theſe Reaſons, the would puſh the matter 
to the utmoſt; pray q dge by this Letter: 


LETTER N. 


' Thouſand ſecret Thcurhts have too too much 
fereboded you Inconſtancy, or at leaſt, that nice 
Reliſh, which u the conſtant Attendant of an exceſſive 
Paſſion, and which did convince me, that yeur Deport- 
ment towards me, was not ſuch as it ought to be; But 
1 endeaucured to deceive my ſelf ; and the Conſtraint 


+ vou put upon your ſelf to diſſemble Jour Thoughts, did 


eaſily perſwade me to its Alas! I lwoed to be de 
ceived > what muſt I have done, if you bad always 


given me Occaſion of loving you, if you weuld have de- 


ſerved it; or to ſay better, If you had always wiſh'd it 


as much as I did? Good God! how far are you from 


it, and how aſhamed am I, to continue my Paſſion for 
an urgrateful Man? 

By this Letter alone, I judge you are in the wrong, 
ſaid the Earl of S. Albant; and by this Letter alone, | 
am (ure (he is fooliſh, ſaid the Duke, interrupting 
him; for the, complain'd without Cauſe, and filled 
her Head with Chimera's, on purpoſe to pleaſe her 
ſelt; and to torment me; I loved none but her, and 


ſhe had Reaſon enough to be ſatisfy'd in it. Here is 


the Anſwer 11 ſent her: 


LETTER X 


V Our unjuſt Reprizches, Robbd me of all my Re. 


poſe, and I am ſatisfy'd if you go on in the ſame 

way, ut will net be long before you will put an end to my 
Life. I bave been ſtrugling with my ſelf all ths 
. b , VE Night, 
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Night, to forbear writing to you this Morning, but in 
vam, I am forced in ſpite of all my pride, to lay open 


m Frailties to yo; I am forced, I ſay, to conjure you, 


to reſtore to me your Heart; and to win that, without 
which, I muſt be unhappy for ever, Triumph over 
my Paſſion, uſe your Victory as you think fit, for I am 
rot in & Condition to bold out longer. 


It this Letter did not touch her Heart, I will hate 
her more than ever, ſaid the Earl of 4 ——-n, be- 
caufe there appears in it a certain tender and engaging 
Character, which mult give the Lye t » all her imagj- 
nary Notions, Here is, faid the Duke, her An- 
ſwer. | 


LETTER Xl. 


Ou ſpeak of your Sentiments in ſo engaging a man- 
ner, that it is 4 hard matter to withſtand it: 
But they tell me you valk at the ſame rate to other. Mo- 


men: *Tis impoſſible for me to be ſatiify'd with a di. 


vided Heart; either all or nothing. 


| long extreamly, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans, to 
meet with a Peace-making Letter. I did encompaſs 
it, by a Method quite oppolite to my Inclinations, 


continued the Duke; I am naturally inclined, never 


to give any Cauſe of Niſſatisfaction to what I love 
but finding that all my Submiſſions, met with a very 
ill Reception, and that they ſerved only to augment 
her Pride; I pretended to make my Addrefles to a 
Woman, who being both old and ugly, had but lit- 
tle about her to recommend her ſelf, except her Wit, 
which made ſo far an amends for the Dcfect of the 
reſt, that ſhe proved a dangerous Rival to the Coun: 
tes, who fading her ſelf moſt ſenſibly touch d, writ 
bp methele Lines © © . 
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14 as if all the World were agreed to inform me 
F the many Occaſions of Complaint you give me. 
Alas! I know only too much of it, there needs no fur- 
ther Additions to convince me, that you never loved me, 
and that you have been always ready to ſacrifice me. 
But to what a Deity, good God! You are like the Indi- 
ans or Savages, who delight in frightful Poſtures ; 1 
am aſhamed both of you and my ſelf. 


I pretended to ſlight this Billet, faid the Duke, and 
ſent no Anſwer to it; and meeting her in the Queen 
Apartment, I would not ſpeak to her, tho? ſhe gave 
me all poſſible Opportunity to do it. I ſtuck cloſe to 
my old Lady, and follow'd her wherever the went; 
and I proteſt to you, that this Amuſement, as ridicu- 


lous as it feem'd to be, ſtood me in great ſtead to ſup- 


preſs my Spleen 3 and if there was but little Intice- 
ment for my Eyes to look upon her, my Mind did 
meet with ſomething that was very diverting : It 
ſcem'd as if the Graces and Love it ſelf ſpoke through 
her Mouth. O! faid the Earl of St. Albans, I now 
find out the Reaſon why you would not name her to 
me, you have been in ſome meaſure my Rivalz no, 
faid the Duke, I only pretended to be ſo; and if you 
will peruſe this Letter, you will be convinced, there 
is no better way to rouſe a Miſtreſs, than to make her 
believe, that it is not beyond your Power of changing 
her for another. | 


LETTER XIII. 


Yu have taken ſo little care to deſerve my Heart, 
Land you make Uſe of ſuch effectual Methods to 
boſe it, that it is 7 arent, I love you in ſpite of your 
ſelf. I am not ſo blind as not to ſee your Faults; 4 
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Iſee them all, and better than 77 Body elſe would do; 
becauſe I am much more concern d in them; However, 
my Lord, whether it be my Stars, or my Captious Hu- 
mur, whethty both together, or rather my Heart, 
which remains unalterable to you, I am ſtill the ſame. 
Alas! can there be a worſe Fate than that which at- 
tends me ! If I could at leaſt move you to Compaſſion, ſince 
lam not capable of inſpiring other Sentiments mto you, I 
ſhould bave much leſs reaſon of Complaint than I now 
have But what do I talk of moving your Pity? O 
what makes me run upon theſe Extravagancies! No, 
my Lord, no, don't pity me; I muſt eit her have your 
Heart or your Hatred, all the reſt is unworthy of my 
Deſires. 


At the reading of this Letter all my Reſolutions 
vaniſhed immediately. I found my {elf unable to hold 
out longer, continu'd the Duke, againſt a Woman, I 
loved too tenderly for my Repoſe. I went to ſee her, 
I threw my ſelf at her Feet, I ask'd her a thouſand 
Pardons, and an entire good Correſpondence was re- 
eſtabliſn d betwixt us. No Body ever reliſh'd his good 
Fortune better than I did; and it ſeem'd to me, as if 
what I had ſuffered ſerved only to add new Vigour to 
my Paſſion; and notwithſtanding this happened at a 
tickliſh Conjuncture, when the King would needs have 
me bear a conſiderable Share in the management of pub- 
lick Affairs, I always found a way not to be wanting in 
what 1 owed to the Counteſs, and I never failed to 
write to her once a day. The Billet you hold in your 
hand, ſaid he to the Earl of St. Albans, is one of 
them. Yes, ſaid he, 1 ſaw it was your hand writing; 
and I kept it on purpoſe to read it, before the reſt, 
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LETTER xi. 


| Ver ſince ] began to Love, I uſed to tell my ſelf 


every day, it was impoſſible my Love ſhould en. 
creaſe, and after all, I find it does aug ment in a m 
ſurpriſmg manner to me. Ii it poſſible, that at the ſany 
moment I write to you, there ſhould be am addition [till ? 
O faveet Reflection, which flatters my Heart; I kn 
n hat it is that can augment my Love "tis, my dear 
Comnteſs, that you would love me, as much as I love 
Cs 
: F confeſs to you, ſaid the Earl of A 3, | 
could not have imagimd you to have been cap. ble of 
{o exceſſive a Paſſion; And what ſhould hinder me, 
1eply'd he Duke, ſmiling * Your Engagenicnt with 
the Countels of S———, faid the Earl, it feems 
to me, that after a Man has loved ſo Jong, 
and fo paſſionately, one can't love any more to 
the fame Exceſs, That is no general Rule, ſaid the 
Duke; there are certain Perſons in the World, who 
c:11'; live without an amorous Paſſion. But, added 
dle Earl of St. Albans, when you have thus contract. 
cd a Habit of loving, it ought rather to be {tiled an 
Amuſement. You may call it a Habit in {oine, there 
being a certain ſort of People, who never are in car: 
nelt in theſe Matters. To juſtifie their Inconltancy, 
they will tell you, it is impotſibe to have ſeveral ex- 
ceſſive Paſſions fuccefively 3 that the firſt is generally 


the molt violent and ſtrongeſfl. There may perhaps be 
- ſomething of Truth in this; but as to what concerns 


my felf, I find always the fame Diſpolition in my 


Heart; only change the Object, to day a fair Woman, 
to morrow a black one Captivates my Soul, and thus 
entangle me each in their Arms; this is the only diffe- 
' rence | am able to find, out in my Sentiments. The 
two Earls could not forbear laughing at the Duke of 
Byckjngham's Diſcourſe, and without making any tur- 


ther 
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ther Reflection upon the matter, the Earl of St. Alban; 
read theſe words. 


LETTER XV. 


No, I know not any thing in the World more vexa- 
trons than theſe Viſits of Ceremony ene is obliged 
to receive. I have ſpent the while Day under ſuch a 
Conſtraint, as is almoſt unexpreſſible. "Tis true, you 
were in my Company, but it is alſo no leſs true, that 
to ſee you, and not to dare to ſpeak to you, nay, not ſo 
much as to look upon you, without the utmoſt Precau- 
tion, is a moſt ſevere Tryal io me. To be ſure tell me, 
you bear a conſiderable ſhare in my Pain, and exclaim 
with the ſame Violence againſt theſe impertinent Goſſips, 
a T do. I flatter my ſelf you bad ſo mach of them, as 
not to be ſmitten with the growing Charms of that 
meagre Beauty that ſat next to you had it been ot ber- 
wiſe, I ſhould certainly have found you out; if ever 
it ſhould be ſo, pray keep it from my Knowledge, for J 


love you too much, not to be jealous. 


And, who was that ſo dangerous meagre 
Beauty, ſaid che Earl of St. Albans? twas my La- 
ay , reply'dche Duke, caſting a malicious 
Smile upon the Earl of 4——», He bluſh'd 
and kept ſilence for ſome time at theſe words; 
but ſoon after, I confeſs, faid he, youunave dit- 
appointed me in my Intentions, I little expected 
to ſte you here. We meet ſometimes, ſaid the 
Duke, without a ſet Appointment; but I allare 
you, whatever may have bech laid concerning 
that Lady, ſhe never was my Beauty. She Was 


ours once, ſaid the Earl of St. Alan, laughing; 


but as for my ſelf I met but wich an indifferent 


Reception; the ſacrificed me with a great dzal of 


caſe to the Earl of 4 , as he did make her 


a Sacrifice to the young Emilia. Good God : 
cry 
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cry'd the Earl of 4——», why would you re. 
vive in my Soul thoſe furious Thoughts which 
were ſomewhat allay'd by the "; x, Letters, 
and the Duke's Diſcourſe? What is it I have done 
againſt you, thus to recall to my Mind the moſt 
cruel Infidelity that _y any one could be guilty 
of? I declare to you, ſaid the Earl of St. Alban;, 
had I known it, I would have offer d you no 
cauſe of Vexation 3 but you know I dont ſet up 
for a Conjurer. And what do you think brought 
me hither, ſaid the Earl of 4 n, abruptly ; 
tis not very cuſtomary, for People to make a 
Viſit in cool Blood at ſuch an unſeaſonable time 
of the Night. No, ſaid the Earl of St. Albans, 
that is indeed not very uſual; but it ſeems to be 
more extraordinary, that you for theſe two hours 
have amuſed your ſelf, and ſpoke of nothing but 
ſuch Matters as are indifferent to you, without 
mentioning one word of what Motive brought 
you hither. Alas! ſaid the Earl of 4 n, 
interrupting him, and fetching a deep Sigh; 1 
wiſh I might never ſpeak, nay, not ſo much as 
think of it, for my own Repoſe; and I was over- 
joyd to meet with this Obſtacle to check my de- 
ſign of entertaining you with, that Subject. If it 
be ſo, continued the Earl of St. Albans, come 
let us go on in n the Letters. 


LETTER XVI. 


H! Iam ready to die with trouble and fear ; 
' Eſther having loft the Billet, I writ to you yeſter- 


day, it may perhaps be fallen into my Husbands hands; 


if it ſhould prove ſo, I am undone; but, my Lord, 
don't engage too far in the matter, your Preſervation 
being dearer to me than my own Life. Take heed, 
not to come to my Lodgings, till we know what is fur- 


tber to be done; O! how dearly I purchaſe this Pre 
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caution ! I ſhall remain without ſeeing you, for a long 
time, and perhaps for ever; O! Good God! to what 
Deſpair am I reduced ä 


I am as much concern'd at it, at this moment, ſaid 
the Earl of St. Albans, as the Counteſs could be at 
that time; for if her Husband had found out this Bil- 
let Doux, 1 am apt to believe ſhe would have had but 
a very indifferent time of it. I am of the ſame Opi- 
nion, ſaid the Duke, and I thought I ſhould have 
fretted my ſelf to Death. I was ſo much concern'd 
at it, that I ſent her word, in caſe the Earl ſhould get 
Notice of our Intricgue, I was reſolv'd to fight him, 
in order to deliver her of any further Apprehenſions 
upon that account, either by his or my own Death. 
This is a fort of violent Remedy, faid the Earl of 
= 2, and after what happen'd betwixt you 
and the Earl of &, (he might have laid odds, 
ſhe ſhould date the Beginning of her Widowood from 
the Day you were to fight with her Husband. Don't 
jeſt, ſaid the Duke, for had it come to a Duel, tis like- 
ly his Deſtiny would have been no other than what 
you ſpeak of. The Counteſs being frighted at it, 
writ me another Billet. : 


LETTER XVII. 


WE are you going to do, my Lord, do you in- 
tend to prevent an uncertain Evil by another, 
which muſt prove both our ruins? O! Have à care 
not to think of it, your very Propel al having almoſt 
frighted me to Death. I am in hopes the Billet which 
« the Occaſion of our preſent Diſquiet, will produce no 
further ill Conſequences» but if it ſhould, I can't find in 
my Heart to conſent to any violent Reſolutions: And, 
tho" I love no Body but your ſelf, and have a great 
Averſion to him, who diſturbs our Repoſe, yet 1 will 
find a way to defend him, when ever you go about to 
attack him. Being 
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Being now convinced, continued the Duke, (he was 
a Woman of a geacrous Temper, I eſteem'd her more 
than ever; however, the Loſs of the Billet was not at- 
tcaded by any tigifter Conſequences, becauſe Eher 
was fo fortunate as to tind it again; and I, for my 
part, did not launch out into any Extravagancic, 
To ſpeak the Truth, you give it the beſt Natne you 
can, ſaid the Earl of A „; for what can be more 
extravagant, than to fight a Man, becauſe he has 
ſufficient Reaſon to be exaſperated againſt his Wik ? 
How! would you, cry'd che Duke, have me ſce hq 
expos'd to thoſe Sufferings, . whercof I my ſelf wx 
the Cauſe; would you have me do ſo? Is it juſt, 
ſaid the Earl, for a Man to patronize Coquettry and 
Infidelity in a Woman; is it not much more conſonant 
to the Dictates of Reaſon? to leave her to her ill For- 
tune, and to be puniſh'd by her Husband. O! cryd 
the Earl of St. Albans, you argue at ſo odd a rate, 
that I can't hear you with Patience, and I could ne- 
ver have imagin'd you could have deviated fo far from 
all the Rules of good Senſe. For my part, ſaid the 
Duke, I am fo far from being impatient thereat, hat 
I think his Fancy extreamly diverting; for ] can't con- 
ceive how he can lay this down for a. good Maxim, 
That a Man who tenderly loves a Lady, and has no 
Occation of Complaint againſt her, can in Point of 
Honour abandon her to the Anger and ill Ufage of her 
Husband. Here is two to one againſt me, faid the 
Earl of A——»; and therefore conſidering, the 
odds, I muſt not wonder at your Reſolution of per- 
lifting in maintaining a had Caule; neicher will I go 
about to reduce you intꝙ the right Path which I now 
tread alone, but content my felt not to follow your 
Footiteps: The Earl of St. Albans, without return- 
ing an Anſwer, took out another Billet, 


d LET- 


Memoirs of the Engliſh Court. 


LETTER XVII 


FF the Opportunity, that was given me, to oblige a 
Friend, was infinitely acceptable to me; I muſt 
tell you the Obligation it put me upon of asking this 
favorr for him, was infinitely diſagreeable to me: Hawe * 
a reſpect to my Vanity, if poſſible, I know you to 
be penerous and grateful > I have incloſed a Me- 
morandum of what I deſire at your hands > if you 


Amt comply with it, pray ſweeten your Refuſal 3 but if 


jou will grant my Requeſt, remember, my Lord, it 
muſt be done without Delay. 

The Memorandum related, ſaid the Duke, to my 
Lord C —, who was then afraid of being leſ- 
ſen'd in the King's Eſteem, by reaſon of ſome Advice 
given by him, which met not with the deſired Suc- 
ceſs. There was at that time no great Intimacy be- 
twixt us, ſome hot Words having paſs d in the Privy- 
Council, in a matter wherein we oppoſed one another 
with a great deal of Heat. This made me (hew ſome 
fort of Diſſatisfaction upon that Head; and as I may 
lay it without Vanity, that I was very inſtrumental in 
promoting him to the Dignity of High- Treaſarer; ſo, 
he being ſenſible he ſhould ſtand in need of my Aſ- 
ſiſtance, to maintain himſelf in that high Station, 
conſequently was much diſturbed at my Colduels to- 
wards him; he obſerved me fo narrowly, tliat at laſt 
he found out the Intriegue betwixt the Counteſs and 
me, and ſoon engaged her in his Intereſt 3 ſhe being a 
Lady who made a conſiderable Figure, and frequently 
play'd at Court, He gave her a Memorandum, un- 
der Pretence of ſame Affair of Moment, but in effect 
to get an Opportunity of re-entring into a Correſpon- 
dence with me, I gueſs'd immediately at the Truth 
of the matter; and was ſoon engaged to grant his 
Requeſt, The Counteſs was highly ſatisfy'd thereat, 


and we continued our Converſation with mutual Satis- 
| K faction, 
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faction, till the King thought fit to ſend me to the 


Hagne, in the Quality of his Ambaſſador Extraordi. - 


nary, to enter upon a Negotiation of Peace, moſt ear. 
nelily deſired by the Dutch. We arrived there the 4th 
of Faly, 1672. and after a long Conference with the 
Deputies of the States, went to the Prince of Orange, 
who was then in the Army, and thence to that of the 
French King's, encamped near Utrecht, But as Af- 
fairs of State are foreign to our purpoſe at preſent, at 
leaſt any further than they bear a Relation to my ſelf 
in particular, twill be enough to tell you, that the 
Counteſs, ſome Days before my Departure from Lon- 
don, writ me a moſt tender Letter. The Earl of St. 
Albans took it, and read theſe Words: 


LETTER XIX. 


[| Am very willing to give you my Picture, becauſe 


you requeſt it, as an Allay to your Pains; and that 
there z nothing I would not do to eaſe them: But 
dont you believe I ſhall envy its Happineſs? You will 
keep it conſtantly by you, you will often look upon it, 
and you will i it with a great deal of Tenderneſs, 
whilſt I am bewailing your Abſence, and am debarred 
of all other Pleaſures, but of hearing News from you. 
I muſt own it to you, my Lord, I can't perſwade my 
ſelf as yer, you are ſo near your Departure, Your flat- 
tering Hopes have inſinuated themſelves into my Soul, 
to prevent my being quite oppreſs'd under the Burthe 
of my preſent Troubles. | 


LETTER XX. 


V 7 Hat is it I would not give, to put a ſtop to your 
Voyage ? Alas! how happy were Lovers in 
the firſt Ages, always true to their tender Lowes ; free 


from Ambition; they lived. in their homely Cottages 


with their Miſtreſſes, they never left them alone, they 
| — 


MEMOIRS of the Engliſh Court. 


never let them go out of their Sight. Intereſt of State, 
had no Influence upon their Souls, to diſturb their inno- 
cent Pleaſures; A Treaty or Negotiation,” perhaps 
founded upon ſiniſper Deſigns, never ſnatch'd the Shep- 
herd out of his Shepher deſſes Arms, O happy times, 
what # become of you? Why did not our capricioms De- 
ſtiny let us be born in thoſe Ages? ] ſhould then not have 
undergone the Diſſatusfaction to ſee you go away, and 
you would baue been ready to renounce thoſe Chimerical 
Notions of Glory, which in Reality don't affett our 
Heart and inſtead thercof you would have made place 
for yours, for the ſweet Enjoyments of a tender Friend- 


ſup. 


Two ſuch engaging Letters, reply'd the Duke, al- 
feed me molt ſenſibly, and having found means to 
ſpare ſome few Hours to fee the Counteſs; O! 
what ſurprizing and engaging things did not ſhe tell 
me upon this Occaſion, She was all in Tears, no 
otherwiſe than if J had been a going to travel from the 
South to the North Pole. Truly, at this very time, 
I can't but imagine, that this ungrateful Woman can 
ay when ſhe pleaſes; , but at that time, being fooliſh 
enough to believe her to be in Earneſt, I writ, during 
this exceſs of my Paſſion, this Billet: 


LETTER XXL 


Hat us it, I ſhould not tell you upon my Paſſion, 
and what Gratitude I owe you? Tu all much 
below what I feel, and there & nothing that can chal- 
lenge a Compariſon with what 1 would do for you. If you 
are the moſt lovely Woman in the World, I can ſwear to 
Ju, that I am the moſt tender of all Men living, Let me 
know at what Hour I may come to aſſure you of it; but 
above all, haſten that happy — for I proteſt, ſhould 
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you delay but never ſo little, I ſhall die with Impati- 


NICE» 


How can you ſpeak ill of a Perſon, ſaid the 
Earl of S. Alban, that once inſpired into your 
Heart fo violent a Paſſion? Don't you know, that 
the more Pains a Woman takes to make her ſelf 
beloved by us, the more Acknowledgment we 
ought to pay her? for thoſe feeble Engagements, 
which Janguiſh and are ready to fail every Day, 
ſerve only to amuſe our Hearts, without giving 
them the true Reliſh of Pleaſure: Our Soul has 
no ſhare in the matter, we ſee our Miſtreſs with- 
out much Joy or Diſturbance. But, if a Man is 
once raiſed to the higheſt Pitch, all his Reflecti- 
ons become more nice and lively, his Melancho- 
ly has a certain mixture of Sweetneſs, his Fears 
are ſo much the ſtronger, as his Happineſs is more 
accompliſh'd, and touches him to the quick. 
What you ſay, is very true, ſaid the Earl of 
A n, interrupting him, you ought to think 
your ſelf highly obliged to a Miſtreſs, for the 
Pains ſhe takes to appear amiable to you, and to 
furniſh you with thoſe Letters, which are ſo 
agreeable and dear to us: But after an ungrate- 
ful Woman has found the way to impoſe her 


Charms upon us, what is it he does not deſerve, | 


in caſe ihe is the firſt that breaks off with and 
abandons her Lover. Let ns go on in the peruſal 
of my Letters, faid the Duke, and afterwards 
we will begin to cciul:der, whether it is not ra- 
tiona! to hate as much the ſame Perſon one has 
loved to a great Exceſs. before. This Letter, 
{aid the Earl of S. Albans, is of your Hand-writ- 
ing: Yes, ſaid the Duke, I ſent ie to the Coun: 
teſs, juſt when I was upon my Departure for Hol- 
land, it was written at a Juncture, when my 
Head was as yet full of thoſe Panegyrick _—_— 
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ſions, wherewith ſhe acted the paſſionate Lover 
to the Life, which J repreſented to her in the 


following Letter : 
LETTER XXII. 


He very Thoughts of being ſeparated from you, 
render my Sufferings ſo exceſſive, that I have 
Reaſon to believe Death it ſelf will not be ſo dreadful 
to me, as your Abſence. ' I am ſo much altered of late, 
that my Friends ſcarce know me. Your Modeſty keeps 
jou in London, whilſ# my Duty calls me to the Hague: 
IWhy are not you a Shepherdeſs and I a Shepherd ? What 
Pleaſures mig ht not we enjoy in that happy Station? J 
ſhould have the Satisfattion of ſeeing no other Woman 
but your ſelf. But alas! bow am I aſſured, that you 
would forget every body for my ſake, as I would neglect 
every thing for you, 


I was now ready to depart, and my Lord— 
being enclined to go along with me, I was very 
glad of his Company, being ignorant at that time, 
that I was to carry a Spy with me. You will be 
ſoon convinced of the Truth of ic, when I ſhall 
tell you, that he was in love with the Countels ; 
that he had not as yet declared his Paſſion to her, 
and that having got ſcent of mine, he alſo found 
out that I was not indifferent to her; he did not 
think it for his purpoſe, to endeavour to ſupplant 
me openly, but knowing a private Enemy to be 
much more dangerous than a declared Enemy, 
he intended to give me fuch Blows, as ſhould not 
be in my Power to avoid. With this Intention 
only he went into Holland, having agreed before- 
hand with my Lady to ſhew his Letters to 


the Counteſs, whenever ſhs ſhould have an Op- 


portunity of talking of him to her 3 and that thus 


the thing might appear very natural and eaſie, 
| K 3 unpre· 
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unpremeditated, and without Affectation. Al- 
ter my Arrival at the Hague, ſhe writ me the moſt 
tender Letters in the World, and communicated 
alſo to me the Copies of ſeveral Letters, ſhe writ 
by way of Anſwer to thoſe ſent to her by the 
Duke of O—— in my Abſence, which you will 
find diverting enough. 


LETTER XXII.. 


IF jou have a mind to enter into an Amity with me, 

| ſuch a one as may prove eaſie, commodious, alway; 
attended with Pleaſure, and without Pain, I conſent 
to it; but, my Lord, if your Pretences reach further, 
withdraw your Troops, and look out for a Heart more 
eaſie to be conquer d than mine. 


I. ET TER XXIV. 


Have met this day with three or four ſeveral 

things, which equally afflic me; I plaid and was 
on the loſing ſide ; my Spaniel is dead; the Gloves you 
ſent me, are too much perfumed, yeur Fans ſeem'd to 
me too brown, and your Billet too full of Tenderneſs 


I ſend youback, my Lord, your Preſent, and your De- 


claration; pray keep buth for ſome ot ber Perſon, that 
may be better diſpoſed to return your Favours according 
to your With. | 


LETTER XXV. 


yu are very well at Home, and 1 am extreamly 
1 well at my own Lodgings ; let us therefore keep 
each where we are. I gueſs at what you intend to tell 
me, by what I have heard you ſay before; and you 
may likewiſe gueſs at what Anſwer I ſhall give you, 
by what I have told you already. Your Conſtancy is 
tireſome to me; my Heart is not to be won by a long 
7 | „ Siege, 
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Siege, but muſt be ſurpriſed 3 if you loſe the firſt Mo- 


ment, it is irrecoverable for ever. 


Idid not fail to intermix ſome Expreffions, full 
of Sincerity and Affection with what the Goun- 
teſs writ me on account of the Pretenſions of the 
Duke of 0 to her. The publick Buſi- 
neſſes I was entruſted with, did not take up all 
my time ſo far, as not to allow me certain Op- 
portunities of beſtowing my moſt diverting Hours 
and Thoughts upon her. Sometimes I writ to 
her, and ſome times I beſtow'd in looking upon 
her Picture. One Day, as my Eyes were alto- 
gether fix*d upon this Picture, my Lord 
comes lo ſoftly into the Room where I then was, 
that I not in the leaſt perceived him: He ſaw 
the Counteſs's Picture, and knew it, and the Sight 
thereof proving to him an entire Confirmation of 
my Fortune, and of his Unhappineſs, he 
was moſt ſenſibly aflied thereat. He was juſt 
agoing to withdraw, when I caſt my Eyes upon 
him; his Preſence gave me no ſmall Diſturbance, 
becauſe I fear'd every thing I ought to fear; 1 
could have been glad to diſcover the Truth, but 
durſt not go about to ſearch for ic too far, leſt l 


ſhould let him into a Secret, whereof he was not . ' 


Maſter as yet. We look'd upon one another with 
ſo much Confuſion, that I wonder I ſhould not 
gueſs immediately at the Condition of his Heart. 
But in relation to my ſelf, he had a much clearer In- 
ſight into my Sentiments, than I could have into his; 
beſides that, he might eaſily read my Diſturbance 
in my Eyes. We remain d both ſilent, when the 
Earl of Arlington and Mr. Opdam coming into the 
Room, their Preſence hindred me from ſpeaking 


to my Lord. 
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After our return from the French King's Army, 
as l cold you before, we went to Bruſſels , and the 
Count de Mentery, Governour of the Spaniſh Ne. 
ther/#/;, happening to regale the Ladies the ſame 
Evening we arrived there, with a moſt ſplendid 
Feaſt, at the Houſe of the Emperor Charles V. (as 
they call it) ſeated in the midſt of the Park of 
Bruſſels, we were alſo invited thither : The Seaſon 
being then extremely hot , abundance of Lan- 
thorns were ty'd co the largeſt Trees, near unto 
the Walks, where they danc'd. All the hand- 


ſome Ladies belonging to this little Court, ap- 


pear'd there in Maſquerade 3 and I mult confeſs, 
there were ſeveral among them, which would 
have made a moſt glorious Figure in the greateſt 
Cities of Europe. Without ſpeaking of the Prin- 
ceſs of Vaudemont, who tor her ſingular Merits de- 
ſerves to have the Preference before all the reſt of 
her Sex, 1 took a ſingular Delight in obſerving the 
Ladies of Bournonville, de Lignes, de Raches, q Hau- 
ray, d Eſpinola, de Horn, de Steinau, d' Urſel, and 
of Grimberg. This laſt may deſervedly be ſtil'd a 
growing Beauty, in the very Bloom of her Age, 
lo nicely featured, of fo glorious a Complexion, 
and fo plcafing an Air, that I was abſolutely 
charm'd with her Perſons The Princeſs of Vau- 
dimm being dreſs'd like a Diana, was attended 
by the Ladies under the Diſguiſe of Nymphs, 
The Counteſs of Grimberg was one of them, her 
fine fair curled Hair, ſpreading in Locks all over 
her Shoulders, beſides that, ſhe had ſeveral Knots 
ty'd upon her Head in Buckles, interſpers'd with 
Emeralds and Diamonds, At her Girdle the wore 
a Bow, and Arrows, in a Quiver 5 her Legs ap- 
pear'd half naked, and though ſhe was none of 
the talleſt, ſhe was fo nicely ſhaped , and danced 
with ſo good a Grace, that, to confeſs the Truth, 
be put me into no ſmall Confuſion ſhe touch'd 
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my Heart to the quick to ſuch a degree, that ap- 
pear d very penſive all the remainder of the Night. 
drew nearer her, but ſo prepoſſeſs'd with Fear, 
that 1 never felt the like before in all my Life. 
Fair Nymph, ſaid I, do you find here a Heart 
worthy of receiving your Darts? Tis enough for 
me, replied ſhe, ſmiling, to have found yours, I 
ſhall not look. any further, for to make them ex- 
erciſe their Power. Such an Anſwer as this, as ic 


could not but be exceedingly pleaſing to me, ſo 


Idare ſay it without Vanity, that our Converſa- 
tion was not only very ſprightly, but alſo full of 
Wit, though we wers often interrupted by thoſe 
who took her out to dance, but ſhe not failing to 
remember her Place, always fat her ſelf down a- 
gain next to me, | 

The Ball ended, and with it all my hopes ; for, 
upon a ſtrict Enquiry, 1 made concerning the 
Counteſs of Grimberg, Iunderſtood that ſhe was 
married to one of her near Relations, one of the 
handſomeſt Men in the World; that they oed 
one another moſt paſſionately, and that theſe lit- 
tle Diverſions ſhe took, were never known to have 
drawn her into any Inirigue. My ſtay at Bruſſ:ls 
was not to be of ſo long a Continuance, as to at- 
jord me ſufficient Leiſure , of out:playing her at 
her own Game, fo I judged it more prudent to 
ſhun her Company, than to endeavour to pleaſe 
my ſelf with ſuch ſmall hopes of Succeſs. How- 
ever,my Lord did not fail in the mean time, 
to make a great noiſe of this Paſſion, in hopes of 
doing miſchief, He writ to Madam „that 
I was fallen in Love with the Covnteſs of Grim- 
berg, and had beſtow'd upon her the Counteſs's 
Picture, after having made it my Boaſt, that ſhe 
had preſented it to me with her own Hands. As 
there was nothing in this Story that ſavoured of an 
Impoſibility, ſo Madam was fo charitable as 
Fa | = 
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to give an Account of it to the Counteſs, ho 
taking the whole for an undoubted Truth, waz 
ſeized with the moſt violent Reſentment a Woman 
that thinks her ſelf abandon'd and betray'd, can 

be capable of. She writ me this Letter: 


LETTER. XXVL 


| find you ſo ungrateful and deſpiſeable, that your In 

canſtancy will not coſt me as much as one Sigh, The 
queſtion is not now, concerning your Sentiments and 
mine; tis enough, that they are ſo oppoſite to one an- 
other, that they will never agree again. Had it dw 
ſed Heavens to let me know you always, as well as | 
do now, ſince you are turned inconſtant , this would 
have ſaved me @ world of Trouble. But without in. 
fiſting any further upon this Head, which can't but 
cauſe me abundance of Pain; or without putting you in 
mind of a Piece of Infidelity, which ought to make you 
bluſh ; Twill content my ſelf with demanding from you 
any Picture and Letters, this being the only and the laf 
ihing I ſhall deſire of vou; in lieu whereof I promiſe t 
ſorggt you, even without ſo much as remembring your 
Name. ; | | 1 


hope, ſaid the Earl of A-----», you did not 
obey her. O! reply'd the Duke, I never knew a 2. 
Man yet, who pretended to ſo nice a Point of Ho- il 
nour, as to reſtore ſuch like Favours to a hand- 
tome Woman. However, this would prove of e 
very good Conſequence, ſaid the Earl of St, A 
bans, interrupting him; and, when Ladies give lo! 
us ſuch tender Proofs of their entire Confidence ſu; 
in us, it is but Reaſon we ſhould not put them to if 
an ill uſe 3 but rather to make them Reſtitution of I 
a Thing of the greateſt moment, the Conſequen- A 
ces whereof may turn to their Ruin. They would I r 


do much better, ſaid the Duke, not to run the I "! 
| hazard 
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pho hazard of it, and not to write any thing, where- 
was Nof a diſobliged Lover may take any advantage a- 
nan I gainſt them ? This Advice is eaſy to be given, 
can {2id the Earl of St, Albans, but not eaſy to be fol- 
low'd when a Heart is deeply engaged in an amo- 
rous Intrigue, to deny it ſelf the Satisfaction of 
writing a thouſand pretty Fancies, that come into 
ones Head. What Motive can be ſtrong enough 
. Noa Woman to ſtand always upon her Guard, a- 
Tie gainſt the Perſon ſhe loves; who if he has known 
ani how to find out the Secret of rendring himſelf Ma- 
an- ſter of his Miſtreſs's Heart, how is it poſſible he 
plea Wl (ould miſs of being admitted under the Quality 
of her Confident. At this rate, the Ladies run 
ont all the hazard alone, added the Earl of A. u, 
t in. ¶ and can accuſe no body but themſelves and their 
u own Imprudence. The Argument was not like- 
„ in ly to have ended here, had not the Duke inter- 
e you rupted the Earl, and told him: I muſt own, that 
; you upon the Receipt of the Countels's Letter, I was 
Laff (like Thunder-ſtruck , fo that without giving my 
eh ſelf any further trouble of accompliſhing the Ne- 
your gotiation, (according to my Order) in which I 
bad hitherto proved very ſucceſsful, I bid adieu 
to all manner of Buſineſs, without any further 
"not Conſideration, and ſo I embark'd for London, like 
WA 2 Fool, without the leaſt regard to the good or 
ill Conſequences that might attend it. 

[ can't forbear to refle& upon this Conduct of 
yours, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans; was it wiſely 
done, to pitch upon a publick Miniſter, who is in 
love, and to entruſt him with a Negociation of 
ſuch vaſt Conſequence ? O, cry'd the Duke, and 
where will you find one chat is otherwiſe ? Do 
you believe that all theſe Plenipotentiaries and 
Ambaſſadors, who appear wich ſo much Gravity, 
are wiſer than other People ? *Tis true, they a& 
with more CircumſpeRion, and that is the — 

ming 
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thing they are oblig'd to in ſuch like Caſes by 
their Character, but for the reſt, I am confident, 
they are as much for an Intrigue as any body elle, 
During my Voyage, continued he, all my thought 
were taken up in finding out what Reaſon of 
Complaint the Counteſs could have againſt me, 
and finding it could be nothing elſe, but my Ad. 
dreſſes to the Counteſs of Grimberg, I went for. 
ward, with a Retolution to be revenged of the 
Perſon that had plaid me this Game, without in 
the leaſt thinking ic was my Lord , for I ne- 
ver heard of this Tranſaction till ſome time after, 
Upon my arrival at London, inſtead of going 
ſtraitway to hite-Hall, I went immediately to 
the Counteſs's; but to add to my preſent Misfor- 
tune, underitood ſhe was gon to Tunbridge, to 
drink the Waters: Had I follow'd the Izclinations 
of my Heart, 1 had gon thither without Delay, 
but conſidering what Extravagancies I had been 
guilty of upon her Account already, I thoughtit 
beſt not to venture any further for that time. 
When I came to the King to give him an Ac. 


count of the Progreſs of the Negotiation , I pro- 


teſt to you, I appeaiid in fo diſtracted a Condit 
on, that his Majeity concluded I had been drink- 
ing hard in the Yacht, and that the Vapours of the 


Vine had bereg red me of my Memory. He ſoon 
diſmiſied me, and I could eaſily gueſs at hi 


Thoughts; but without giving my ſelf the Trou- 
ble to undeceive him, I ſhut my ſelf up in my 
Cloſet, and ſpent the whole Night in Writing, 
ſonfetimes Verſes, and ſometimes in Proſe, but 
in the main, relating altogether to bitcer Com- 
plaints , being touch d moſt ſenſibly with the un- 
reaſonable Department of the Counteſs. After 
all, nothing I had written ſeeming to me convin- 
Sing enough, I judged I had better go and ſee her 
in Perſon 3 but knowing Her to be of a Very por 
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five and reſolute Temper, and that, it ſhe once 
got it into her Head, ſhe would neither ſee nor 
hear me; I reſolved todiſguiſe my ſelf, and ſpent 
the remainder of the Night, in contriving which 
way beſt to effect it. At laſt a Thought came in- 
to my Head, which pleaſed me infinitely, I 
knew her to be highly addicted to Superſtition, 
and that her Inclinations led her fo far to hear her 
Fortune told her, that ſhe was always in ſearch af- 
ter every Body, that pretended but ro the leaſt 
Skill or Reputation in Aſtrology, I my ſelf having 
ſeveral times brought G-----y the Aſtrologer to 
her. To encompaſs this Reſolution to perſonate 
a Sooth-ſayer, 1 appear'd in the King's Preſence, 
much dejected, laying one Hand to my Head, and 
| the other upon my Heart, as if I had been very 
an ill. He ſoon perceived it, and asked me wich his 
lay, MW wonted Goodneſs, how I did; 1 cold him I was 
een BW moſt miſerably afflicted with the He:d-ach , and 
ht it I a continual Palpitation of the Heart , and that I 

felt ſome Symptoms of a Fever: As ill Fortune 
Ac. would have it „I lock'd fo well ih the Face, that 
pro, this alone was ſuſſicient to betray my Intentions; 
dit. but the King ſhewing much Compaſſion for me, I 
ink could not act my Part ſo nicely, but that I bluſtr d, 
the and was quite confounded at the Untruth I had 
oon told him. One day having engaged Doctor F. 


hü to meet me in the King's Apartment, and the 


ou. King enquiring after my Health, he told him, 
m chat nothing could be more proper to prevent my 
ing, falling into a dangerous Diſtemper, than Tunbridge 
but Waters. Go then, ſaid the King to me, though 
m; 1 have great occaſion for you at preſent, I will 
un- I poſtpone my Intereſts to your Health; I muſt 
ter contefs to you, I was ſo ſenſible of the King's 
'1N- WF Goodneſs, that I was ſeveral times upon the point 
her ¶ of declaring the Truth to him, but durſt not, for 


po- f 2. : 
lee bear of ſpoiling al! ; 
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I left the King, highly ſatisfy'd with his having E 
given me Leave to take my Journey, and pitch'q . 
upon the Earl of A———e, my Friend, as a Con. he 
fident, he being then deputed by the Parliament MW 
of Scotland, to make their moſt humble Remon. el 
ſtranceg to the King, concerning Matters of the 
greateſt Moment; He ſtood in need of my Inte. 
reſt at Court, and therefore having ſought all pot the 
ſible means to enter into a ſtrict Friendſhip with I be 

me, I was ſure he would be very glad of taking MW 
this Opportunity to oblige me. I imparted to him {M"? 
the whole Secret, and he was over- joy'd to ſee me de 
furniſh him with means to put an Obligation up- 
on me. It was agreed he ſhould go to Tunbride: 0 
firſt, and endeavour to raiſe in the Counteſs a M® 
Curioſity of conlulting me under the Diſguile of gr 


an Aſtrologer. You know the Earl to be a Man - 
of Senſe, who under his grave and ſedate Deport- q 
ment, conceals a great deal of a very pleaſing f 

Temper ; ſo that I judged I could not put the Ma- ” 


nagement of this Deſign into better hands than | 
his. He found the Counteſs very melancholy and . 
penſive ; the Preſence of her Husband, for whom M 
ſhe always ſhew'd a great Rega:d, having, beſides E 
this, put her under a great Conſtraint, the en. 1 
tertaimd in her Breaſt a ſecret Spite againſt me, I. 
which tormented her without intermiſſion; and 
as often as ſhe conſfider'd that I had prefer'd the 
Countels of Grimberg to her, ſhe was fo enrag'd 0 
at me, that ſhe thought of nothing but Revenge. a 
»Twas in this Condition the Earl found her; he . 
ask'd her among other things, whether ; ſhe had 
heard nothing of that famous Lapponida? She 
anſwered, ſh: xnew not what he meant; and 0 
that he ſhouid explain himſelt , whether it were g- 
a Man, a Beat, or a Plant, The Earl ſmil'd at an 
her Ignorance, and told her, that Lapponida ſigni- 
ty'd as much as a Laplander, highly vers'd in — 
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1g,and inclining to Sorcery; that, being inform'd 
this noted Necromancer was to be at Tunbridge, 
he was come hither from Londa on purpoſe to 
make him calculate his Nativity, becauſe he could 
ell as well paſs'd as preſent, and future things. 
The Counteſs was ſo well pleas'd at theſe words. 
that ſhe ask'd him a thouſand Queſtions ; whe- 
ther this Laplander could ſpeak Engliſh, whether 
he was of an ealy Acceſs, what kind of a Crea- 
ture he was, and whether he had Diſcretion e- 
nough to keep a Secret? He told her, the Laplan- 
dr underſtood Engliſh as well as his own Tongue ; 
that he was of a very odd Temper, avoided the 
Converſation of Women,and ſpoke little,and was 
at leaſt 200 years old; but it is ſaid he, by his 
great Knowledge he has protracted his Life, for 
knowing the Virtues of all Simples, he has found 
out the way of making himſelf young again. He 
is ſo old, ſaid he, that he foretold Queen Elixa- 
beth all that ſhould happen to the Earl of Eſſex, 
whereat you know ſhe could not but be very near- 
ly concern'd. And why, faid ſhe, did he not at 
the ſame time inſtruct her how to avoid theſe 
Misfortunes ? You require too much, reply'd the 
Earl; Fate will take its own Courſe ; and why 
then, contihu'd ſhe, are we deſirous to foreknow 
our Diſgraces, ſince it is not ih our Power to pre- 
rent them? Reaſon, and a prudent Conduct, re- 
turn'd he, may ſtand in great ſtead upon ſuch like 
Occations, The Counteſs ſaid no more, but ap- 
me extreamly diſconſolate , the Earl took his 
ve. | 
i came two days after to Twnbridge, diſguiſed 
lite a true Sorcerer, but durſt not ſtir out of my 
Chamber, tor fear of being hollow'd at by the 
Boys; and I was not in a humour at this time to 
divert the Rabble with a publick ſhow, The Earl 
went immediately to pay a Viſit to the * 
ut 
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to go to the Earl of A 
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but would not be the firſt that ſhonld ſpeak of my 
Arrival; ſo ſhe ſtaid a good while before ſhe ask'1 


him, whether he had heard any thing concerning 
the Laplander ? He told her, he was arrived in good 


health; and that finding in him ſomeching more 


furprizing, than what he had heard before, had 
engaged him to lodge in the ſame Houſe where 
he was. I proteſt to you as a Friend, ſaid ſhe, | 
am very deſirous to fee him. Oh! Madam, re. 
ply'd he, that is impoſlible , *tis above 140 years 
ſince he hates Women as much as Death it (elf, 
You muſt endeavour, return'd ſhe, to reconcile 
him to our Sex 3 I might as well, reply'd the Ear, 
go about to learn his Art, as to perſwade him to 


what you would have me to do; however, I am 


ſo ambitious of obliging you, that I would leave 
nothing unattempted for your Satisfaction; and 
you ſhall know the Succeſs to Morrow. Every 
Moment that kept me from the Sight of the Coun- 
teſs, ſeem'd to me a year: The Earl and | had 
contriv'd the matter thus; For him to condug 
her into my Apartment, where every thing was 
to be cloſe ſhut up, for Fear (he ſhould know me; 
and the better to alter my Voice, I was to hold 
ſomething in my Mouth. I ſpent the Night be. 
twixt Hope and Fear; in Hopes to ſpeak to her, 
and in Fear of exaſperating her, and of miſcar- 
rying in my Deſign, But there happened another 
Accident, viz. her Husband would not ſuffer her 
e, and told her, that 
it all the Laplanders, with Lappenida at their Head, 
were there, it was below the Quality of a Lord's 
Wife, to demean herſelf thus far. The next thing 


we had to do, was, now to find out another Ex: 


pedient for our Interview and it was agreed ſhe 
ſhould comes at Night to a certain ſmall Wood, 
whither the Earl was to conduct me, as her Hus 
band was to bring her thither; there being no 

great 
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great * of being jealous of a Man of 200 
years old. 


Every thing being thus agreed, I expected the 
coming of the Night wich the utmoſt Impatience, 
and we went thither in the dusk of the Evening, 
for fear of being ſeen. My Garb was a black long 
Robe, I had a long white Beard , a Tarbant on 
my Head; and in ſhort, every thing ſuitable to 
what I intended to repreſent in this Maſquerade. 
By chance I eſpy'd a crooked Trunk of a Tree, 
which I choſe for my ſeat, the better to perſonate 
a Sorcerer; and neglected nothing which might 
make every thing appear as natural as could be, I 
was ſcarce well ſeated, when we heard the Coun- 
teſs's Coach ſtop at ſome diſtance from us; and 
the Earl drawing nearer that way, ſaw her Hus- 
band leading her by the Hand , without hearing 
her ſpeak one word. I did not think, ſaid he, 
laughing, that when one is to conſult an Aſtrolo- 
ger, one mult be debarr'd from ſpeaking to one's 
Friends; the Lady ſmibd, but without ſpeaking 
one word, and ſo came to me. The two Earls 
ſtaying at ſome diſtance from us, ſhe ſeared her 
ſelf upon the Moſs at the Foot of the ſame Tree, 
near which I had taken my Place, I found ſuch a 
Diſturbance within my felf, that I had ſcarce Pow- 
er to ask her, upon what account ſhe came to con- 
ſult me, Don't you know it, O! Divine Man, 
ſaid ſhe, without I tell it you ? And ſince you are 
already acquainted with my Thoughts, what need 
you to expect any Queſtions from me ? Well. Ma- 
dam, reply'd I, 1 muſt tell you then, Your Heat 
is ſeiz'd with a moſt agregable Paſſion ; but you 
have unjuſtly taken an Averſion to him who is 
your Admirer ; you have writ very ſevere Let» 
ters to him; you fly him, and are come to this 

| | L Place 
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Place with no other Intention, than to avoid the 
Sight of him; is not this the real Truth? Yes, 
ſaid ſhe, I muſt own it. But pray give me a De. 


is a tall Man, of a goodly Preſence, ſaid | to her; 
his Air is noble, and his Converſation extremely 
engaging; he has a great Share in the Favour of 
his Maſter 3 and I aſſure you, Madam, that if my 
Art does not deceive me, you are ſole Miſtreß of 
his Heart. At theſe words the Lady burſt out a 
laughing; you Blockhead, cry'd ſhe; thou haſt 
been bubbled into an Adventure, and takeſt a great 
deal of Pains for nothing! Know that I am not 
the Counteſs f, but that thou haſt 
talk'd to the Dutcheſs of Richmond , and that this 
very Moment ſhe is a going to make thee know 
who thou be'ſt. You may eaſily gueſs at my Sur- 
prize; but this Diſappointment did not however an- 
affect me ſo much, as it would have done, with Mas 


any other Perſon than her ſelf. My dear Siſter, Neo 


ſaid I, ſtopping her againſt her Will, and re-aſſum- Wa | 
ing my natural Voice, take heed not to diſcloſe Wha 
this Secret, but rather aſſiſt me in this Deſign, | Hin 
conjure you, ſince by what I have done, you may Ws 

be convinced I love ner heartily. The Dutchels m 
of Richmond embracing me with much Tender- {Wm 
neſs, you are a true Prot beus, ſaid ſhe, and tis well fl 
you diſcovered your felt, for 1 ſhould certainly le: 
have ſpoil'd your Market. m 


She then told me, that, at the earneſt Intreaties Ned 
of her Friends to go to Twnbridge , ſhe had at laſt 2 
reſolv d all on a ſudden to go thither 3 that ſhe N 
happen'd juſt to come to the Counteſs's Lodgings 
about an hour before this Nocturnal Appointment; 
and that hearing them talk ſtrange things of a 
Laplander, it came into her head, that ſomething of a 
Deſign lay conceal'd under the Pretences of his 


great 
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great Age, and Excellency of his Art. To make 
eryal of his Skill, ſhe had offer'd to go inſtead of 
the Counteſs, and had found my Genius fo far 
removed from its natural Courſe, as to ſuffer it 


| was but a Novice in the Conjuring Art, Hud 
deſired her to go back to the Councels, and to 
relate Wonders of me; ſhe fail'd not to do 
according to my Deſire, and ated her part to 
2 Miracle; for the Eail] happening to find the 
Counteſs in her Coach, whilſt he thought the 
had been with me, did not doubt but that I 
ſhould betray my ſelf; and was upon the 
point of coming back to tell me what he had 
een; but when ſhe told him it was the Dut- 
cheſs of Richmond, that was with me, he then 
flatter'd himſelf, I would certainly know her; 
and whilſt he was expecting her return with 
25 much Impatience as Uneaſineſs, he faw her 
coming towards the Coach , O! cry'd ſhe, with 
2 loud Voice, the moſt skilful of Men, and the 
happieſt of Mortals upon Earth; what ſurpriz- 
ing things has he not told me! his Knowledge 
is paſt expreſſing. She would have run on in 
my Praiſe, if the Counteſs, impatient to ſee 
me, had not left her, and made all the haſte 


dhe could towards the Tree, near which 1 had 


ſeated my ſelf, I was ſcarce recover d out of 


my Surprize, and fearing leſt they ſhould play 
me the ſame Game over again, I was :iet2iv- 
ed, to be tirſt well aſſured of the Perſon I 
poke to, hefore I proceeded to diſcover my 


U 
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ſelf thus to be catch'd in the Trap. I told her 
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intelligible Language, ſaid ſhe, and let ine knoy, 
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| Scarce had the Counteſs taken her Place next 
to mine, but ſhe told me, Moſt divine Lapponida, 
if by your Art you are able to penetrate into the 
Secrets of my Heart, and find out a way of eaſing 
my Pain, nothing ſhall be ſo great, but what you 
may expect from my Gratitude: Knowing this to 
be the Counteſs's Voice, I took her by the Hand; 
and Madam, faid I, I am not a Man to be guided 
by Intereſt, you did not pitch upon the right Me- 
thod, when you intended to engage me in your 
behalf, by the Promiſes of Rewards which I ne. 
ver coveted; the only thing I have to deſire of you 
is, to put ſomewhat of Confidence in me. Which 
way, faid ſhe, can I refuſe it to you, who can 
foretel every thing, and know in ſpite of my fell 
what I would fain keep conceal'd. You reaſon 
to a Miracle, reply'd I, you are endow'd with]fo 
exquiſite a Wit, that I am not ſurpriſed at the fx 
vourable Aſpects and Influences of the Stars upon 
you. Venus, in Conjunction with Sol, gives you 


Pray ſpeak to me in an 


what made a certain Man, for whom T had a 
great Kindneſs, ceaſe to love me? Your Surmiſe 
is very wrong, faid I, he loves you ſtill, and ne- 
ver loved any body elſe ; he languiſhes for you, 
he is ready to die for Vexation, when he reflech 
upon what Averſion you have conceived againſt 
him. Since you are ſo dexterous at knowing hi 
Sentiments, I wonder you ſhould not diſcover in 
me a Diſpoſition quite contrary to what you ſpeak 
of: But I am certain, that during a Voyage hi 
made lately, this ungrateful Man beſtow'd my 
Picture upon a Woman, who never will love hin 
with the ſame Tenderneſs as I have done. ; 
os Can 
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I can aſſure you, ſaid the Duke, that I found 
in this Converſation, all the Pleaſures one is capa- 
ble of feeling in the higth of a nice and moſt ten- 
der Paſſion, and as | had ho reaſon to imagine, 
that the Counteſs could have at this time a Deſign 
of impoſing upon me, (ſince paſling for a Laplan- 
dr, and a Perſon not in the leaſt concerned in her 
Affairs, it was equal to me whether ſhe loved or 
hated her Lover); ſo I read it in her Heart, and 
plainly perceived, that I was ſtill very dear to her, 
beyond what I could have expected at this time. 
Being very deſirous to know that charitable Per- 
ſon, who had been pleas'd to do me this good Of. 
ice: told the Counteſs,ſhe muſt put an entire Con- 
fideace in me, and that I pray'd her to tell me, 
how (he came to know that her Lover had proved 
unfaithful. I was acquainted with it,faid ſhe,by one 
ofmyFriends,unto whom itwas written by a Perſon 
of Quality; you muſt deicribe his Perſon to me, ſaid 
I if, you expect I ſhould fortel you the real Con- 
kquences thereof. By the Deſcription ſhe gave 
me, and the Suſpicion I had conceived before of 
Madam „I was eaſily convinced I had not 
guels'd amiſs. My Art tells me, continued I, that 
thoſe Perſons you ſpeak of ought to be ſuſpected 
to you, it being their Deſign to diſturb your Re- 
pole, Alas ſaid ſhe, with a moſt charming Voice, 
it their Deſign was to put me to an Exceſs of Pain, 
they have had their Ends. I can aſſure you, my 
Eyes have ſeen no Sleep fince that unhappy Day 
this Lady brought me this diſagreeable Tydings, 
There is a greater Share of Vanity than of Ten- 
derneſs in your Sufferings, ſaid 1, you are vex'd 
at this Gentleman's having preferrd another to 
you, I could wiſh it were no otherwilz, reply'd 
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ue, this would not be quite ſo mortifying to me, 
ſince perhaps I might find out ſome way or other 
to comfort my ſelf for ſuch a Diſgrace; but the 
nearer J examine my Heart, the more I am ſen- 
ſible of its Frailties, 


It was no longer in my Power to ſtand out 2. 


gainſt theſe Aſſurances, which ſerved for an un- 


deniable Confirmation to me of my Happinek, 
I aroſe from my Seat, with much Precipitation,and 
caſting my ſelf at her Feet, Pray don't diſown me, 
Madam, ſaid I, embracing her Knees, the moſt 
tender and faithful Lover in the World; I ſhould 
die for Griet upon this very Spot, had, I been 
guilty of ceaſing to love you but for a Moment, be- 
yond my own Life. Your Picture, which I have 


about me, ovght to convince you of thoſe For- 


geries they have impoſed upon you. In the Name 
of our Friendſhip, in the name of the moſt tender 
Paſſion that ever was known, reſtore me to your Fa- 
vours, reſtore to me that, without which I can't live 
any longer, I was upon the point of telling her a 
thouſand more tender and paſſionate things,during 
theſe firſt Motions of Joy, Love, Acknowledg- 
ment: But can you gueſs, without ſetting up for a 
Laplander, can you guels, I fay, what Anſwer this 
capriciou: Voman made me to all theſe paſſionate 
Expieſſions? How my Lord, cry'd ſhe, is it you 
my Lord, who under this premeditated Diſguiſe 
come to {r:atch this Secret from me? Do you think 
thus toabuſe my Inclinations tor Aſtrological Pre- 
dictions? And you judge you have ſufficiently clea- 
redyour fe!f, when you twear, | have been miſgui- 
ded by Falſſiouds. Oh, my Lord, how far you 
have deceived your felt, in chuſing ſuch Methods 
as are directly oppoſite to what you owe to me. 
You ought to have hun your Sufferings without 

mur- 
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murmuring, and without breaking forth into 
Complaints; you ought to have expected from my 
Goodneſs, to be recall'd out of this kind of Ban- 
ihment, but in lieu thereof you mult go and take 
2 Confident ; and tho? I look upon the Earl of 
4 e as a Man of Honour, yet, Iam almoſt 
reduced to Deſpair, he ſhould be acquainted with 
this Affair. You muſt needs alſo diſcover your 
ſelf to the Dutcheſs of Richmond, and in ſhort, you 
have expoſed me to the worſt of Accidents 3 for 
ſhould my Husband get the leaſt notice of this Ad- 
venture, he would without any regard to my In- 
nocence, and your Malice, ſacrifice me alone to 
his Reſentment. All theſe Reaſons repreſenc you 


| before my Eyes, as an Object altogether unwor- 


thy of my Tenderneſs, which you have thus ab- 
uſed, and been - wanting in every thing you owe 
to me ; nay, you have had Cruelty enough, to 
hazard my Lite. 

Whilſt ſhe was making this ſo fine, ſo well diſ- 
poſed, and ſo well contrived Harangue, I ſtood 
confounded at what I heard her ſay now, and 
what ſhe ſpoke but a moment before. Is it poſſi- 
ble, ſaid I, that the ſame Mouth ſhould in fo ſhore 
a time, utter ſuch oppoſite matters? Is this the 
ſame Woman who ſighed before Laporida for ha- 
ving loſt the Duke of Buckingham, and now treats 
the Duke of Buckingham like a miſerable Wretch, 
whilſt he is lying at her Feet. I muſt own, that 
at that very Inſtans Spite and Anger to far pre- 
vail'd over my Heart, that for ſometime I could 
not ſay one Word; ſhe had ſcarce finiſh'd part of 
her Diicouiſe, when I added ſuch a Concluſion, 
as ſhe little expeGed from me. For in lieu ot at- 
tempting to allay her Anger by Submiſſion, I 
cry'd, O you molt unſtable and molt excravagant 
of Woman-kind ! I leave you tor the whole Re- 
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mainder of my Days; you ſhall, whilſt you live, 
never hear either good or bad Tydings from me; 
I repent of the Pains I have taken to come near 

on, but am ready to leave you immediately, and 
will for ever ſhun you. to the utmoſt of my Power, 
I had no ſooner ſaid theſe Words, but away I flew 
from herlikeLightning,and tho',as it ſeem'd tome, 


the follow'd me, and c:y'd,Laponida,Laponida.l was 


in ſo ill an Humour, that I did not think her wor: 
thy of an Anſwer. She was no ſooner gon back 
to the Place, where the Dutcheſs of Richmond, her 
Husband, and the Earl, ſtaid for her coming; but 
the laſt came to find me near the Tree; but it be- 
ing a dark Night, could not find me, and looking 
about for fear I had loſt my ſelf in the Wood, 
whilſt I expected his coming in my Coach, much 
diſatisfiy d at his long ſtay, I ſaw him come at laſt, 
He upbraided me with having given him fo much 


Trouble, but I being then in a very ſcurvy Hu- 


mour, anſwered him ſo abruptly, tho? I was actu- 
ally in the wrong, that he thought fit not to return 


any further Anſwer. 


Our diſpute being ſoon ended, what do you 
think, ſaid I, of this long Converſation I had with 
the Counteſs? Every thing that can be thought 
happy, ſaid he; to be alone in a Wood with a 


Lady one loves, and by whom one is belov'd: To 


be conſider'd under ſuch Circumſtances of a Re- 
conciliation ; viz. that the Husband is jealous, and 
at the fame time ſtands Sentinel ? To be witty 
and both lovely ? Now you may judge of my 
Thoughts. O! ſaid I, ſighing, Appearances ot- 
ten prove fallacious: You think I have made my 
Peace with her, becauſe one would ſuppoſe it to 
10; but I had ro do with fo capricious a Woman, 
and who gave me ſo ill a Reception, that I have 

5 quite 
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quite broke off with her. The Earl could ſcarce 
believe me, till I ſpoke fo ſeriouſly, that he could 
not but take my word for it, eſpecially, ſince there 
was hot ſufficient matter of Diverſion in the thin 

to put one upon an Invention of this Nature, 7 
proteſt to you, ſaid he, Iam amazed to the high- 
eſt degree: I thought your Merits might have ſe- 
cured you againſt ſuch an Accident: No more of 
Merits, my Lord, ſaid I, I will do my ſelf Juſtice, 
and own my Faults, ſome whereof are perhaps 
very conſiderable 3 bur I will, not allow of any 
in Love, Do you know a ſure way how to be re- 
venged of her, ſaid the Earl? Yes, reply'd I, to 
ing WM forget her for ever: Twas that I intended to have 
od, adviſed you to, added he, but you were too quick 
ach for me. You ſhall fee, ſaid I, ſmiling, that, if my 
aft, Aſtrologers Habit was not well ſuited for the re- 
1ch * of an Intrigue, it ſhall ſerve to break 
lu- it off. * | | 


irn I would adviſe you, reply'd he, to viſit the 

Dutcheſs of Richmond, who lodging in the ſame 

Houſe with the Counteſs, you may confer with 
on her, and endeavour a Reconciliation. Heavens 
ith prevent me, cry'd I, I will leave the Place fo ſoon 
he as it is Day; You may do what you pleaſe, ſaid 
2 he? but what will the King think of your ſudden 
To Return, I will find one Excuſe or other for it, ſaid 
e- I co him, and let it fall out as it will look, he upon 
id it as a piece of Gallantry. It ſeems to me more 
ty proper, ſaid he, to go to one of your Country 
Seats, and to ſtay there for Fourteen Days, with- 
f. cut being known at Court. Since you are encli- 
iy ned, reply'd, I to take your Share in my ill Hu- 
to mour and Solitarineſs, rather than return to Lon- 
n, en, Come, let us go to Clevedon. He promiſed 
7e very obligingly to go along with me thither, to my 
te 24. WW 
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no ſmall Satisfaction; for | ſtood highly in need 
of a good Companion to aſſiſt me in tearing from 
my Heart the remaining Ideas of the Counteſs, 
and nothing can happen more unfortunate to a 
Man oppreſs'd with a violent Paſſion, which af. 
fords him ſufficient matter of Complaint, than 
to waht a Friend, unto whom he may diſcharge 


his Heart to eaſe his Pains. 


So ſoon as we returned to Tunbridge, I threw 
my ſelf upon the Bed, being quite ſpent with 
Vexation. I had not lain there long, when I heard 
them cry out, Fire, Fire; and thinking it might 
perhaps be at the Couteſs's, becauſe her Houſe was 
not far diſtant from ours, I aroſe, and looking out 
of the Window, ask d ſeveral Perſons that paſs'd 
by in great haſte, where the Fire was. It being 
already pretty light, they look'd upon me; but in- 
ſtead of anſwering me, burſt out a laughing, | 
could not imagine the meaning of it, nor why 
they ſhould not anſwer me, not remembring it 
was my Antick Habit, which I had ſtill upon me, 
made them "age at its Novelty, I was extreamly 
vex'd at this Ulage, when the Earl of Argyle, en- 
„ abruptly into the Room, You are very qui- 
et, 1aid he, conſidering the Fire is ready to break 
in upon you. What, ſaid I, & this Houſe on Fire! 
Tis fo much, ſaid he, that we muſt either ſave 
our ſelves out of the Window, or elſe run the haz- 
aid of being burnt in going down Stairs. They 
brought us a Ladder, and the Earl being the firſt 
that got down, run into the Stable, to give or- 
ders tor the Horſes to be brought out, they being 
ready to be ſtifled by the Smoak. I for my part 
did not queſtion, but that I might make, uſe of the 
fame Ladder, to get down into the Court, but it be- 
ing divulged by the Fellows belonging toths Stables, 

that 
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that 1 was a famous Sorcerer, ſome of the Mob 
took away the Ladder, in hopes to ſee me ſhew 
one of my Maſter-pieces, to fly into the Air like a 
Bird ; and at the ſame time others coming with 
a Ladder to my aſſiſtance, they would not ſuffer 
it to be fixt to the Window, alledging that I being 
2 Sorcerer, I deſerved to be burne alive, 


I muſt confeſs, I never was put more to it in all 
my Life-timez the Smoak was fo thick in my 
Chamber, that I was almoſt ſuffocated by it, 
and not being able to cry for help, I knew not 
what to do, It very luckily came into my mind, 
that it was my white Beard, and my Conjurer's 
Cloaths, that had drawn me into this Miſchief 
ſo I threw them off; and having juſt: ſo much 
Breath left as to cry out of the Window, fave the 
Duke of Buckingham; they knew me, brought a 
Ladder, and I got down with eaſe, The ſudden 
change from the Smoak into the Air, threw me 
into a Swoon; which being told to the Earl of 
Argyle, he ran to my Aſſiſtance, and ſupporting 
me, till I came to the Bank of a Rivulec, I fac 
down upon the Graſs, leaning againſt a Tree. 
Iam much concern'd, ſaid I, to find my ſelf ſtill 
here, pray give the neceſſary Orders for our im- 
mediate Departure. Don't you fear, ſaid he, 
Jeſt you ſhould not be able to bear riding in the 


Coach? I dread more ſome ſiniſter Accident, 


reply'd I, of ſeeing again the Counteſs, being re- 
ſolv'd, after what ſhe has done, never to forgive 
her. He fell a laughing, and, that is to ſay, con- 
tinu'd he, to ſee her, and to forgive her, is one 
and the ſame thing; that is to ſay, reply'd I, that 
I am ſenſible of my Frailty for her, and chat 1 
would rather chooſe to avoid her, than put ſuch 


a Conſtraint upon my Inclinations. 
Is 
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B it not true, my Lord, continu'd the Duke gf 
Buckingham, that how eaſily Chance might bring 
the Counteſs among theſe Trees, attended only 
by her Confident, to take the Benefit and Plea. 
fute of the freſh Air, and of a murmuring Brook; 
and perhaps alſo to eaſe her Mind by ſighing, and 
uttering bitter Reproachesand Complaints againſt 
me? And ſuppoſing I lye here ſo far conceal, 
as not to be diſcovered by her; I ſhould perhayy 
ariſe on a ſudden, throw my ſelf at her Feet, 
embrace her, and ſue for Peace. As I tell you in- 
geneouſly my true Sentiments, ſo there ſeems no- 
thing wanting to accompliſh this Adventure, but 
her Preſence; but Accidents don't depend on our 
Choice; the Counteſs did not appear, tho? to 
confeſs the Truth with all Sincerity, I ſhould have 
been over-joy'd if good Chance, and the Intelli. 
gencies of Love, would have brought her 
to this place. I went ſtrait to Clevedon, in 
Company wich the Ear] of 4 e, who 
gave me all poſſible aſſiſtance to allay my Griet, 
He ſhew'd ſo much complaiſance for me, as to 
hear with a great deal of patience, every thing I 
told him; and his anſwers were ſo full of Good- 
neſs, as to prove a ſingular Comfort tomy preſent 
Afflictions. But ſince we talk of Complaiſance, ſaid 
the Duke, I find, tho? ſomewhat late, I have 
abuſed your Patience, it being broad day; and! 
can't imagine what made me run on this for fo 
long a time, O! good my Lord, cry'd the Earl 
of St. Albans, don't check your ſelf, for having 
ſpent a few hours with us, and doh't think of leav- 
ing us, till you have given us the whole Concluſi- 
on of this Adventure, *Twill be much more pro: 
per, ſaid the Earl of 4, to let him take 
a little Reſt, and for us to do the ſame, that we 
may be in a condition to hear him, with the more 
| | Atten- 
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Attention afterwards. The Earl of St, Albans 
yery well liked this Propoſal; this Houſe being one 
of the fineſt in London, he ordered a nice Collati- 
on to be brought in for Breakfaſt, which being 
over, the Duke of Buckingham and his Nephew 
were each conducted into a magnificent Chamber 


totake their Repoſe, which they took till towards | 


Evening : They were then entertained with a 
very fine Supper; but as Lovers, when they are 
at Variance with their Miſtreſſes, ſeldom have any 
great ſtomach to their Victuals, ſo it happened 
with the Duke of Buckingham, and the Earl of 
A n at this time. The Duke ſeeing his two 
Friends to keep filence, on purpoſe to attend to 
his Relation; Began thus: | | 


The End of the Firſt Part. . 
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Parr. II. „ 


H F Earl of Argyle made more ſenfi- 
ble Reflections upon my true In- 
tereſt, than I was capable of doin 
my ſelf; being ſo far vrepoſſeſs' 
with Love and Vexation, that I could think 
but little of the Court. White-Hall being as 
ſtrange to me, as if | had never been in it. ls it 
poſſible, ſaid he, D. of Buckinoham, you can im- 
agine, not to give an acount to the King of 
your ſtay at Clevendone ? Is it not all one to him, 
ſaicl I, whether I am here or at Tunbridge? No, re- 
ply'd he, the King loving you to ſuch a degree 
as he does, and conſeque ntly being much 
concerned for your Health, you ought to let 
hm know, that the Air of your (Country Seat 
is more proper for you than the Waters. And 
And why ſo, reply'd TI, the King will ſuppoſe 
me to be at Tunbridge, till I return to Court, 
when | intend to tell him, that lam come from 
Cevedone. You don't conſider ſaid he, that 
you will be enquired after, from thoſe that 
return from the Wells ;, and will not every bo- 
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dy be ſurprized, when they are told, you have 
not been leen there? It will be ſuppoſed,ſaid l, 


I had a mind to live retired. -But, added he, 
all the Company meets at the Wells, and tho 


you may avoid ſpeaking, you can't avoid being 


ſeen. And was not I ſeen, replyed I; in that 
curſed Walk where you left me? Thoſe that 
ſaw you there, anſwered he, were not Perſong 
of that Quality, to have any Queſtions ask d 
them concerning you. - And for my Part, faid 
I, in an angry tone] ſhall reſolve them none, 
beg your pardon, my Lord. | 

He was ſo far from taking notice of my 
Spleen thar he burit out a laughing,and faid he 
hop'd I would not take it ill, if he wrote to the 
Duke of Monmouth tolet him know where he 
was. No, ſaid I, with a more gay Coun- 
tenance, you can't do any thing that will dif 
pleaſe me; but I muſt beg one Favour ot you 
viz. not to let me know one Word of his An- 
ſwer to yours. You Will be the greateſt Loſer be- 
twixt us, ſaid he ſmiling, for perhaps he may 
write me ſome pleaſant things, which you 
would\be glad to hear, and which may divert 
you from that ſplenetick Humour you ſeem to 
court ſo much now. It matters not, reply di. 
I am ſo very well pleaſed with my preſent Aa 
hating Humour, that | muſt think my ſelf 
mad if I ſhould change it for any other: I am 
reſolved to hate all the World, except you. 


My Lord, ſaid he, this Exception being advan- 


tagious to me, I can't but be highly ſenſible 
of it: But tis impoſſible you ſhould perſiſt in 
a Reſolution, which would debar you the Con- 
verſation of ſo many Perſons of Honour that 
love you. This reſolution, reply'd I, will rob 
me only of the Converſation of a few; for as 


our 


Mrmorrs of the Engliſh Conrt. 


ur Inclination having little or no ſhare in our 
Converſation; he who has the moſt regard to 
Honour and Affection, being ſure to be the 
Bubble. The Earl being of a contrary Opini- 
on, Which he always maintain'd with a great 
deal of Wit, this cauſed ſeveral very diverting 
Diſcourſes bet wixt us. 

All this while ! continned in my ſplenetick 
Humour, being vex'd at my ſelf for having in- 
cenſed the Countes a freſh. Alas Laid I tomy 
ſelt, I ought to have ſubmitted to whaz ſhe 
had! told me, during the firſt Motions of her 
Heart whereof, perhaps ſhe her ſelf was not 
Miſtreſs at that time. What did I go to Tun- 
bridge for, but to appeale her? And thus I have 
wiltully rendred my whole Journey iruicleſs. 
I reſolved to write to her, but ſome of my 
Letters not ſeeming to' me tender and ſub- 
miſtive enough, nd ſometimes thinking my 
ſelf not ſo much in the wrong, I lik d none of 
them, and fo laid them up in my Scrutore. 
concluded, that in order to cure me of my 
Love, I muſt find ſome other Amuſement 
which might divert my Heart and ] houghts 
another way. 

There is no other method, ſaid | to the Earl 
of Argyle, to get rid of theſe fatal Chains, 
Which, as long as | wear, will icarce afford me 
one days Tranquility : She is ſufficiently dit- 
pos'd to form my Proceſs; I need only tell 
her, that I love elſewhere, and ſhe won't fail 
to believe it; for ſhe's already jealous without 
Reaſon, and condemns me without being 
heard: No, I am reſolved | will love her no 
longer. 

But, continu'd I, what if I ſhould have the 
ſame Fate with another,who may perhaps play 
the Tyrant, 'tis much better not to love at all, 
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but to enjoy the Eaſe of a happy Indifferency. 
Alas, my Lord, cry'd the Earl of Argyle, this 
is a Task which will prove more difficult to 
you than to others: After having taſted the 
pleaſures of Love, during your Engagements 
you can't live 
without loving. Tis true, reply'd I, ſighing, 
at the pleaſing Ideas, that dear Name revived 
in my Mind, l was the happieſt of Lovers, but 
it is alſo no leſs true, that after ſuch exceeding 
Delights, I could not but expect ſome mixture 
of bitterneſs in my next Paſſion- And the 
Counteſs of ————-has ſufficiently puniſhed 


me for having 3 body but Madam 


Q, | . 
You will highly oblige me, ſaid the E. of 
Argyle, in relating to me the Particulars of 
that Intreague. Alas! ſaid I, that is a Wound 
not to be touch'd without a moſt violent Pain; 
not that I would deny your Requeſt, hut only 
defer the Rehearſal thereof, till I may do it 
with iefs Diſturbance. The Earl, who aimd 
at nothing more than to amuſe me, would not 
inſiſt further upon a Matter which he found 
difagreeable to my preſent Diſpoſition, but 
in the moſt obliging manner in the World, 
ſubmitted to all my capricious Humours. 

One Day, walking along the River ſide, I ſaw 
him at a diftance, fitting. upon a Hillock, rea- 
ding a Letter very attentively. I approach'd 
as eaſie as I could, but coming near him, he 
folded up the Letter, and without ſpeaking one 
word, put it into his Pocket : I was a little 
nettled at it, yet for {ome time talk'd only of 
indifferent Matters, till at laſt I: ask'd him 
whether he had any News from London? Ves, 
reply'd he, the Duke of Monmouth has given 
me an account of what paſles at Court, Are 

| | | they 
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they Maters of Conſequence, ſaid I ? Had they 
been ſuch, reply d he, you ſhould have known 
it before this ; but they being only Matters 
of Gallantry, are not ſuitable to your pre- 
ſent Condition. His Anſwer having raiſed in 
me a Curioſity to know what paſs'd: I told 
him, tis true, I had reſolved to deny my ſelf 
all thoſe Amuſements that infect the Heart 
and Mind, and which diſturb the Repoſe of 
our Lives; nevertheleſs as | find my ſelt never 
the better for not hearing of theſe Matters, 
you will oblige mein communicating the Con- 
tents of your Letter to me. Done, ſaid the 
Earl, giving me the Letter, you will meet 
with ſomething that is new there. The Let 
terI read ran thus: You are much in the wrong to 
paſs your time at Clevedone, whilſt we have 45 
4 growing Beauty, admired by all that ſee her. I 
won't tell you who ſhe is, to raiſe your Curioſity tothe 
higheſt pitch 5 but know that ſhe is beloved by all the 
World , that the E. of S. Albans adores her; 
that the E. of O—— ſighs for her; and that ſhe has 
made ſo general a Conqueſt of Hearts, that there are 
none left for our Ladies. If you are capable of pity, 
prepare your ſelves, to afford them ſome Comfort: 
But you will ſcarce be long in a Condition to pity others; 
for ſo ſoon as you have beheld Dona Maria de Bal - 
boza, you will have work enough to commiſerate 
your own Caſe. Alas] what hade I done? I have 
nam d her to you ! Ton muſt knowthen.that the Queen 
has ſent for her out of Portugal, to attend her, and 
be one of her Ladies of Honour, notwithſtanding the 
oppoſition of many at Court Adieu, My Lord, 1 
reckon you and the Duke of Buckingham will ſay 

I ſeldom bring any pleaſing News.. | 
expected noleſs, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans, 
interrupting the Dukeof Buckingham, than to 
be brought in among the Loversof Donna Ma- 
. A a 3 | . 
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ria. but am ina capacity at preſent to hear her 


mentioned without Diſturbance. If it be ſo, 
replyed the Duke, I will proceed. 


I] expected. 


ter having read the D. of Monmouth's Let- 
ter, I told the E. of Argyle; Could you be iu Love 
with this Stranger? He return'd, and could not 
ou be in Love with this Stranger? | wiſhI could, 
reply'd I, for this would be a means to cure 
my Paſſion or the Countels. As to my ſelf, 
ſaid he, having no tuch Diſtemper, I don't 
care to venter upon ſo hazardous a Cure am 
not fond of Trouble, and thereſote prefer a 
happy Indifterence before all the Pleaſures of 
of Love, Hah, My Lord,cry'd I, I don't. believe 
you to have ſo ill a Reliſn. And I believe, re- 
ply'd he ſmiling, you certainly have: pray call 
to mind the Sufterings and Vexations, even of 
the happieſt of Lovers, the capricions Hu- 
mours of our Miſtrefles, Jealouſies and Slights: 


don't you remember that the unfortunate 


hours do much over-ballance the happy ones ; 
ſo that if Men, when they begin to love, were 
but ſenſible of the Diſappointments, and other 
Vexations, which are inteparable Companions 
of Love Intreagues, they would ſhun it like 
Death it ſelf. Does the E. of Argyle, cry'd l 
talk at that rate, and muſt the Duke of Buck- 
ingham betray his Frailty in oppoſing his Sen- 
timents. Notwithſtanding the ill Treatment 
I have received from the Counteſs, and the 
Repulſes from a capricious Woman of an un- 
equal Rank to ine, I ſay it is convenient to 
love. Yes, yes, laid J, a tet having pauſed a 
vhile, I will maintain it to be lo. An indi— 
ferent Perſon is never ſenſible of true Plea- 
ſure: Tis love that makes us outbrave our 


Misfortunes, becauſe it inſpires us with noble 


and 
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and great Sentiments; it creates in us an E- 
mulation, and makesus ſurmount all Difficul- 
tles. 

am charm'd, ſaid the E. of Argyle, to hear 
you ſpeak at that rate, your Reconciliation 
with the Countels is certainly at hand; I don't 
queſtion hut to ſee you in a few Dayslanguiſh- 
ing at her Feet, and her of a more pliable 
Temper. No, no, cry'd I, you will never 
ſee that; but if this Lady Balbozz is as lovely 
as the Duke of Monmouth makes her in his Let- 
ter, I muſt confeſs, I could be heartily glad to 
enter into an amorons Intreague wich her 
The Portupueze Laclies have naturally a great 
deal of Wit and Sprightlineſs, they are Mi- 
ſtreſſes of a certain Vivacity, which keeps 2 
Lover from turning indifferent; they never 
are without ſomething that is new : whether 
pleaſed or angry, there is an infinite diverſion 
in their Converſation. To ſpeak frankly, the 
more I think of her, the more 1 am reſolv'd 
to love her. 

But, ſaid the E. of Argyle, ſuppoſing her to 
have given a favourable Ear to the Duke of 
Monmouth, or the E. of S. Albans, will you go 
about to diſlodge them? And will it not be 
much better to put on again your former 
Chains? My Rivals, cry'd I, (with a fort ofa 
ſcornfu! Air) have always given to me the 
Honour of Precedency ; the only thing I fear, 
is that perhaps ſhe may not be ofa very amo- 
rous Diſpoſition. A pleaſant whim indeed, 
ſaid he, you are afraid that the Perſon 
you propole to Love, has not made any great 
impreſſion upon her Lovers? If] were ſenſible 
of it by my ſelf, reply'd I, I needed not labour 
under that Uneaſineſs, becauſe I ſhould be a 
Judge of her Merits and charms ; but as the 
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caſe now ſtands, I can only ſuppoſe her lovely, 
as far as ſhe is belov'd. Your Rule, anſwered 
the Earl, is not without Exception; we ſome— 
times ingage in ſuch odd Intreagues, as would 
appear unpardonable, were it not for that 
common excule Love is hlind. After all, ſaid iy 
I hope you will agree with me in this, that a 
young Lady who 1s admired by many, may 
challenge the Preference before one that has 
no Admirers at all? At this he could. not for- 
bear laughing; and ſaid he, you are then in 
Love, when mult we meet at White-Hall? To 
morrow, ſaid I, tho* perhaps I may find my 
ſelf miſtaken in ſeveral of theſe Perfections, | 
propoſe to my ſelf; For, notwithſtanding as 
ſhe is a Portugueze, ſhe ought to have Wit,ſhe 
may perhaps have none; beſides this, I would 
have her Eyes large and black, and fo fpll of 
L.uftre as ſcarce to be endured by her Admi- 
rers; Teeth as bright as Pearls; her Bo- 
ſom and Complex1on white, or in Carnation 
Colour and of Stature tall, and nicely ſhaped. 
You are miſtaken, ſaid he, for I am certain, 
that among a thouſand Portugueze, you wont 
meet with one ſuch as you delcribe her, unlel; 
you beſpeak her on purpoſe. 

How, reply'd, I, have they not generally 
large Eyes? Yes, ſaid he, many ofthem have; 
but as for their Teeth, you muſt not expect 
them of an Oriental Pearl Colour; for their 
uting abundance of Chocolat and Sweat-meats, 
ſpoils their Teeth in their Infancy. As for 
their Complexion, you may have it white e- 
nough if you love Painting, but without it, 
I will warrant it brown. After all, ſaid I, | 
would rather have it ſo, than if it were be— 
ſtmear'd with Plaiſter work. They are, ſaid 
the Earl, neither tall nor plump, all Portugeze 
| | Women 
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Women being ſmall and lean. What, cry'd I, 
without Exception, ſurely they don't caſt them 
all in one Mould ? Ionly tell you my Opinion, 
continued he ſmiling, and if you will write 
and be ſatisfy'd in the matter, we ſhall ſee 
whether you or | have gueſs'd beſt. Truly, 
replyed I with a ſmile, methinks you are very 
bold to make ſuch a Compariſon ; don't you 
remember that I ated the Sorcerer nor long 
ago? I am ſo far from having forgotten it, 
ſaid he, that I often remember it, but ne- 


ver without being ready to die with laugh. 


ing; your diſguiſe was ſo pleaſantly con- 
trived, that had it not heen for that Love Paſ- 
ſion that had ſeized your Heart, you would 
have made much better Sport. 

I write a Letter to my-Dutch Picture Drawer, 
with orders to endeavour to draw the Picture 
of Dona Maria Balboza, and to ſend it to me. 
I ſhew'd this Letter to the Earl of Argyle, who 
tola me with a pleaſant Air; it is an ancient 
Cuſtom among Kings and Princes, to have the 
Pictures of the Princeſſes they intended to eſ- 
pouſe, ſent to them; but yours is a peculiar 
Fancy to ſend for the Picture of a Perſon, you 
only propole to love. Divert your ſelf at my 
colt, return'd I, as long as you pleaſe, I will 
take it all, provided you will write to the Duke 
of Monmouth, and deſire him to let you know, 
whether ſhe has Wit, and is agreeable in Con- 
verſation ; whether ſhe is ſtrait Limb'd, and 
writes well ; for I confeſs, I am ready to en- 
gage with her it his Anſwer proves ſuitable to 
my Deſires. 

Alas, reply'd he, what Confidence can you 
put in his Anſwer, his Paſſion for her muſt 
needs be look'd upon as partial. I agree with 
you in this point, {aid I ; but would have him 


ſend 
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ſend us ſome of her Letters; for ſhe that writes MM, 
well, can't want Wit. Since there are many / 


that don't want Wit reply'd the Earl, and vet 


write very ill, why may not a perſon write Wr: 
well, and yet have no Wit? No, ſaid I, that :; 


- impoſſible; you may tell meof ſome People, be 


that Talk well, and yet Write ill ; and of ſo 
ſome who Write well, but Talk ill; but both My 


Sorts don't want Wit, and if! could tee one MG 


of her Letters I would be ſatisfy'd. to 
And do you imagine, ſaid he, that if the ga 


Duke of Monmouth has any of her Letters, he gr 


will truſt them with us? Why not, reply'd l, Wi; 


as we are his Friends; I am confident he will ” 


be well pleaſed to ſee us admire a Lady be Win 
thinks ſo lovely himſelf. Then write you M7; 
your ſelf, ſaid the Earl, *tis poſſible that, he MW 
being always ready to ſerve you, this will War 
make him leſs ſcrupulous upon this Head. 
Wereturn'd not to Clevedone till it was pret- 

ty late, which made me urge the Earl to go to Wior 
Supper, before he writ the Letter; but he pre 


perceiving | would be very well pleaſed if he N. 


did otherwiſe, went into my Cloſet, and in a 
few Momentsafter, gave me his Letter to the Win 
Duke of Monmouth, with as much Care, as if Sti 
all the Felicity of my Life had depended on it. ¶ go 
The next Day in the Evening, the Meſſenger fro 
had ſent to London, returned from London ¶ to 
with the Duke of Monmouth's Anſwer to the N vi 
Earl of * conceived in the following ma 
Words. fin 


75 | S nos 4 great reaſon the Duke of Buck- nat 

ingham is ſo deſirous of ſeeing ſome of the an) 

fair Portugueze's- Letters; for ſhe writes as well 

as ſhe ſpeaks, and ſhe ſpeaks beyond any body Living. li 


'Tis a Misfortune that fe will write only of indiſfe- 
1e nt 
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rent Matters, at leaſt I have ſeen no others as yet, tho 
[have done all I could, to engage her to alter her Stile. 

Her Eyes have toldmemore than once, that ſhe could 

repreſent Love to admiration, but ſhe is ſo very cau- 
tious to engage ber ſel; that way, that either ſhe has 
beeh told ſtrange Stories of Love, or elſe has met withn 
ſome Diſappointments , I have not been able to learn, 
a yet. 1 fent you what ſhe writ yeſterday at the 
mme ſe of O——where Mrs, Bevrewell happening 
to ſbe m a Letter from Mr. S. Evremont, every one 

gave his Opinion upon it; the Letter meeting with 

great Commendation from the moſt judicious, but 
with ſome reproof from the Ignorant C*iticks, this 

raiſed a Diſpute concerning the different ways of HN vi- 
ting, wherein Dona Maria ontdoing all the reſt, her 
Diſcourſe was ſo pleaſing to me, that I ingagedher 
zo leave ſome part of it in Writing, which I ſend 

and lea ve to your judgment. 


? 


The Duke of Buckingham having look'd for 


ſome time among his Papers, at laſt (ound and 
produced the following Advice, how toWrite 
yell. 

( 1 )TIlay this down for a generalRule, that 
in all, eſpecially in what we call the Epittolar 
Stile, always a due regard ought to be had to 
good and true Senſe, and never to deviate 
from it. Write as you ſpeak, and endeavour 
to give things a certain noble, but eaſie Turn, 
without Affection or pompous Words, which 
makes a deep Impreſſion, and is infinitely plea- 
Ing. As far as is poſſible avoid Repetitions; 
but if that cannot be alone, and they fall in 


naturally, you may make uſe of them without 


any further Scruple. 

( 2 Tho' the Portugueze Spaniards, and Itali- 
lians, are very fond of Metaphors, (the chief 
Ornaments of their Letters) they are not ac- 
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cording to my Palate; it being my Opinion, 
that we need not diſplace the Sun and Stars, 
no more than to condeſcend to a mean and 
pedantique Stile The fineſt and niceſt things 
are beſt expreſt in an eaſie and natural way, 
without putting our Wit to the Rack. 

(3) You mult have a due Regard to your 
own Quality, as wellas to that of the Perſon 
unto whom you write, and to the Subject you 
are to entertain him with. As to the laſt, keep 
as cloſe to it, as poſſibly you can; and in re- 
ſpe& to the firſt, make an exact Diſtinction, as 
well in reference to his Birth, as to his Mer- 
its; but you muſtalways Expreſs your Hono- 
rable Sentiments, and even your good Will 
to every body, and make uſe of ſuch Expreſ- 
fions as may diſcover your noble Inclinations 
to them. 3: Bu 

( 4 lf you write about Buſineſs, exprel; 
your ſelf in conciſe but plain Terms, without 
leaving the leaſt room for Ambiguity or dou- 
ble interpretation. wi 

(5) You may eaſily avoid long Phraſes, 
fulſom Periods, and ſuch Parentheſes, as in- 
terrupt the whole ſenſe of a Letter. It hap- 
pens often“ that you muſt be oblig'd to read 
a Letter more than once, before you can at- 
tain to the true Senſe thereof. 

( 6 ) All manner of Galamatias or Bombaſt 
mult never enter into an Epiſtle ; this will 
prove no difficult task for ſuch as are not 
in a Capacity to make high Flights, which 
when they attempt, they areoften loſt among 
the Clouds, and fall very low afterwards. E- 
very one ought to examine his own Capacity, 
and to be cautious not to ſay more than what 
he would have, and inſodoing, he will cy 
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fil of ſaying as much as is requiſite for his 
purpoſe. : 

( 7 ) There are certain Expreſſions, ſo nice 
and refined, as to leave behind them an Eager- 
jeſs in the Reader, of gueſſing more than is 
expreſs d in the Letter. A Perſon of Wit ought 
not to be too laviſhing in this kind; tho” this 
i; a point, not to be managed by every body 
with Diſcretion, for, if a good number of plea- 
fant Fancies crowd in upon us, we are ſo fond 
of them, as not to paſs by any, without inſert- 
ing them. But your Friend to whom you 
write will be much better pleaſed with you, 
if you don't ſpend your fewel all at once, and 
will look upon yourLetter as more acceptable, 
it you leave him room otexerting his Thoughts 
and Fancies upon it himſelf. You ought al- 
ways to have more Regard to your Friend's 
ſatisfaction, bhan to your own. 

( 8 ) If you are to enter upon Compliments, 
let them be grace ful and ſhort, and endeavour 
to give them an uncommon and handſome 
Turn, beyond what is uſually obſerved in the 
ordinary way of Complimenting. 

( 9 ) Conſolatory Letters muſt never be 
long, but Affectionate, and touching home 
upon the Subject; ſo as to make your ſelf a 
ſharer in your Friends Misfortune, without 
Affectation or Pride, and without hard and far- 
fetch d Expreſſions. Yon may always add 
ſome Chriſtian-liKe Reflections, provided they 
avour neither of Pedantry nor Bigottry. 

( 10 ) Ifwe are to beſtow a Favour,it ought 


to be done with a prompt and generous Com- , 


pliance. A long expected Obligation loſes 
much of its true Value, and in caſes of this 
nature, never be negligent in writing. 


* 


(100 If 


13 


41 Mrmoirs of e Engliſh Court. 

( 11 ) If you are under a neceſſity of refu- 

ſing a Favour, you ought to ſweeten your Re. 

fuſal by all the kind Expreſſions you are able, 

and by giving ſome. hopes of obliging your 
Friend for the future. 

(12) In caſe you are to write a chiding 
Letter, don't Correct your Friend in havghty 
and cholerick Terms; but in ſuch as are {y]] 
of Goodneſs, and founded upon Juſtice He 
that has committed a Fault, is ſufficiently 
puniſn'd already, without the addition of bit- 
ter and inveighing Words, which will appear 
to be rather the effects of your Paſſion, than 

of your Reaſon. | 
( 13 ) If you will write to the Perſon you 
love, only conſult your own Heart, that 


ky ad — —— a « 


knows beſt how to ſpeak in your | behalf, ! 
and will ſometimes ſay more than it ought, ! 
Men are not ty'd to very ſtrict Rules in this! 
caſe; but moſt Ladies would be happier, i 1 
they had forgot how to write, when they en- 
= gage in a thing of this nature. 

( 14 ) Whenever we are to write to a Per-“ 
| ſon ſuperior to us, either in Merits or Digni- * 
ties, it ought to be done in Terms full of Re- © 
ſpe& and Submiſſion ; and if we muſt take cute © 
not to write in an abject and baſe Stile, ſo we 
muſt not neglect to give every one his due. Ci- © 
vility is an excellent Qualification,particularly MW & 
in Perſons of Quality: This is often the only i ” 

current Coin where with they pay every boy: 
'( 15 ) As it is eaſie to write an obliging © 
Letter when one lends Money, ſo it is a diff-· Y 
cult Matter to write well if you borrow it Y 
There is a certain Reluctancy in Nature to 6 


things of this kind, to ſuch a degree, that he 


who receives the Letter, reads it with ſome— 
| thing 
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thing of Prejudice,which makes him find Faults 
where actually there are none. 

( 16 ) Never trouble yourſelfto find a good 
Concluſion to your Letter; but if a 
Thought: falls into your Head, to be ſure 
make uſeof it; but if not, I am &c. is enough 
upon occaſion , it always ſtands good. 


( 17 ) New Thoughts, full of jollity, and 


well turn'd, interſperſed as it were careleſly 
and unperceived throughout a Letter, carry 
along with them a moſt graceful Charm, pro- 
videcl there is in them a certain intermixture 
of Pleaſantneſs and Wiſdom, and that every 
thing appears to flow from its natural Source. 
An affected Letter is not worth reading. 

( 18 ) Suppoling you tobe never lo Learned, 
never affect to ſhew it in your Letters; at leaſt, 
not unleſs it be to ſome other Perſon of Lear- 
ing, or where a Point of Wit is in queſtion. 
Your only buſineſs is to exprels well your 
meaning, and that is not ſo eaſie to be done. 

( 19. ) Be always as concile as poſſibly you 
can, but without afle&ing a laconique Stile, 
which expreſſes ſcarce one hal of your Inten- 
tions, tor this ſerves for nothing elle than to 
confound Matters in obſcurity ; whereas the 
whole ſecret conſiſts in explaining ourſelves in 
a neat and natural Stile: If you have not the 
tt of expreſſing your ſelf in ten Lines, you 
would do better to make ule of twenty. 

( 20 ) Avoid all manner of hard, reflecting 
and ambiguous Terms, Proverbs and By-words, 
Which ſerve only to ſtuff up a Letter with 
What is tulſom to the Reader. 

( 21 ) As you ought never to be careleſs in 
what you write, ſo you muit endeavour ſo 
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| artificially to conceal the care you take of 
writing well, that the whole may appear eaſie 
and plain. You muſt blot out and correct, till 
you are ſatisfy'd with what you have writ ; 
and whilſt you are writing your Thoughts, 
Words will fall in, and that in due courſe; 
the chief point is to chuſe the beſt; happy is 
he vho can do it well at all times. 

It ſeems, ſaid the Earl of A „ to the Mt 
Duke of Bucki- gham, as if you did not read y 
this Advice without ſome Vexation. There n 
are a thouſand things in it, reply'd he enough IM 11 
to vex me; of this you may be ſoon convinced, f 
if you will remember, that it is not Wit MW 
alone I look for, but would fain ſee ſomething No 
of Tenderneſs, which Character I can't asyet y 
diſcover in theſe Rules preſcribed by her. MW | 
*Fis true, they contain ſomething that 1s very 
Natural, but for the reſt, it has a very lender Ne. 
relation to my ſatisfaction, that a young Lady, Ne 
whom you would Love, knows how to write 0: 
2 complemental, begging, or conſoletory Let- Im 
ter; this ſeems very foreign as yet to my pur-¶ th 
poſe. Alas! My Lord, ſaid I, addreſſiing my fe 
lelf to the Earl of Argyle, this young Portugues: an 
mocks me, and too much abuſes our deſires, I ty 

when ſhe pretends, at her Age, to amuſeus I. 
with ſuch Leſſons, upon ſuch indifferent mat- i of 
ters. I could wiſh ſhe had employ'd her Pen I an 

in the ſame ſoft manner that a Lady of her . 

Country did, whoſe Name, if I miſtake not, 10. 

was Mariana, Whole Letters we have ſeen a- fa. 
mong us. You muſt own, that nothing can be at 
more paſhonate if I could ence/ ſee a Letter iſ ©0 
of hers like thoſe I — 5 her, nay I iv 
would turn raving Mad for her ſake. qu 

And who has told you, anſwered the Earl, m 
that ſhe never writ thus to her Lover? Would m. 


you 
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pretending to the ſtricteſt Rules of Vertue, 
and among many Men, with whom ſhe had 
ſcarce any acquaintance. This Mariana,whoſe 
letters you praiſe ſo much, had carry'd on 
her Paſſion to a preat degree of extravagancy, 
for a Frenchman, named, if I remember right, 


the Marquils of Chamilly, and believing that he 


had left her, Love, mix't with Deſpair, made 
her crack brain'd. to have the lame Thoughts 
ſhe had, and to write as ſhe does, you mult 
ſuppoſe one to be Frenhcal, or in Love to a 
degree of Maclneſs. I look upon this as a kind 
of Love Euthuſiaſm, and 1! I ſhould ſee a 
young Lady expreſs her ſelt in ſuch like terms, 
| ſhould not know what to think of her. 

You would think, faid I ſmiling, ſhe was 
exceſſively in Love. No doubt on't continu- 
ed he, and that love was rather founded up- 
on her own humour, than upon Choice. I 
muſt tell you, that, tor my Part, I ſhould ra- 
ther chooſe a modeſt, well temper'd and re- 
ſerved Miſtres, than one who is ſo forward 
and has ſo great a ſhare of vivacity and activi- 
ty. Every one according to his Mind, faid I, 
I muſt confeſs I had framed to my ſelf an Idea 
of the Character of Dona Maria Which has not 
anſwered my expectation. I conjure you to 
write a Line to our Friend, and deſire him to 
ſend us ſomething that may prove more ſatis- 
factory to me. | can't but be mightily pleas'd 
at your Fancy, My Lord, reply'd the Earl, 
to give the Duke of Monmouth the trouble of 
turniſhing you with Arms to Combat and van- 
quiſh him, for if you Love Dona Maria, you 
muſt be his Rival; and if you are, he will 
make but flender progreis in her Afledd ion. 

B Alas, 
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ou have her appear under this Charadter at 
the Counteſs of O- among a ſect of Ladies, 
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Alas, My Lord cry'd I, what makes you ſay ſo? 
The Duke is handſome, lovely and young; 
whereas | have ſcarce any thing elſe to recom- 


mend me to the Ladies, but a good Air and 
Mien, and ſome Gallantries ; but it is a hard 


Task to encounter with a young Duke, who 
is no Novice in the Art of pleaſing. If I have 
any hopes of flattering my ſelf with Succeſs, 
it is becaule he loved firſt, and commonly the 
laſt has the advantage over the reſt. The Earl 
of Argyle could not forbear ſmiling at the rea- 
ſon 1 alledg'd to back my hopes of Succeſs; 
and Supper being juſt then ready, we went 
out of the Cloſet into the Dining Room, and 
thence afterwards every one to his Bed Cham- 
ber. -S 
I aroſe early the next Morning, and finding 
the Earl (as yet) in Bed, I ask'd my Lord, 
whitherhe was ſtill aſleep. What ſhould hin- 
der me, cry'd he, tis enough for you to haunt 
your Friends before Day-break. I only came, 
faid I, to know whether you have writ or no. 
No, anſwered he, upon better conſideration | 
think you had better go to London where you 
may fee, in Perſon, the Lady for whom you 
tuffer ſo much already, perhaps there you will 


find better Employment, than to enquire al- | 


ter her writing well or ill. I muſt confels, 
reply'd I, I am ſomewhat uneaſie in the Mat. 
ter, any Man but my ſelf would make much 
better uſe of the Kings Favour than I do at 
this time, nay it is next door to a piece of 
Ingratitude, to abſent my ſelf from him meer- 
ly to indulge my own Fancies. But what 


would you have me ſay to you? I am not 


the firſt of that Kind, and were I ſure to 
be the chief and moſt happy Favourite of the 
Sreateſt Monarch of the Univerſe, I would 

£ - prefer 
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prefer my Paſſion before my Fortune: Nei- 
ther would I have you imagine this frailty to be 
peculiar only to my ſelf; no, I had it from my 
deceaſed Father, he was the moſt gallant Per- 
ſon in the World, and perhaps you have heard 
ſomething of his Amorous Intreagues. [heard 
of one, ſaid the Earl, of an extraordinary Na- 
ture, and ſuch one as ſuthciently ſhews he would 
carry on his Love- Paſſion to the higheſt pitch. 

| was told, continued he, that he was in 
Love with a Perlon of ſo hizh « Rank, that he 
had but few opportunities of iceing her, eſ- 
pecially ſince his not coming to Court muſt 
have rendered his Converſation with the Lady 
very ſuſpicious to the World. Reduced to 
thoſe Streights, he reſolved to equip a Veſſel 
at his own charge under pretence of taking a 
Voyage, but in effect to make the Veſſelſtrand 
in ſome Creek or other, where he and his At- 
tendance, the Maſter and the Pilot (who were 
at his Devotion) might ſave themſelves with- 
out much Danger; with an intention to make 
the World believe they were loſt : This done, 
he intended to have entered himſelf under the 
cliſguiſe of a Domeſtick Servant in the Lady's 
Service; and to continue thus happyand ſatis- 
ty'd all the remainder of his Days. 

The Project, reply'd I, was thus concerted, 
but fail'd in the Execution; not but that in 
all human probability, he would by this means 
have encompals'd his Ends of converſing with 
the Lady, had not the Villain, who ſtabb'd 
him, put a fatal Feriod both: to his Paſſion and 
Life at once. He was, laid the Earl of St. 
Albazs, interrupting the Duke, the handſom- 
eſt Man that ever was ſeen; he had a way of 
making himſelf beloved by every body, nay 
even by his Enemies. I have run aſtray from 

B b 2 my 
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my firſt Subject, reply'd the Duke of Bnc king han 


this being one ot the chiefeſt Conveniencies in 
the Converſation of Friends, that you talk 
without conſtraint, and make what Digref. 
ſions you think fit, without running the riſque 
of malicious Criticiſm. 

The Earl of Argyle did all he could to per- 
ſwade me that it was my Duty to get forth- 
with to Court, but to no purpoſe, I remaining 
reſolute not to leave Clevedon till I was entire. 
ly diſpoſed to Love Dona Maria de Balboxa; 
becauſe without it, I told him, I ſhould at fir 
fight be catch'd agayn in the Snares of the 
Countels, and I can't even diſown, that in 
vain I ſtrive to avoid ſpeaking of her, and to 
forget every thing that may recal her to my 
mind : I ſigh in ſpight of my felf, I dread her 
engaging with any body elſe, and, in ſhort, 
I fti!l feel certain motions of Jealouſy, Anger 
and Uneaſineſs, and therefore have no other 
way to put her out of my Head, than by ano- 
ther Engagement. Becauſe you are ſo reſolute 
ſaid the Earl, come, let us write to the Duke; 
tho” it ſeems to me very odd, that a Billet douce 
only of the Portugueze Lady's writing, ſhould 
make you fall in love. Love cry'd 1, is a ca- 


pricious thing, and it you ſhould declane open 


War againſt me upon that ſcore, tis impoſ- 
ſible for me to help it. The Earl, who was 
now got out of Bed, writ his Letter, without 
giving me any further anſwer. Having per- 
us'd the Letter, and found it ſuitable to my 
preſent Sentiments, I thank'd him, and ſent 
it to the Duke, with another encloſed of my 
own writing. Unto which he gave us an an- 
ſwer, which Jam going to read to you. 

You are never to be ſatisfied, and if the young 
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n would be contented and let me be at reſt. Tou 
would do well to put ſome bounds to your De ſires, be- 
cauſe ſhe is a little inclin'd to Lazineſs ;, and I can't 
at this time ſend you any thing of hers, except 4 
ſmall Novel, "which perhaps may prove pleaſing to 
you: Ar the worſt, my Lords, it will give you an 
_—_ of putting it into good order, and to add 
to it ſuch Embelliſhments as may ſtill be wanting to 
render it perfett. 

Here it is, my Lord, ſaid the D. of Bucking- 
ham to the Earl of An, it you have a min | 


to read it, it will not take up much time. 


The di gd Loder a Novel. 


HE Princefles of Bourgoes and of Sonnino 
ſeldom fail*d' of coming every Year to 
partake of the Diverſions of the Carnaval at 
Venice. They being prevented (for<certain 
Reaſons not appearing to this Novel) to go 
thither, took a Progreſs from Rome to Florence, 
thence to Piſa, and ſo to Lucca, to take a view 
of that City. In theſe little Journeys, as they 
vere attended by a ſmall Retinue, ſo they 
would often ride on Horſeback diſguiſed in 
Mens Apparel ; and the Ladies that were of 
their Company did the like out of Complai- 
lance to the Princeſſes. The Princes of 
bourgoes had a certain favourite Lady, her near 
Relation nam'd Dona Pamfilia, who being ex- 
treamly well ſhap'd and featur'd, but withal 
ſome what large, had the perfect Air of a hand- 
lome Man; ſo that this Dreis becoming her 


to admiration, ſhe was one of the moſt for- 
B b 3 ward 
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ward for thus diſguiſing herfelf: The Princeſ, 
being no lets fond to fee her in this Garb, 
com manded ſtrictly all her Domeſticks, not 
to diicover Pomſilia to be a young Lady; ſo 
ſhe went by the Name of Signior Pamfilio, and 
under that Name furniſh'd them almoſt every 
day with new Adventures. 

The Princefles, upon their arrival at Lucca 
took up their Quarters at the Sanator Verl iw h 
hac ſpacious Houſe, ſufficient to entertain all 
this good Company. The Princels of Sonmino, be- 
ing one of the hand ſomeſt Ladies of all Itah, be- 
came here the admiration of all that ſaw her, 
the young Camilla, Daughter of theSenator Neri, 
being the only who could ſtand in competition i 
7 with her. The Princeſſes met with a molt hon- y 
ourable and gallantReception,from theSenator, IM 5: 
| who was one of the chieteſt and richeſt Men in p 
| that ſmall Republick. His Daughter being by 
| a certain inevitable Fatality touch'd to the WO 5 
very Heart at the firſt ſight of the pretended f 
Pamfilio, let ſlip no opportunity of entertain-M {i 
| iug and diverting him with a thouſand agreea- þ 
= able Enticements which ſhe was Miſtreſs of. te 
= Pamſilio loon perceiving her favourable Diſpo- 
lition, and willing to improve this odd Adven- + 
ture, anc puſh it to the utmoſt, did not fail t 
to make his Courtſhip to her in fo effectual a v 
manner, as drew Camilla deeper into thei g 
Snare. l | | qt 
Happening one day to get her at ſome di- re 
{tance rom the reſt of the Company, this y 
miſtaken Lady could not forbear, with a lan-W re 
guiſhing Look, to tell him, what makes youll 1, 
lo menlancholy and reſerv'd, Signior Pamfilis? N at 
Come, confeſs ſincerely that yon are in love, th 
It it is with one of our Ladies here, and you q 

are afflicted at her cruel Uſage, make me yo 

| „ Cott 
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Confident, and be aſſured I will omit nothing 
to ſerve you. Pamfilio ſoon underſtanding the 
meaning of this Queſtion, reply'd, with a paſ- 
fionate Air, Tis true, Madam, notwithſtand- 
ing your generous Offers, I dare not make you 
my Confident ; it proves often dangerous to 


diſcloſe a Secret, which being once left to you 


diſpoſal, who knows what uſe you mighr 
make of it? But you allow your ſelf to be int 
love, reply'd Camilla bluſhing, your intention 
being only to conceal the Name of your Mi- 
ſtreſs. No, Madam, return'd this malicious 
young Lady, this is none of my deſign, but I 
dare not name her. And if I ſhould gueſs at 
it, continu*d ſhe, ſomewhat concern'd, would 


you be ſo free as to ownit? Under condition, 


Yaid Pamfilio, that I may not incur your diſ- 


pleaſure, I will own it with all my Heart, 


Some more Company coming in, they were 
prevented from proceeding farther in their 
Diſcourſe ; but the too credulous Camilla, ſen- 
ſibly touch'd with the Merits of Pamfilio, gave 
her Eyes ſufficient liberty to be the Interpre- 
ters of the Sentiments of her Heart. 


Pamfilio was in a thouſand minds, whether 


to undeceive the poor Camilla; and the firſt 
tine ſhe had the opportunity of talking freely 
with the Princeſſes, ſhe told them of the be- 
ginnig of her amorous Intreague with the Sen- 
ator's Daughter, and that ſhe had made al- 
ready ſuch aprogreſs in it, that ſhe judg'd ſhe 
was not ill belov'd* The Princeſſes maliciouſſy 
rejoicing at the miſtake of Camilla, congratu- 
lated Pamfilio upon his glorious Conqueſt, and 


at the ſame time urging her to continue to act 


the Part of a Lover, Pamfilio promis'd them 
ſhe would puſh on 2 good Fortune to the 
| | 4 ut; 
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utmoſt, and immediately writ the following IM 

Billet to Camilla. Te 
Why, Madam, would you ask me whether I was 
in love ? Was it becauſe I ſhould tell you, that it 
was not with you? I can't tell;phether you think any ill « 
body in the World more worthy of being belov'd, but .: 
J am confident I know none; and am ſenſible, tha .: 
in having given my Heart to yon before all the ret! 
J ever ſaw, I have done you no more than Juſtice. il | 
e 
ſ 
y 


My Deſtiny is now in your power, you may prove ei- 
ther kind or cruel to the to utmeſt of your deſire, 
but mine ſhall always contivue with the ſane fervency 
to pleaſe you. 

It being no difficult matter for Pamſilio tor 
deliver this Billet to Camilla, ſhe return'd this 
Anſwer. 0 C 

lam not fo far prepoſſeſs*d with my own Merits, . 
as to imagine that you could love nothing but me. fl i 

. | When I enquired after the Secret of your Heart, Il 

= expected no farther ſhare in it than that of a Cn. 

| dent. However, I will not diſown but that I have 4 

too high an eſteem for you to look upon your Declara- il n 

tion with an indifferent eye : If your deſire of plea- 
| ſing me is unfeigned, I promiſe you, upon my Word, ill 
*- TJ will put it to a good account. e 
Pamſilio run ſtrait with his Billet to the Prin- n 
ceſſes, who making it the ſubject of their Di- ¶ t 
verſion and Mirth for a whole day, Camilla v 
writ another in theſe Words. C 
I can ſcarce expreſs to you, Signior Pamfilio, MW 7 
the Pain I have endur d all this day; I expected tl il 
have ſeen you; my Eyes did ſearch for you in every il p 
Corner, but could not meet with you : Can you love r 
me after ſo eaſy a way ? 5 
Pamfilio immediately writ this Anſwer. 1 
Tou are not much out of humour, Madam, for f. 
not having ſeen me to day, becauſe you ſhew ne : 
L 
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(0dneſs even when you ſuppoſe me to have given 
yu ſufficient reaſon of wiſhing me ul. Truly, your 
Reproaches are ſo obliging, that let my loſs be never 
ſo great in paſſing 4 day without you, I can't repent 
of it and I will frankly own to you, that I taſt 


reſt ve are queſtionleſs my Rivals, and perhaps preferrꝰd 
ice, ¶ by you before me. Alas! was my Heart at as much 
ei- eaſe as you charge it with, I ſhould not feel theſe inſen- 
fre, Wl ſible motions of Jealouſie. Don't refuſe me an opportunity 
ncy Ml of « few Minutes, where I may declare tit I adore you. 
Camilla return'd the follow ing Anſwer the 

to Ml next. day. | 


this I am not aſham' d to own, that you pleaſe me ex- 


ceedingly, that I take a pleaſure in ſeeing you, and 


ritt, ¶ that I can't reflect upon the neceſſiry of your abſence ' 


me. ¶ without Pain; yet I ſhould never forgrue my ſelf 
t, I if / ſhould give you an opportunity of ſeeing me in 
n- private. Did I eſteem you leſs,you would appear leſs 
ave Ml dangerous to me. Re ſtſatisſy d with what Itell you. and 
ara- ¶ never look for an opportunity of ſeeing mein private. 
lea- Pamſilio ſoon after ſeeing Camilla, told her; 
ord, Truly, Madam, your Favours are attended 
with too much trouble and pain, you flatter 
rin me as if 1 were not indifferent to you, and 
Di- treat me worſe than if I actually was ſo : For, 


illa what can be more cruel to me, than your 


Commands of not ſeeing you in private ? 
io, MW This was done, faid Camilla to him, . becauſe 
if | ſhould give way to thoſe favourable Diſ- 
very MW poſitions I'haye for you, 1 might perhaps not 
love FF remain long ſo far Miſtreſs of my ſelf, as to 

ſhun you when it ought to be done. And 

what can oblige you, replyd Pamfilio, to 
for WF ſhun me? The more you are acquainted with 
your WF me, the leſs danger you will apprehend in my 
0d- Converſation. I am too ſenſible, reply'd ſhe 
\ with 


much more pleaſure in reading by my ſelf your Billet, 
than to ſee you ſurrounded with 4 crow'd of People, 
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with a Bluſh, of the Sentiments of my Heart; 
and becauſe you are ſo urgent to know the 


_ reaſon that moves me to ſhun you, I mult give 


you an account of my Misfortunes. 
Know then, Pamfilio, that a certain Fxgliſ 
Gentlman of the Family of the Dukes of Mor- 
Folk, coming to Lucca, I happen'd to fee him 
the firſt time at a Feaft, which the great Duke 
of Florence (who comes hither ſometimes) gave 
to the Ladies. There beiny at the ſame time 
a Ball, and this Stranger dancing among the 
reft, I conceiv'd in his Perſon all the Charms 
that can poſſibly be ſupposꝰd to be the effects 
ofa fine Air and Mien, mix'd with Youth and 
Beauty. If my Eyes did betray my Senriments, 
his appear'd no leſs favourably diſpos'd for me, 
and after having left of dancing, and gaind 
the applauſe of all the Company, he plac'd 
himſelf juſt by me. I thought I ought not to 
refuſe him my approbation ; and looking upon 
him with a moſt obliging Air, told him, Sir, 
you have gain'd the admiration of all the Com- 
pany, and, as for my ſelf, | confeſs I never 
ſaw any one dance with a better grace and 
more exactneſs in all my life. If it be fo, 
Madam, fſiid he, that this Company has 
thought fit: to give me their approbation, no- 
thing affects me more ſenſibly than yours in 
particular. At the ſame time, I dare afhrm 
to you, that I feel within me ſuch ſentiments 
for your Perſon, as may much hetter entitle 
me to the Favonr you have been pleas'd to 
afford me. Reſt fatisfy*d with what you have 
receiv'd, ſaid I ſmiling, poſſibly when you are 
better known Here an old rigorous 
Kinſwoman, with whom I was come to the 


Feaſt, interrupted me, whiſpering in my Ear, 


i: was not decent to talk with a Staanger, and 
| unleſ⸗ 
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unleſs. | broke of the Converfation ; ſhe would 
tell my Father. After this I durſt n#t ſpeak 
one word more to my Lord, but my Eyes told 
him ſufficiently, that my filence was the 
effect of ſome conſtraint. | 

The Idea of his Perſon hadl made fo ſtrong 
an impreſſion upon my heart, that I did not 
ſleep one wink all that night; but the next 
day, as | was a contriving all poſſible means 
to talk with him, in comes he, towards the 
Evening, with an acquaintance of my Fathers. 
You may judge how I was pleas'd with this a- 
greeable Surprize; eſpecially when the Friend 


that introduc'd him, told me, that he had 


brought me a moſt excellent Dancing Ma- 
ſter, who, in a ſmall time, would teach me 
how to dance Engliſh Country Dances; which 
my Father being willing I ſhould learn, and 
coming into the Room at the ſame time, he 
told him the ſame Story, whereat my Father 
was ſo well pleas'd, that he would ſee him give 
me the firſt Leſſon. He pertornrd his Part fo 
nicely and naturally, that he would have de- 
ceived any body. Whilſt we were dancing, 
he conjur'd me to tell him whether | thought 
this Metamorphoſis an Obligation, ſince I might 


be affur'd that what he did, proceeded from 


a Heart full of tender Inclinations; that 
if he provd ſo unfortunate as to find 
me inſenſible, he defir'd I might declare 
it frankly, that ſo he might endeavour 
to cure himſelf ot a Paſſion, the very begin- 
ning whereof had already made ſuch a lively 
impreſſion upon his Heart, that he had all 
the reaſon in the World to fear he ſhould not 
be able to maſter it hereafter. I told him, þe 


pyzled me with ſuch a blunt Queſtion, that 


che 
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the Preſence of my Father hinder'd my giving 
him an anſwer, but if he would come again 
to morrow, he would much oblige me. 

My Father being well pleaſed with the 
Dexterity of my new Maſter, he came again 
the next day; and being then at liberty to 
talk, What muſt be my Deftiny ? ſaid he: 
Will you permit me, Madam, to love you 


and have ſo much Goodneſs as not to hate me? 


The ſame moment my Father entring the 
Noom, his Preſence robb'd me of the opportu- 
nity of returning an anſwer at leaſt; ſuch as! 
would; ſo all what I could fay, with a low 
Voice, was, Love, and you may pleaſe. 
My Father not ſtaying long, he was no ſoon- 

er gone but my Lord continu'd, Oh ! Madam, 
how happy am l, if to pleaſe you requires only 
to love you! A Perſon of ſuch high Merit as 
yours, reply'd I bluſhing, need nothing elle 
than love to pleaſe. But continu'd Camilla, 
I will not rehearſe all the, particulars of our 
Converſation, but only tell you, That I ne- 
ver paſs'd my Time, all the Days of my life, 
with more pleaſure and ſatisfaction, than du- 
ring this lovely Stranger's coming to our 
Houſe, which was every day. Things were 
come to ſuch a paſs, that we were contriving 
only the moſt proper Methods of making my 
Father-conſent to our Marriage; and the Great 
Duke of Tuſcany having engag'd himſelf to uſe 
all his intereſt with my Father in my Lord's 
behalf, the Day for putting this Queſtion was 
fix'd; when one of my Father's Friends, 
more ſullen and jealous than wiſe, having got 
the ſcent of my Lord's coming to our Houle 
under the diſguiſe of a Dancing Maſter, 
thought the Affront was not to he wiped off, 
but with the loſs of his Liſe. oY 
| dit- 
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diſcovers the whole amorous Intreague to my 
Father, and all its pretended Conſequences, 
and that in ſo heinous a manner, as put my 
Father beyond all bounds of Moderation. 
during this his: furious Paſſion, he dream'd of 
nothing elſe, than my having ſacrificed my 
Reputation to my Lover's Paſſion; and upon 
that Suppoſition (which he took abſolutely 
for granted) he reſov'd to ſacrifice him to his 
Hatred. | 

It happened very fortunately, that whilſt 
my Father was concerting Meaſures, with 
his before-nam'd Friend, to have him ſtabb'd 
without any Notice, they thought fit to com- 
municate the matter to a certain Gentleman, 
a bold Fellow, who being in my Father's Ser- 
vice, he put an entireConfidence in. By good 
chance | had ſome time before acquainted 
him with what had paſs'd betwixt my Lord 
and ; and he looking upon the matter with 
quite another eye than my Father, he fore- 
warn'd me of the danger of my Lover, and 
that unleſs he. ſoon departed the place, he 
could not be anſwerable ior his Life, my Fa- 
ther having vow'd his Deſtruction. But, re- 
ply'& I, if my Father is once convinc'd of his 
Extraction and his Merits, queſtionleſs he will 
not perſiſt in his Paſſion. No, Madam, ſays 
he, don't flatter your ſelf, I my ſelf have 
try'd him there. I told him who he was, and 
how he was back'd by the intereſt of the Great 
Duke; which ſerv'd only to furniſh him with 
freſh Matcer for his Paſſion. What ſaid he, 
a Perſon of Qualify and Merits to go to diſho- 
nour my Houle, and under ſo ſcandalous a 
Dilguiſe to get the opportunity of ſeeing my 
Daughter! The Traytor ſhallgle for it, or I 
will dye my ſelf. a 
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I was fully convinc'd, added Camilla, by the 
diſcourſe of this Gentleman, that I mult re- 
ſolve to perſwade my Lord to abſent himſelf 
unleſs I would ſee his Life expos'd to a thou- 
land dangers. Pray conſider what a cruel . 
Task this was to me, to be employ'd in pro- 
curing the abſence of a Perſon the deareſt to 
me in the world. But as after all no other M/ 
 Misfortune appear'd to me comparable, or / 
4 


what I would not willingly ſubmit to, than 
that which made me dread fome fatal Event 
in his Perſon, and that no time was to be loſt 
to Advettiſe him of the danger; I conjurd M” 
the ſame Gentleman, whom they intended Wl ” 
to make the Inſtrument of his Deſtruction, to 
lend me a helping hand in ſaving him. My 
Entreaties prov'd ſo effectual, that he (tho 
not without a great deal of difficulty) under- 
took to deliver unto him, from me, the fol- 
lowing Letter. 
Tho I have all the reaſon in the world to believe 
that in loſing you I ſhall loſe all the Repoſe and the th 
only Satisfaction of my life, yet indiſpenſable neceſ i 
ſity forces me to conjure you to de part; my Father ſe 
is too far overcome by the fury of his Paſſion for me 
to expect, without dread or horror, the eſfects there- Ja 
of. He fancies I not only love you, but have given 
you ſuch Proofs cf it, as are little becoming his Hon- 
or and Blood. I muſt tell you, to the ſhame of my 
native Country, Poiſous and Daggers are ſet to work Wt” 
here, and nothing is look'd upon as unbecoming 4 | 
Man, to revenge his Honour. How can you ſuppoſe 
to fecure your ſelf always againſt ſuch clandeſt int 
deſigns ? You will never be able to eſcape the Syarer, 
theſe Methods being directly oppoſite to to the gene- 
rous Actions of your Country; and ſupnoſing you 
could be ſo fortunate as to eſcape the . 2hs con- 


ſider what Jor ments I ſhould continually be epos d 
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to, mithout any hopes of a Deliverance. Did m 


to expoſe my Perſon with ſuch an undaunted Re ſo- 
lation, as perhaps would ſurprize you : But ! your 


1 ſhare is the greater of the twe, and I confeſ;, with- 

my IT bluſh, that I find in my ſelf all the Frailties 2 
% J x, and of a Lover. Depart then I beg it 0 

her D upon that Friendſhip you have vow'd to me with 


ſo much tenderneſs ; depart for my Reputotions, and 


* for your own ſale. Oh! what is it I ſay? This 
ent ommand will coſt me very dear. Don't charge me 


loſt MN erefore with laying it upon you without pain; you 
rd vod do me the greateſt piece of Injuſtice to ſuſpect 
led y Heart; but only that I can't ſee you continue 
in a place where you have to do with ſuch dangerous 
vy Ene mies. Don't increaſe the Miſery of one of the 
hoy WM mf unhappy Perſons in the Univerſe, by the additi- 
on of ſuch cruel Circumſtances ;, but remember Jlove 


fol- uu at fo uncommon a rate, that I would ſacrifice 


my Life only to deliver you from the appearance of 
Dangers that threaten yours. Remember farther, 


** that our Perſecutor is my Father, that you cant do 
cel. Nn thing againſt him, bet I muſt feel the Blome at 
her ſecond hand and that after all, your departure, 


is the only; which perhaps will coſt me my Life, 
javour I can ast of you ;, and I ask it as an effect 
of that Obedience whereby you will preſerye for ever 
the poſſeſſon of my Heart. O good God! my 
Strength fails me, my Torments overcome me; de- 
part, compaſſionate and love me. 

My Tears almoſt effaced the Characters of 
my Letters; however I gave it to the Centle- 
man before mention'd, who deliver'd it to my 
Lord, and told him what elſe I had charged 
him with. He continu'd for a long time in 
luſpence, his Soul being diſtracted by moſt vi- 
dlent and contrary Paſſions : But at laſt re- 
lolying to depart, he writ thele Lines. 

. | i 


Eiher's Fury aim at my ſelf only, you ſhall find me 
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: T am going to depart, Madam; tis enough thy 
you have commanded it for the preſervation of yy 
Life ., but I can aſſure you, this Command will nn 
ſerve to protratt it long; my abſence will ſerve in. 
ſte ad of Poiſon and Dagger to the unjuſt Revenge of 
your Father. I ſhall die, Madam, but re member, 

is for obeying your Commands. 
Ihe Reading 0: this Billet touch'd me ſo to 
the quick, that 1 wonder I did not loſe all my 
Senſes; and my ! ord having abſented himſelf 
purſuant to my deſire, I now began to repent 
ofwhat I had done; but after all, when. ! ſe- 
riouſly reflected upon the Danger that threat. 
ned him, I was forced to be contented as wel 
as Icould. My Father not queſtioning but 

that his ſudden retreat from hence was the 
effect of being advertiſed of his Deſign, 
thought it nevertheleſs convenient to repri- 
mand me on account of what had paſs'd, for 
fear of worle conſequences, but took a Refolu- 
tion of marrying me out of hand, to be rid of 
the trouble of watching the Conduct of : 
young Woman ; but hitherto no Match that 
was thought ſuitable has offered it ſelf. IW.; 
began, by, the help of my Reaſon, and m 
Lord's Abſence, to forget him by degrees; 
notwithſtanding which, [ felt certain frail andi 
and tender Intervals, which, as it made mW. 
diſtruſt my ſtrength, ſo | avoided all oppor, 
tunities of hearing any News from him. Up. 

on your arrival here, tho'I own your Merit. 
are very great, yet I ſhould ſcarce have had. 
ſuch a favourable diſpoſition towards youll: 
had it not been for the reſemblance you have. 
to my Lover: I no ſooner ſaw you, but Il. 
thought I ſaw him; the ſame Features, na 
the fame Voice; ſo that my poor Heart be.. 


twixt ſuch a ſurprize and flattery, ſuffered by 
* : , : W- | 
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» that fl tſelf to be carry'd away to love you. But let 
of mM us take heed, not to let looſe the reigns of our 
i "MF pation , I have reaſon to remember the laſts 
e in. I know I am unfortunate ; you fee how I was 


forced to break off with what I boved ſo dear- 
ly: Alas! what onght I not to dread upon 
your account? Here ſhe ſtopt, and Pamfilia, 


10 to moſt ſenſibly touch'd with the ſincerity of 
i mY this fair Perſon, judged ſhe ought no longer 
nſell to abuſe her Cred ulity ; ſhe diſcover'd her Sex, 
peut asking her a thouſarid Pardons for this plea- 


| {e- 
Teat- 
well 
but 

s the 


fant Impoſture. Pamfilia was not a little vex'd 
at the Matter; but conceal'd it, returning 
her many Thanks for having recall'd her out 
of an Error, which in time might have coſt 
her very dear; and the Princeſſes of Bourgoes 


lic inc $9991, having tarried at Lucca, as long as 
PI they propoſed, returnd with Pamfilia to 
7 tor Rome. | | 
folu- 


id of The End of the Novel. 


of 1 | 

that | continu'd in ſo ſplenatick a Humour, that 
f. Mic Earl of Argyle, being ſurprized thereat, 
| 1 told me; What, don't you praife this little 
* Novel? Don't you reliſh it? Or, do you want 


ſtil! another piece of Donna Maria, to ſupport 
JJVour t refolution of loving ber? One muſt be 
POW very difficult indeed, ſaid I, not to be fatisfy'd 


% with what I juſt now read. But don't you ice 
hill VE) as I, that the whole is her own Hiſto- 
ou, and that ſhe has only repreſented it un- 
19 der borrow'd Names, and fixd the Scene in 

rocber Country. I don't fee that, reply'd 
* the Larl, fuch like Adventures happen every 


de. , and are known and written. No, no, 
reply*d 1, ſhe is too particular for any other 


GE hat 


but herſelf; ſhe is the Camilla. Good Goch! 
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what a Letter is here, continued I, reading 
the Billet ſhe ſent to my Lord, to command 
him to depart; how nicely ſtil'd, and how 
full of Love! Without doubt ſhe ſtill loves, 
and her Father, not knowing what to do with 
her, thought he could not pitch upon a bet- 
ter expedient to cure her Paſſion, than to 
ſend her away. This is the true caule of her 
Voyage, *tis this that has brought her to our 
Court, and that with a Heart prepoſſeſsd 
with a tender Paſſion; judge what J am going 


to do, to go about to encounter a beloved Ri- 


val, and to pleaſe a Perſon gained before by 
another. 

l am ſurprized, ſaid the Earl, you ſhould be 
ſo uneaſie, as if you were to encounter with 
Monſters; methinks you appear ſo little like 
yourſelf, that both my Eyes are ſcarce ſuſh- 
cient to convince me it is you I ſpeak to. | 
muſt confeſs, {aid I, that I begin to be aſham'd 


of my Frailty; but what is it I can-alledge 


in my own behalf? I find my ſelf ſeized al- 
ready with a moſt violent Paſſion, and what 
Follies are we not guilty of, during theſe firſt 
Irregular Motions of our Hearts? Come, 
let's go to London, :continuwd I, Donna Maria 
will, by her Wit, by the Jealouſies, and Inquie- 
tudes ſhe makes me teel already, toon put me 
in a condition of overcoming my Paſſion for 
the Counteſs; come, let us go and inſult. o- 
ver the Charms of this faithleſs Woman, and 
pay our Homage to the Portugueze Lady. 

The Earl being almoſt tired with our ſtay 
at Clevedon, was glad of this opportunity of 
returning to White-Hall. without leaving me 
behind in the Country. Upon the Road he 


heard me ſay nothing but what related to the 
lovely Balboza. I read her Novel over and o- 


ver, 
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ver, Which ſerv'd only to confirm me in my 
Opinion, that ſhe lov'd ſome body or other. 
Tis true, in the midſt of all my Sufferings 
| found ſome Comfort, when L conſider'd, 
that ſhe had not ſeen her Lover for a long 
time; | flatter'd my ſelf, that ſhe retain'd, 
as yet, fo much of his Idea in her Mind, as 
might make her ſtand her ground againſt the 
Addrefies of the Duke of Monmouth, and that 
| might find an opportunity of Courting her 
with ſucceſs, as to get the better both of her 
abſent Lover, and of the young Duke. With 
this confuſion of Thoughts I came to London. + 
After having paid my Reſpeds to the King 
who gave me a reception ſuitable to his wont- 
ed Goodneſs, and chid me on account of my 
long ſtay in the Country, the reaſon where- 
of he had been inform'd of much better than 
thought he had; I went to the great Apart- 
ment, where the Queen juſt then kept the 
Circle. The firſt thing that offered it {elf to 
my view was the Counteſs, a thouſand times 
handſomer than ever I ſaw her before, and 
the young Portugueze, meagre and brown, but 
very well featur'd, excellent good Teeth, and 
her Eyes ſufficient to tame the fierceſt Heart 

upon Earth. | 
As ſhe had never ſeen me before, ſo ſhe 
look'd ſteadfaſt upon me, whilſt ſhe was talk- 
ing with my Lady H. » Which made me 
imagine, that ſhe ask'd her my Name. High- 
ly pleaſed with this piece of Curioſity in her, 
| drew nearer, and told her, Pray Madam, - 
ask not my Name from any body but my ſelf; 
am come to Court on purpoſe to tell it you. 
She being ſurprized, bluſh'd at ſo extraordina- 
ry a Complement, and ſaid, And who has told 
you, my Lord, that my Diſcourſe was concern- 
x + ing 
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ing you ? You mult certainly be very quick 
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that I cou'd ſcarce open my Mouth, but you 
know what I ſaid. My Lady # then in- 
terrupting our Diſcourſe, and my aim being 
to make my ſelf appear as agreeable as poſ- 
ſibly I cou'd, I made uſe of all the ſprightlineſs 
of my Wit, and a certain diverting Air, which 
proved not diſpleaſing to Donna Maria! But 
during our Converlation, the Counteſs being 
very attentive upon all that paſs'd, and the 
Duke of Monmouth, who alſo claim'd an In- 
tereſt in her, (as he told me but a few days 
ago were both ready to run diſtracted to ſee 
me converle ſo frankly with Balboza, as if our 
Acquaintance had been of ſome Years ſtanding, 
Out of reſpect to the Queen, we could not dil- 


courſe together fo long as I could have wiſh'd 
and I had not the leaſt opportunity of coming 


near her again that woken. 

I was no ſooner return'd to my Lodgings, 
but the Dutches of B-— mz, who had ſeen me 
talk to the young Portugueze, ask'd me, whe- 
ther her Wit had not charm'd me ? I anſyer- 
ed, with an afleQed Indifferency, that I cou'd 
find no wonders in her ; that ſhe had a great 
vivacity of Thoughts, but it was impoſſible 
ſuch fiery notionsſhould be accompany'd with 


a ſound Judgment, and that 1 never was fond 


of a Head without Brain. She makes a great 
noiſe, continued ſhe ; and as the Queen ſhews 
her a great deal of Favour, ſo moſt of theLadies 
have entertain'd her at Dinner, I, in my turn, 
have agreed with the Dutches of Richmond, my 
Lady . and the Counteſs of Falmouth, to 
carry her abroad to Sion-Hill. And, reply'd 
I briskly, why,would you invite only Women? 
No, ſaid ſhe, the Duke of Monmouth and the 
Earl of S. Allans would have given any thing 

| 0 
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to have been of the Company; but the Queen 
who is ſenſible of their Paſſion for Dona Maria, 
would perhaps have taken it amils ; ſo that 
inſtead of courting her Favour, as I intend 
to de, I ſhould have got her Anger. I com- 
mended her Prudence, but at the ſame time 
told her, that the Queen would not be againſt 
my going along with them, and that U intend- 
ed to bring along with me the Earls of Argyle, 

of 0 —, and Mr.—— Porter, he being a 

Perſon of lo gay and and merry a T emper,that 

I was certain the Ladies wou'd be very well 

pleas'd with his Comp any. 

And can youimagine,reply*d ſhe, that he can = 
be gay in any place where the Dutzheſs of Rich- 
mond is? and that after all his pretenſions, and the 
game he has play'd her, he will not rather affeta 
ſerious Air and Countenance ? I bur it out a 
laughing; truly, ſaid I, he is not apt to lay 
things thus to Heart, he makes a game of itall. 
Oh, cry'd ſhe, make him believe fo:tyoucan 
ſhan't forget what he told me but two days 
ago. And what did be tell you, fail !? 
All, faid ſhe, what a Man reduced to Deſpair 
is able to ſay. 80, you are catch'd in the Trap, 
continued I. And to wou'd all the World as 
well as my ſelf, faid ſhe, and without doubt I 
am not altogether in the wrong, to complain 
of your Sifter. © Give me leave to interrupt 
you, ſaid the Earl of A „, and to ask you, 
my Lord, what was the occaſion of the falling 
out betwixt the Dutcheſs of Richmond ang Ir. 
Porter. Are you the only Man at Cour ſaid 
the Earl of S. A———, that is a ſtranger to 
it? However, things ſometimes happening 
thus that near Relations know leſs of them 
than others, I will, whilſt my Lord Duke takes 

| 5 CTY 2 
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a little breathing-time, give you an acccount 
of this Adventure. 
The Dutcheſs of Richmond was ade Eleven 
Years of Age when ſhe was inarry'd to my 
Lord Herbert, Son to the Earl of Pembroek ; but 
he dying oon after, ſhe appear'd at Cours; in 
her Widows Garb, whilſt ſhe was yet a Child; 
and tho? her rres were at that time hob 
framed to their tull perfection, yet ſhe was 
look'd upon as a Perſon, who in tine wou'd 
prove the greateſt Beauty in Exgland. One day 
ſhe was got up into a Tree in the King's link 
Garden, to gather. ſome Fruit, and no body 
being permitted to come in there; this toge- | 
ther with her black Garb and long Veil which 
being ſpread over the T wigs of the Tree, look d 
like Wings, made the King, who perceiv d her 
at a good diſtance, imagine, that ſome ſtrange 
Bird had perch'd in the Tree. Mr. Porter, 
a young Courtiey, and much in favour with 
the King, being/a handſome Perſon, and ex- 
treamly Gallant and Diverting in © onverſati- 
on, was then withhim; and the King know- 
ing him co be an exact Marks-man ; told him, 
you muſt kill this large Bird which I ſee in one 
of the Trees of my little Garden. Mr. Porter, 
Jooking for ſome time towards the place, and 
finding the Bird out of reach of his Ball, told 
the King he would take his Fuſee, and i ina 
moment bring him the Butterfly: But he 
Vas ready to, burſt with laughing, when, ap- 
proaching the Tree, he found the Counteſs; 
who ſmil'd at him with an innocent Air, pelt- 
ed him with the Fruit ſhe had gather'd ; whilſt 


= took more peculiar notice, than ever he 
he had done before, of her Beauty, the clear- 
neſs of her Skin, and the brightneſs of her 
Eyes; every thing appear'd infinitely charm- 
ing 
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ing to him; ſo that when he reflected upon 
what deſign he was come thither, he could 
not forgive himſelf; ſometimes he look'd upon 
her, then upon his Fuſee, without being 
able to ſpeak one word for himſelf. What have 
you there Porter, faid ſhe, What can t you ſpeak? 
Are you bewitchd? Oh, Madam, reply'd he, 
did you know what brought me hither, you 
won'd be ſenſible I have ſufficient reaſon to be 
ſurprized. The King happening to elpy you 
in the Tree, and taking you for a Bird; gueſs 
upon what errant I was ſent hither. What 
cry d ſhe, to kill me ? Tes, 10 kill you Madam, laid 
I; I promiſed to bring the King {ome of your 
Feaihers Hah, hah, ſaid ſhe, laughing, you muſt - 
be as good as your word ; we will play a mer- 
ry Game with him: Iwill put my elf into a 
large Hamper, and ſo be carry'd into his Ap- 
partment. She ſent him immediately for a 
Hamper ; and one oi her Gentlemer- taking 
hold on it and Mr. Porter on the other end, 
he told her a thouſand pretty thirgs, as they 
went along; unto which he anſwer d, with a 
great vivacity of Wit, and ſo paſsd her time 
pleaſantly enough in the Hamper, Mr. Porter 
preſenting it to the King, told him, he had 
the good fortune to take the Butterfly alive; 
which was ſo Beautiful, that had he killd 
it, he ſhou'd never have out-liv'd it himſelf. 
His Majeſty, eager to ſee it, opens the Ham- 
per, andthe young Counteſs clapſing her Arms 
about his Neck, furniſh'd matter for a moſt 
agreeable ſurprize. *Tis not to be admired, 
that ſhe embraced the King in ſo familiar a 
way, every body knows they were bred up to- 
gether, and he look'd upon her no otherwiſe 
than his own Siſter. Ever ſince that time,ſhe 
kas been known by the Name ot Burrerfly, and 
ee in 
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in ſeveral Courts of Europe, that name is oftner 
Iven her, than her own Title. 

Porter fell ſo deeply in Love with this grow- 


ing Beauty, that he could ſcarce live without 
ſeeing her, but durſt not give a free courſe 


to his Pafſion; becauſe ſhe was afterwards 


Marry d to the Duke of Richmond, and by her 
high Rank of being a Princeſs of the Blood 
Royal, mfinitely above him, (tho' he was one 
of the moſt accompliſh'd Perſons of the Court) 


he loſt al} hopes of gaining her Affections. As 


he heliev'd that another Love Paſſion might be 
able to raze outof his Heart that which had 
taken abſolute poſleſſion there before, he en- 
tred into an amorous Engagement with one 


Mrs L— 2, a Player, whom he took a- 


long with him into the Country, in hopes that 
the ſweetneſs of her Converſation might prove 
a Cure to his Love. The King, who knew 
nothing of his Affections for the Dutcheſs of. 
Richmond, would ſhew ſometimes his diſlike at 
his abſence from Court; but he anſwer'd only 
with ſilence, and continued his courſe. The 
Troubles that aroſe about that time in Exg- 
land, put a ſtop to the Paſſion of Mr. Porter. 

The Dutchels of Richmond, now once more a 
Widow, went along. with the Queen-Mother 
into France, in the Quality of her Lady of the 
Bed-Chamber, where by the example of that 
great Princeſs, and by her own Experience, 
ſhe had ſufficient.ccealion to learn, that even 
Perſons of a moſt exalted Fortune, and who 
ſeem to be fix d upon the moſt firm baſis that 
can be laid, are ſubject to great Chances - She, 
Who was Beautiful even to Perfection, and who 

had appear d with no Jeſs Magnificence than 

it ſhe were a Queen, finding herſelf reduced 

to went ſlome Neceſlaries; for J heard her de- 

| clare 


# > 


Court, ſhe might the third time diſpoſe of her- 
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elare myſelf, that one Summer ſhe had often 
occaſion for Gloves, not being able Þ wear 
them dirty, and wanting Money to buy new 
ones. 

But without inſiſting farther upon moral 
Reflexions, I muſt tell you, that her Heart 
was not ſo inſenſible at Paris, as it had been 
at London; and todivert her melancholy Hours, 
ſhe gave a favourable Ear to Mr. Howard, a 
Gentleman of Merit, handſom and full of 
gallantry, (as you know yourſelf) who, as 
well as many more, had left England, and was 
fallen paſſionately in Love with the Dutcheſs. 
At firſt ſhe received him with zndifferency 
only ; but after ſome time they began to be 
in earneſt. Tis *true, they carry'd. on mat- 
ters with ſo much circumſpection, that no bo- 
dy ſuſpected any thing of the matter, till af- 
ter the return of the Dutcheſs to London, when 
the thing took vent; becauſe Mr. Howard who 
had been in Love with the Counteſs of S— 
betore he left England, now renew'd his vi- 
fits to her; which creating a jealouſy in the 
Dutcheſs, broke all the meaſures they had 
taken of keeping this matter private. Mr. 
Howard, finding herenraged at him, told her, 
it was in her power to ſecure his Heart for 
ever, by marrying him, that he would remain 
faithful to her till Death, and that ſhe ſhould 
never fail of ineeting with all poſſible tender- 
neſs and acknowledyments in his Perſon. The 


_ Dutcheſs pauſed a while upon a Propoſition of 


ſo great a Moment; but at laſt ſhe conſider d 
with herſelf, that the Engliſh Dutcheſs's loſe 
neither their Title, nor their Rank, if they 
marry a private Perſon ; and therefore judged, 
that being twice marry'd by the choiſe of the 
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to a Galant Perſon whom ſhe liked; accord- 
ingly ſhe poſſitively engaged hertelf to Mr. 
Howard, under Condition to keep their Marri- 
age undiſcover'd: for ſome time. He being 
ſenſible ot the Sweets of ſo advantageous a 
Match, willingly promiſed, and in the mean 
time look out for a convenient Houſe where 
they might conſummate the Mariage without 
noiſe or diſturbance. : 

Mr. Porter had marry*d a Lady of Quality, 
and ſhe was very handſome; notwithſtanding 


which, they were parted, and he lived with 


the Player in the Country, endeavouring to 
raze out of his Mind the Beautyof the Dutcheſs 
of Richmond; her abſence had aftorded him 
ſome reſpite, and his Reaſon told him, it was 
next to an impoſſibility to hope to pleale a 
Lady, who always loved her ſelf ſo well, as to 
be indifferent to others ; he had that comfort 
in his Afflictions, to think, that all the reſt 
who loved her, had been no more ſucceſsful 
than himſelf. Whilſt be was diſtracting his 
Head with theſe Thoughts, one Night word 
was ſent him, that Mr. Howard was come to 
ſpeak with him about Buſineſs of conſequence. 
They being moſt intimate Friends, he ſtay/d 
not one moment; but meeting him, they em- 


| braced, as Friends uſed to do, who had not ſeen 


one another in two Years. At laſt, Mr. How- 
ard told him, that he being juſt now engaged 
in an Affair of the greateſt importance to him, 
he thought he could pitch upon no body elſe, 
but upon him, to put his whole Fortune into his 
hands; That he was upon the point of mar- 
rying the handſomeſt Lady and of the beſt 
Quality in England; but that ſhe being willing 
to marry in private, he conjured her to lend 


him his Houſe. Mr. Porter, Who was over- 


joy'd 
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joy d at the confidence his Friend put in him, 
embraced and told him, that all he was ma- 
ſter of was at his Service without reſerve ; and 
he might diſpoſe of it at his own pleaſure ; 
and to convince him of his ſincerity, that if he 
thought the Name of the Lady ought co re- 
main a myſtery to bim, he would rot fo much 
as ask it. Mr. Howard reply'd, were it an 
Affair that conreyn'd me alone, I ſhuu « not 
keep it from your knowledge, but that his 
Miſtreſs having laid her abſolute Commands 
upon him, he could not but obey her. Then 
obey her, reply'd Mr. Porter, I ſwear to yoy 
I will keep with Mrs. g in the moſt re- 
mote Appartment of the Houſe, in your Nup+ 
tial Pleaſures ſhall not meet with the leaſt in- 
terruption here. Mr. Howard hereupon takes 
his leave; and returning ſtrait to the Dutcheſs, 
gives her an Account of what he had done. I 
am very glad, faid ſhe , you have pitch'd up- 
on Mr. Porter, he always ſhew'd a moſt pecu- 
liar eſteem for me ; and therefore I would not 
have you make our Marriage a Secret to him 
he being better qualify'd to know it, than any 
one in the whole Court, and you may diſco- 
ver the whole Matter to him. | 
The day appointed for this Journey being 
come, the Dutcheſs and her Lover departed 
without any noiſe; and coming to theirFriend's 
Houſe, find him lock'd up in his Chamber. Mr. 
Howard ask'd tor him, but was told he was 
not at home, but that he might diſpoſe of e- 
very thing in the Houſe at his own pleaſure. 
Whilſt they were buſied in making the neceſ- 
ſary Preparations for the Nuptial Ceremonies, 
a Fire broke out in one of the Rooms, and 
burning into the Appartment where the 


Dutchels was, ſhe, full of Fright and Confu- 


. ion, 
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ſion, runs up a pair of back Stairs, and find- 
ing a door open, enters the Room; which, 
proving to be Mr. Porter's Cloſet, ſhe found 
him buſy in ſearching among his Papers: He 
happening at the ſame time to light upon a Pi- 
&ure in minature of the Dutcheſs of Richmond, 
painted at length, dreſs'd in Mens Apparel, as 
yon ſee her painted at Whitehall in ſeveral pla- 
ces, (becauſe ſhe has a moſt Majeſtick Air, and 
the fineſt Leg in the World) left of rumiſhing 
among his Papers, in order- to admire this 


Picture, the ſight whereof made the Wounds 


of his Heart, occaſioned by the Beauty of this 
Dutcheſs, bleed afreſh. Whilſt he was ſighing 
for her, he heard a noiſe,and turning his Head 

that way, found her juſt entring the Door. 
Never was any Perſon ſurpriz'd with more 
delight than he ; he ran towards her, faluted 
her with a great deal of Reſpect; and ask'd her, 
What good -Fortune hrought her thither ?The 
preference, ſaid ſhe, I have given you before 
all our Friends: I come along with Mr. How- 
ard, about the buſineſs he ſpoke to you of be- 
fore. That is as muchas to ſay, Madam, 
_ reply'd Mr. Porter, you have had ſo good an 
opinion of my Diſcretion, as to engage for me 
to the Lady he is going to be married to; and 
I ſuppoſe you are come, by your Preſence, to 
add to the Enjoyments of the Feaſt. How ! 
cry d the Dutcheſs, laughing aloud ; Is it poſ- 
fible a Perſon of your Wit ſhould not before 
this imagine it was my own Secret I put into 
your bands? At theſe Words, Mr. Porter look- 
ing ſtedfaſt upon her for ſome time, without 
ſpeaking one Word, his Strength and Senſes 
left him, and he fell in ſo deep a Swoon, that 
the Dutcheſs thought he would never have 
recovered himſelf, Being ſtrangely ſurprized 
| ar 
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at ſo unexpected an Accident, ſne was going 
to cry out for help, when he beg'd, to afar 
hima few moments audience. Accordingly, 
having taken a Seat near him, he look'd inher 
Face for ſome time longer, without being able 
to find Words he thought ſuitable to expreſs 
the violence of his Paſſion, The Dutcheſs 
attributed his Silence to his Weakneſs ; for, 
knowing him a Man of Wit, and who had the 
eaſieſt way in the World of exprefling his 
Thoughts,ſhe judg'd that nothing could puzzle 
him upon that Account. But reſpect and Fear 
are the inſeparable Companions of Love ; and 
theſe two are ſufficient to make the boldeſt 
Man in the World the greateſt Coward. I 
At laſt, this Gentleman overwhelm?*d with 
Grief and Vexation, 1s it peſſible, Madam, aid. 
he, you ſhould pitch upon my Houſe to be marry d in, 
and that the deareſt of all my Friends ſhould be the 
happy Man you lite? And muſt I be a witneſs of your 
mutual Satisfaction, whilſt I, condemn'd to ſilence 
for ever, muſt continue to adore you, without the 
leaſt hopes ! Tes, Madam, added he, I adore you 
ever ſince that fatal Day, when the King ſent me 
with Fire- Arms to fetch you out of the litttle Garden 
at Whitehall. Tour Eyes gave me ſome irre ſiſtible 
nds; inſtead of wounding you, according to my 
orders; J return d with a Heart pierced in a thou- 
ſand places. Tou were then no more than a Child, 4 
light wild Butterfly what reaſon was there to enter- 
tain you with a Paſſion ſo violent, as made my ſuffers 
ings almost inſupport able? As you encreæſed in Beau- 
ty ſo my Love grew more violent : I paid you a thous, 
ſand Homages in private, I ſent forth a thouſand) 
Sighs, but durſt not diſcover them, being quite Mart- 
led at your yay of being à Princeſs of the Blood. 
What would become of me, ſaid I, if the Duke of 
Richmond, er the King, being inform'd of my 
| Paſſion, 
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Paſſion, ſhould command the Dutcheſs never to look 
upon me? Or, what ſhould I do, if ſhe ſhould receive 
me with Indignation, and puniſh my Timerity with 
Hatred? I mu$t certainly languiſi to death under 


this cruel DeFtiny. At laſt, judging that abſence 


might prove the only Remedy againſt my Pain, I mar 
75 d, and carry'd my Wife into the Country: But 
having no great inclination for her, I proved contra- 
diftory and oppoſite to every thing ſhe liked ; ſo that 
after having ſpent ſome time to render us both miſera- 
ble, we parted. By way of amuſement I engaged 


with Mrs. I — g, ſhe being of a ſweet and pliable 


Diſpoſition, I forbore ſeeing you, Madam, I never 
ſpoke of yo ſo that if I was not perfectly cured, yet 


my Diftemper was however, much abated. Tour 


5 Widowhood, your Stay in France, the Troubles and 


Changes in this Kingdom , all theſe things, I ſay, did 
take 7 my Thoughts. Alas ! what are you going 


to do here ? You are come to. open afreſh my Wounds, 


and to convince me that your Heart is not inſenſible of 


a Man of Merit; that to gain your good opinion, 
one need not court always the Quality, of the Duke of 
Lenox and Richmond; and that, had I purſu d 
the true Rules of Love, had I been more bold, and 
had I, during fo long a time ſince, devoted my ſelf 
to you, diſcover d my Sentiments, *tis poſſible, out 
of Acknowledgement, out of your Goodneſs, or per- 
haps Capriciouſneſs, you might have done that for me 
which ou do for another. © He has, tis true, more 
Merit, but is not ſuperiour to me either in Eſtate or 
Birth, and does not come near me in Love, See, 
Madam, ſee, here is the true cauſe of my deſpair, 
which muſt render me unfortunate all the days of my 
life. ; 

86 Mr. Porter, ſaid the Dutcheſs with a 
fierce Air, enough to ſtrike him dead, that I 
reproach my ſelt for having ſuffer d you to ſpeak 
ſo long; but as the Novelty of the thing ſur- 
2 | priz d 
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priz'd me, ſo it bas made me altogether ſilent. 
| leave you, and forbid you ever to ſpeak to 
me again, With theſe Words, and a moſt 
diſdain ul Look ſhe flew out of the Cloſet, 
leaving him under the moſt cruel Torments 
that ever he felt in his Life. 

Mr. Howard had no ſoonerjperceiv'd the Fire, 
but all his Care was to look after the Dutcheſs 
to allay her Fear. He run into her Chamber, 
but not meeting with her there, he call'd her 
by her Name but in vain; fo imagining ſhe 
was gone down Stairs, he look*d for her in every 
Corner, till at laſt he eſpy'd her in the Court; 
and coming nearer to her, found immediately 
{ome Diſturbance in her Countenance, which 
he attributed to her Fright. I will leave the 
Houſe ſaid ſhe, this moment, and return to 
London. How, Madam, cry'd he, will you go 
hence without making me happy? Won't you 


accompliſh what you were reſolv'd to do for 


me? I will accompliſh it, ſaid ſhe, but never 


in this Houſe, for I look upon this Fire as omi- 


nous. Oh! Madam, reply'd Mr. Howard,who 
knew nothing of the matter, Fire is an Emblem 
of Joy and Mirth ; we are not to fight a Bat- 
tel, nor to take Towns, the whole is nothing 
but a meer Accident. But the Dutcheſs not 
hearkning to his Reaſons, they left the Houſe 
immediately to concert newMeaſures for their 
Marriage. 


47 


No ſooner had the Dutcheſs left Mr. Porter | 


in his Cloſet, but running from one Extream 
to another, from his Languiſhing to the moſt 
furious Paſſion that can be imagined, he look'd 
upon Mr. Heward no more as his intimate 
Friend but as his Rival, who was going to rob 
him of what he thought he had right to chal- 


lenge for himſelf. During theſe firſt furious 


4 
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motions, he thought of no leſs than how to ſa- 
tisfy his Revenge, to puniſh the Dutcheſs for 
her ſcornful Looks, and to kill both himſelf 
and her Lover before her face. With this in- 


- tention he aroſe in order to find him out: But 


then conſidering that ſo barbarous and violent 


a Proceeding would be exclaim'd againſt by all 


the World, and that according to all the Rules 
of Decency, he could not aflault a Man who 
had put himſelf into his hands; the confide- 
ration of his Honour was moreprevailing than 
his Anger, and ſo for a moment reſolv'd to 
ſuſpend the execution. But ſo ſoon as he re- 


flected again, that the Marriage was going to 
be conſummated , Jealouſy prepoſeſs,d his 


Heart, he left his Room with a full Reſolution 
to ſtab, in a thouſand places, a Perſon, in 
whoſe Defence, upon any other occaſion, he 
would have ſacrifis'd his Life. Moſt ſurpri- 
ſing effects of Love! This Paſſion reigns with 
{0 uncontrolable a Power over our Hearts, that 
nothing elſe is left us to appeaſe it; and we 


ſee the greateſt Hero's betray their Frailty in 


this kind, no leſs than the meaneſt Peaſant. 
He was moving forward with the greateſt pre- 
Cipitation, when meeting with his Miſtreſs, 


The told him, the Dutcheſs and Mr. Howars 


were gone. He ſeem'd to be ſomewhat better 
ſatisfy'd at their departure. And now begin- 
ning to reflect more ſeriouſly what he had de- 
ſignd to do, and calling all the remaining 
ſtrength of his Reaſon to his aid, he took a re- 
ſolution not to appear again at Court, till he 

was entirely rid of his Love. | | 
He continu'd in this voluntary Exile for ſe- 
veral Years, till he was forced to come to Lon- 
don on account of his Daughter, nam d Olympia, 
who being very young and handſom, and ed 't 
Cate 
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cated there, had made a Conqueſt. of the 
Heart of my Lord——, whoſe Birth, Merits, 
Wit and Eſtate was ſuch, as made him be 
Jook'd upon as one of the chiefeſt Men at 
Court, for an Affair of this nature. This is 
the ſame, who in 1667, being ingag'd in a 
Quarrel at thePlay-Houſe at Paris, with ſome 


q9- 


Oſticers of the King's Guards, they fell upon 


him ſeveral at a time; ſo that tho? he fought 
like a Lion, they run him through in divers 
places, and left him for dead upon the ſpot. 


The King being reſolv'd to make them a ſevere - 


Example of his Juſtice, my Lord no ſooner un- 
derſtood it, but neglecting the Care of his own 
Life, to preſerve his Enemies, caus'd himſelf 


to be carried to Verſailles to intercede for them : 


Which he did ſo effectually and generoully, 
that he obtain'd their Pardon from the King.- 
Olympia lov'd him as tenderly as her own 
Life, and ſhe was no leſs belov?d by him. But 
Mr. Porter, vex'd to the Soul at this Intreague, 
without much pondering upon the matter, re- 
ſolv'd to break off a Correſpondency, wherein 
his own Honour and his Daughter's Reputa- 
tion was ſo nearly concern'd. With this Re- 
ſolution he comes to London, and being one day 
in Hide-Park, the firſt thing he caſts his Eyes 
upon, happen'd to be Olympia, in her Lover's 
Coach. His Anger being rais'd to the higheſt 
pitch at fo unexpected an Accident, he leaps 
out of his own Coach, and running with Sword 
in hand to that wherein ſhe was, would have 
kill'd her without Mercy, had not the Coach- 
Man drove away at full ſpeed, and fo ſaved 
ber Life. The Earl of-——being inform'd of 
this Adventure, and dreading che effects of ſo 
violent and furious a Reſentment might fill 
upon my Lord he found out Olympia, 
D d Who 
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who being {till under dreadful appreheſions of 
her Father's Anger, the Earl promiſed her a 
conſiderable annual Penſion if ſhe would break 
off all farther Commerce with his Son; and re- 


_ preſenting to her the Danger unto which they 


muſt expoſe themſelves if they continu'd to ſee 
one another, ſhe reſolved to go privately into 
France, where ſhe was honourably maintain'd 
by the Earl, purſuant to his Promiſe. 

I will not inſiſt, at preſent to give you an 


Account of what Troubles her abſence cauſed 
to my Lord; he being a Perſon very well qua- 


lity'd for a Lover; the loſs of one Miſtreſs 
was ſoon repaird by another, who coft him as 
dear as this. As to Mr. Porter, he always lodg'd 
at Dr. F————75 when he came to London; 
who had been for a conſiderable time the 
Dutcheſs of Richmond's Phyſician. It happened 
one Night that Mr. Howard being ſeized with 


an Apoplexy, which put his Lady and the 


whole Houſe into no ſmall Confuſion, they ſent 
Servant after Servant to fetch the Doctor. But 
the Dutcheſs, impatient of all delay, and hur- 
ried on with Grief, lays hold of a Flambeaux, 
without making the leaſt refl&ion upon what 
the World might ſay of her being ſeen in the 


Streets. She run ſtraight to the Doctor's Houle, 


covered only with a looſe Night-Gown, in Slip- 
pers, and without Stockings. Her Servants, 


that were ſent before, having already got the 


Doctors Door to be open'd, and the Dutcheſs 
entring the Houle without knocking, run du- 
ring this Conſternation, to the firſt Chamber, 
where ſhe found a Key. Mr. Porter being a- 
waken'd at the noiſe, opens his Curtains ; but 
never was a Man more ſurpriz'd than he, to 
ſee the Dutcheſs almoſt naked, coming into 
his Chamber at that time of the Night; and 

when 
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when he ſuppos'd ſhe but little thought of 
him. It run in his Head ſhe was Dead, and 
came to communicate ſomething to him. If, 


| faid he to himſelf, our Souls have a perfect 


knowledge of what paſſes after their. ſepara- 
tion from our Bodies, ſhe has diſcovered the 

very bottom of my Heart, and traced the 
indelible Characters ſhe her ſelf has engraven 
there, and ſhe has pitched upon me, before 
ail the reſt that loved her, as him who loved 
her moſt, But befides, that he had but a ſlen- 
tler faith in Spirits, he con'd not conceive how 
the Dutcheſs cou'd appear fo handſome after 
ſhe was Dead: He ſaw the ſprightlineſs of her 
Eyes, the luftre of her Complexion, her fair 
Hair, ſome Locks whereof hung out under her 
Night-cloaths,her Majeſtick Air, and heard her 
own Voice; which at once reach'd his Ears 


and his Heart: All theſe were ſuch lively Cir- 


tumſtances, as had no relation to a dead Per- 
ſon. - He ſtood amazed, without ſaying one 
word, when ſhe came flying into his Arms, 
Oh!. Doctor, ſaid ſhe, is it poſſible you ſhould 
be afleep when poor Mr. Howard is at his laſt 
gaſp? Come, in God's name, go along with 
me, let's not loſe one moment. Mr Porter, 
graſping her in in his Arms; O.cruel and bar- 
barous Dutcheſs, ſaid he, you whom Fortune 
has deliver'd into my hands to revenge myſelf 
of your Diſdain, don't think 1 will let flip fo 
favourable an opportunity. When ſhe. found 
it was Mr. Porter; ſhe ſtood like one in a 
Trance, however, ſoon recovering herſelf, 
with a ſingular preſence of Mind, told him, 
What will you go about to diſoblige me, and 
be beholden to ſo violent an Action for what 
you may expect from your own Merits? I am 
ſenſibly affected with your Conſtancy, and 

| Dd2 your 
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your reſpect will compleat the Conqueſt of my 
Heart. You ſee whether my Duty calls me, 
my Spouſe isa dying, don't detain me any 
longer, and believe that this proof of your 
Reſpect will make a more ſenſible impreſſion 
upon me, than if you put a Crown on my 
Head.: But if you are able to forget what you 
owe to me, I ſhall turn {urious, and cry out 
with ſuch violence, as will ſoon draw thoſe to 
my aſſiſtance, that will be able to ſnatch me 


me out of your Hands. Mr. Porter was divi- 


ded betwixt Fear and Hope, not knowing what 
reſolution he had beſt to take; he queſtioned 
not, but if he let the Datcheſs go, he ſhould 
ſcarce meet with the ſame opportunity again; 
but he dreaded the Noiſe, and much more her 
Anger. So he told her, that tho' he was ſure 


ſhe would prove ungrateful,he wou'd prefer all 


theſe Hardſhips before the Favours he might 
obtain againſt her Will. - The Dutcheſs taking 
him in the humour, goes out of his Room, 


and meeting the Doctor as he was coming out 


of his own Chamber, defired him to make haſte 


to her Houſe. 


She was no ſooner got out of Mr. Porter's 
Sight, but he began to repent of his Obedi- 
ence; What cou'd make me to Act in ſuch a 
manner? cry'd he, ſhe is gone, a barbarous 
Woman, as ſhe is, and now laughs in the face 
of the whole World at my Submiſſion. It 


now comes to paſs, what I foreſaw before, the 


Dutcheſs w ill tell it to Madam of B—, and 
ſhe to another. Porter's Paſſion will be the ſub- 
je& of the Diſcourſe of the whole Court, and 
every one will divert himſelf with it, accord- 
ing to his own Humour. Being almoſt redu- 
ced to Deſpair, he underſtood that the Dutch- 


ſor. 
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for. Thither he went alſo, with a reſolution 


of reproaching her with the Injuſtice he 


thought he had received at her Hands. But 
how great 1s the Power and Charms of fair 
Eyes! She had no ſooner turn'd hers towards 
him, with ſomething a more pleaſant Air than 


' ſhe commonly uled to do, but he thought him- 


ſelf ſufficiently happy, and renouncing his 


Country Retirement; appears as great a 


Courtier as ever. In the mean while, the 
Dutcheſs jeers him without Intermiſſion. He 
ſays, he is come out of Spite, but | believe his 
Hatred is nothing elſe but Love; and that, 
notwithſtanding all his Proteſtations upon that 
head, he ſtill loves her. 


And I, ſaid the Duke of Buckingham, believe. 


he does not. But to tell you the truth, are 
you not aſham'd to have given us ſuch a prolix 
Hiſtory of what you might have told us in a 
few Words? You have ſpent above half an 
hour in talking, and tho' what you ſaid was 
very good, yet I thought you might have been 
a little ſhorter. You might have ſilenced me 
when you were tired of it, ſaid the Earl of 8. 
Albans; in a grave tone; and when I ſpeak be- 
tore you another time, I will be ſure to remem- 


ber the Leſſon you have given me to day. You 


take me wrong, ſaid the Duke, interrupting 
him, and it ſeems as if you did not apppehend : 
I only intended to jeſt with you. To puniſh 
you, I will continue my former Diſcourte, but 
I ſwear to you I don't know where I le!t off, 
or where I am, unleſs you help me a little in- 
to the way again. You were upon the point 
of going with the Dutcheſs of Buckingham and 
Dona Mariade Balhoza to Sion-hill, ſaid che Earl 
of A „, ſo that you may begin with 
this Journey. *Tis true, ſaid I, I manag'd the 
n oY wn matter 


* 


3 


54 Muolxs of the Engliſh Court. 
matter ſo dexterouſly, that my- Spouſe was 
very glad 1 ſhould have the Honour of this 
Feaſt, being well pleaſed to be rid of the 
Charge: For tho? I give her a yearly Allow- 
ance for Cloaths and other neceſlary Expences, 
enough to maintain a Princeſs: of the Blood, 
ſhe is always very ready to put any Thing of 
that Nature upon me. A Man that has ſuch a 
- yearly Revenue as you have, ſaid the E. of 8. 
Albans, may well afford it, and it would be ri- 
_ diculous for you, who are one of the chiefeſt 
Men in Englard, to ſee your Spouſe appear 
without a ſuitable Magnificence at Court. 
It ſeem'd to me, ſaid the Duke, that our 
going to Sion-hill would prove more pleaſant 


by Water than by Land; ſol took care to have 


our Barges adorn'd with rich Furniture, the 
Watermen that row'd us being dreſs'd in the 
Habits of Moors, Indians, Turks, Peaſants, Slaves 
and Savages, for the better Diverſion of the 
Company. On both ſides of our Barges we 
were attended with ſmaller Boats, painted 
and gilt full of Shepherds andfShepherdeſles, 
who ſung to us certain Country Tunes, whilit 
the Syrens and Ny mphs, placed in ſome other 
Boats, play'd upon their Flutes and Hautboys. 
All the Boats were ftrew'd with Flowers; and 
the Weather was ſo fair, as proved extreamely 
delightful. The young Balboza had never been 
at any Entertainment that promis'd better at 
its Beginning. Whilſt we were upon the 
Thames, I talk d to her as often as I had an Op- 
portunity. I obſerv'd her to þluſh when ſhe 
return'd me an Anſwer, to caſt down her Eyes 
as often as mine were fix'd upon hers ; but 
when ſhe ſaw-.me engag'd another way, ſhe 
rurnd her Eyes upon me. At our landing 
P2ace we were met hy divers Chariats * 
. „ for 
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for that purpoſe; each of which holding no 
more than two Perſons at a time, the Ladies 


were for keeping together; but this being op- 
poſed by us, every Gentleman took a Lady, 


and I managed the matter ſo, that Balboza 
fell to my ſhare. Our Landing from Sion-hill, 


all what I could do to ſpin out the Time, was 
to order them to drive flowly ; and for Fear 
notice might be taken of it if I did ſo alone, all 
the reſt did the like, attended by the Flutes 
and Violins. eel | 
But you will perhaps be ſurpriz'd when tell 
you, that | was fo far ſtupified with Fear, that 
durſt not improve theſe favourable Moments 
to make my Addrefles to the fair Portugueze. 


She did not diſcloſe her Thoughts to me A 
J 


that head. For, as in her native Country the 


meet but ſeldom with ſuch like Opportunities, 


ſo they ſcarce ever let them flip; and ſhe was 
at a ſtand unto what caule to attribute this 
Silence which was often interrupted bymyEyes. 
You are very penſive, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, with 
a kind of melancholly Air; without Doubt 
your Thoughts are ib up with Affairs of 
great Moment the King has thought fit to in- 
truſt you with. Whilſt a Man, ſaid I, is with 
you, he can ſcarce think of State Affairs. I 
have, Madam, ſuch things to manage as 
concern me much nearer, but am afraid of diſ- 
pleaſing you. Balboza gave me no Anſwer ; but 
changing the Diſcourſe, began to touch upon 
the Fairneſs of the Weather, and ſome other 
indifferent Matters. I was ſurpriz'd to ſee her 
ſo indifferent after having herſelf given the 
firſt occaſion of declaring my Love. By this 
time we came to the Place where our Feaſt was 
prepar'd, which I can aſſure you was fo well 
contriv'd, that there has ſcarce been an En- 
=: DE 4. * 
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tertainment for a long time which ſurpaſs d 


this, either in Gallantry or good Attendance. 


Balboza, who very well perceiv'd 1t was 
made for her ſake, being affected with a ſectet 
Satisfaction, could not. torbear to diſcover it 
| ſometimes. | walk d for a conſiderable time 
with her in the Wood; where, being become 
more bold by our Solitude, | began to urge 
her to permit me to offer all my Vows and 
Services to her. I am ignorant, ſaid ſhe, whe- 
ther it is a receiv'd Cuſtom here, as it is in my 
untry, for the Court Ladies to have their 
publick Lovers, whether they are married or 
not, who perform a thouſand Gallantries in 
their behalf, and that in the Face of the whole 
Court, without the leaſt Blemiſh to their 
Reputation; if this is the Mode here, I am 
very willing to accept yuu for my Gallant, and 
am overjoy d to ſee lo defer ving a Perſon, and 
of ſo high a Rank in the World, to devote his 
Services to me. I' tell you Madam, reply d 
I, we are ſomething nicer here than the Portu- 
gue xe; and we making the chief Pleaſure of our 
Paſſions to conſiſt in Secrecy, tis ſufficient for 
us to let our Miſtreſſes be acquainte. with our 
Sentiments, without communicating them to 
the whole Court. If you will give me leave 
to love you, you ſhall be my only Confident, 
and you ſhall not have the leaſt Reaſon to be 
diſſatisfy d with my Conduct. She Anſwer'd 
me not one Word, but ferching ſeveral deep 
Sighs, continued filent for a long time At 
laſt, ſaid I, Oh, Madam, what means this Si- 
5 lence ! why theſe ſighs! Are you in love at 
Lisbon or in London ? | have read a ſmall Novel 
you beſtow'd*on the Duke of Monmouth. I 
have ſeen certain things there that would 
perhaps have ſcarce been obſery d by one leſs 


in- 
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intereſted than my ſelf. Jam not ignorant 
that your Charms have gain'd you more than 
one Adorer in our Court. I muſt intreat 
you to ſpeak ſincerely, to let me know my 
Deſtiny. Youare too urging, ſaid ſhe, I ſcarce 
know you very well, and you would have me 
diſcloſe my moſt ſecret Thoughts to you. i am 
a Man of Honour, reply'd 1, and as I know 
| can keep any Secret of yours, ſo | conjure 
you not todelay any longer to open your whole 
Heart to me. But, ſaid ſhe, won't you be ſur- 
priz'd if you ſhould find your ſelf there alrea- 
dy better placed than you imagine? Oh, 
Madam, ſaid J, throwing my ſelf at her Feet, 
don't flatter me with 4 Happineſs unleſs it 
be a real one: Let me know, withont Delay, 


what I have to hope or to fear; deal ſincerely 


with a Perſon who will never fail to repay you 
with Tenderneſs and Acknowledgment. What 
would you know, reply'd ſhe with an obliging 
Air ? I find I muſt tell you. Tell me then, 
ſaid I, whether there has been as yet a Man 
in the World whom you liked ? Yes, reply'd 
ſhe. . And, continu'd I, is this happy Man in 
England? No, ſaid ſhe. Then own, ſaid I, it 
to be the ſame Perſon whom Camilla loved at 
Lucca. *Tis true, reply'd ſhe. And you are 
then ſaid I, the Camilla of the Novel I ſaw ? I 
am ſo, ſaid ſhe. Oh, Madam, cry'd I, you 
make me deſpair. And why ? return'd ſhe: 
Are not you ſufficiently deſerving to ruin the 
good Fortune of an abſent Lover ? What 1s 
my Rival's Name ? continued 1. Don Alvare, 
{aid ſhe. He is born of an Illuſtrious but Poor 
Family, and it is by reaſon of their ſlender For- 
tune they are not much taken notice of; and 
it is that that raiſed my Father's Anger againſt 
him, and which obliged him to intercede o_ 

iq .. . TNE 


ME MO IRS of the Engliſh Court. 
che Queen of England to accept of me among 
her Ladies of Honour. I return'd her many 


Thanks for her ſincerity, and the hopes ſhe 
had given, me, that in time my Services might 


meet with a favourable Reception, and I aflure 


you, I made it my Buſineſs in good earneſt to 
ſerve her. | 

The Counteſs of: did not dream in 
the leaſt, That after having loved her with ſo 
much Tenderneſs, I ſhould be in a condition 
to engage in another Paſhon. Hercapricious 
Humour ſhe look'd upon as a refin'd piece of 
Courteſy, for which, according to her Opini- 


on, I ſhould have thought myſelf obliged to 


her. When ſhe found me without the leaſt 
Uneaſineſs, and that J look'd upon her with 


Indifferency, ſhe judged the beſt way to make , 


me return, was to chuſe ſuch another Lover 
as might appear a dangerous Rival in my Eyes, 
Bur being obliged to carry on this new In- 
treague with the D. of Monmouth (for it was 
him ſhe caſt her Eyes upon) with a great deal 
of Secrecy, by reaſon of her Husband, I heard 
nothing of the matter. In the mean while, 
being ſo far prepoſſeſsd with my young Bal- 
boza's Beauty that I could not at all times 
controul my Paſſion, they began to talk it 
at Court, and the Counteſs was the firſt who 
made her jeſts upon it. The Queen, as you 
know, being a Princeſs of the ſtricteſt Vertue 
in the World, did not fail to take Balboa to 
task, and to repreſent to her the Danger that 
attended her ſeeing me, and ſufftring my 


Addrefles. You are young and innocent, ſaid - 


ſhe; you are handſome and of good Extra- 
ction; you may promile yourſelf, that, if your 
Father thinks fit to ſee you ſettl'd in England, 
you ſhall have my Protection, and marry Tome 
3 | conſi- 
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conſiderable Perſon, provided your Condu& 
is ſuch as it ought to be : But if you are ſo un- 
fortunate as to love the D. of Buckingham,unto 
what Miſerles won't you expoſe yourſelf ? 
He being a married Man, you muſt needs 
loſe your Reputation in the World, I ſhall 
deſpiſe you, your Father will hate you, and 
you will meet with as many Misfortunes then 
as you may hope for good Fortune now. 

How weak are theſe Remonſtrances, when 


a Heart is prepoſſeſs'd witha growing Paſſion ? 


The Queen might ſay what ſhe pleas'd, and as 
often as ſhe talk'd ther, Balboza told me ſhe 
found her Tenderneſs for me increaſe moſt 
ſenſibly ; I could have often pray'd the Qneen 
to torment her, becauſe it turn'd to my infi- 
nite Satisfaction. The Earl of Argyle, whom 
made my Confident, ſeeing me thus wholly 
taken up with Balboza, would ſometimes put 
me in mind, what Vexation I was likely to 
cauſe . to the Queen. But that advice came 
too late, theſe Reflections finding but little 


acceſs in my Heart and Mind; ſo that both. 


her and my Conduct were equally cenſured by 
the Court Criticks. -  — ED 

One day, having miſs'd to ſee her, ſhe 
writ to me, She had ſomething of moment to 
impart to me. I went to ſee her, and ſhe 
told me with a dejected Countenance; I wall 
not. make a Secret in which you are ſo nearly 
concernd, in my regard: Know, my Lord, Dor 
Alvare is in this Country. Never was any 
body more ſurprized nor more put to a nonplus 
than I. He aſſur'd me, that having under- 
ſtood how my. Father had ſent me into England, 
he reſolv'd to follow me thither ; and to de- 
fray the:Charges of his Voyage, and to appear 
like himſelf at Court, he had fold all the re- 
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mainder of his Eftate. Judge you, continu'{ 
ſhe, what a Condition I wasin ? Don Alvare 
ſeem'd to me at Londen ſo far different from 
what he appear'd to be at Lisbon, that IT could 
ſcarce afford him one Look. *Tis you faid ſhe, 
tis you, who is the cauſe of it. Oh, Madam, 
reply d I, don't repent l of it, you don'tcultivate 


an ungrateful Soil, and I hope you will never 


have the leaſt Occaſion of relenting at your 
having given me the Preference to Don Alvare, 
He begins already, ſaid ſhe, to be ſenſible of 
the Change of my Mind, by my Deportment 
towards him ; ſeems to be concern'd thereat, 
and I ammuchat a ſtand how to manage Mat- 
ters with him: For, if I check him abſolutely 
In his Addrefles, and he finds out the Reaſon, 
he may perhaps, moved with Defpair, give 


Notice thereof to my Father ; and if I engage 
him to ſtay here, judge what a troubleſom 


Guardian he will prove to us, as if I had e- 
nough of them already, I begg'd her not to be 
too much diſturb'd, and I wou'd conſider 
what was the beſt to be done upon this Occa- 


ſion. | 
Coming to pay my Reſpects to the King, 1 
there {aw Don Alvare, who had been preſent- 
ed to his Majeſty by the Queen. Tho' I did 
not look upon him with a very good Eye, yet 
I muſt own he was a handſom Perſon ; and you 
having ſeen him yourſelf, ſaid I, to the Earl 


of St. Albaxs, I will not enlarge myſelf upon 


his goodly Mien and Wit, neither wou'd I 
purſue the Conſequence of. this Adventure, 
wherewith you are as well acquainted as my- 
ſelf, but that the Earl of A- „ being then 
in Ireland, ought not to be kept out of the Se- 
cret. [I accoſted Don Alvare, who told me, 


he had been travelling for ſome Months, and 


our 
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our Court being one of the fintit in Europe, he 
cou'd not forgo to ſee it, without reproaching 
himſelf; and tho' he had been only two Days 
here, he was ſo extreamly taken with it, 
that he intended hisStay ſhould be longer here, 
than in all the reſt together. You may eaſily 
imagine the Anſwer I made was far different 
from my Thoughts; but Strangers being re- 

arded in ſome meaſure by me, as ſacred, I 
cou'd not think of giving any Offence to aPer- 
ſon who made ſo good an Appearance, and 


who being without Protection in England, it 


pitty'd me he ſhould have the Misfor- 
tune to light in my way, and ſhou'd ſell his 
Eſtate for an unfaithful Miſtreſs, who had ta- 
ken an Antipathy againſt him. 

Balboza who was of a quick Apprehenfion, 
did not fail, the very next time I ſpoke to 
her, to ask me, Whether I had confider'd of a 
way to bring her out of this Dilemma? 
I told her, I had thought of it, but it wou'd 
be better to let it go on for a few Days, 
that the thing might appear the more natural. 
Good God! crys ſhe, methinks I con'd wiſh 
you far enough: Do you 1o little dread the 
Loſs of my Heart? You don't hate Don Alvare. 
Nay you have been ſo impudent, as to com- 
mend him before my Face. You are very 
careleſs to maintain what ought to be ſacred 
to yeu. Awakened by theſe Reproaches, I 
told her, How, will yoga charge me with want 
of Tenderneſs to your Perſon ? Is it poſſible 
you ſhou'd be ſo little acquainted with the 
real Sentiments of my Heart, as to ſuſpe& 
it in this manner as you do? [ am ſatisfy'd 
you will prove true to me, this is the Effect of 
that good Opinion I have of my Deſerts, you 
wou'd not quarrel upon that ſcore. Wou'd 

you 
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you have me be jealous of a Perſon whom yon 
ſacrifice to me? Yes, I wou'd have you be ſo, 
cry'd ſhezand were you born inPortugal,y won'd 
not have ſtayꝰd ſo long to be reproach'd upon 
that Account. You are too full of Preſumpti- 
on, My Lord, you think one can't change you 
for another; but know, People are ſometime: 
much deceiv'd. I was not a little ſtartled at 
theſe words, Do you intend' to rpin me, 
Madam, faid I ? Have | deſerved ſuch cruel 
Menaces at your hands? Since Don Alware's 
Preſence is ſo odious to you, let mE miaſure 
Swords with him; perhaps I may be fo for- 
tunate as to deliver you from it. God forbid, 
cry'd ſhe, your Life is too dear to me to ex- 
poſe it thus upon any Account whatever; but 
let me alone, I'll contrive a way to make him 
depart. She ſpoke not one word more upon 
that Head. bs | 
A whole Month' paſs'd, during. which, ſhe 
was ſo far from ſhewing the leaſt coldneſs to 
Don Alvare, which might have given him the 
leaſt Suſpicions of her ſiniſter intentions, that 
on the contrary ſhe gave him peculiar Marks 
of her Friendſhip, and he appear'd ſo gay 
and brisk; that ſometimes I cou'd not forbear 
to reproach Balboza, which ſhe only anſwered 
with laughing, to juſtifie her Procedings. There 
was at that time much talk at Court of a cer- 
tain India Ship very richly laden, lately come 
into the Thames; every one went to ſee it; 
and Balboza having got an exact Information 
of the time when ſhe was to return to the 
Weſt Indies, ſends for the Captain when Don 
Alvare was at her Lodgings. The Captain 
coming thither, ſhe diſcoursd him in private, 


and bidding him to view Don Alvare very well, 
thetold him, he wasa Slave of hers, but grown. 
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ſo inſolent, that ſhe was not able to endure 
him any longer; for he wou'd fit down by her, 
and be as familiar with her, as if ſhe had 
not redeem him from his Chains, or as if it 
were not in her Power to put them on again 
at Leaſure. If you will have him, I will 
ſell him very cheap; yon may take him along 
with you, and diſpoſe of him as you think fit. 
But England being a free Country, and that, 
if you take him by Force, it may make a 
noiſe, I will ſend him aboard your Ship, and 


ſo you may -— him. The Captain being 


very well fatisfy'd with Balboza's Propoſition, 
agreed with her for the Price,and ſhe promiſed 
to bring him aboard the next Day. 

This done, ſhe told Don Alvare ſhe intended 
to buy ſome Indian Goods, and would take 
no body along with her aboard the Ship but 
himſelf and her waiting Women. He being 
overjoy'd at the Favour to attend her they ſet 
out from Whitehall, and as they were going 
along, (as 1 am inform'd by one of her Portu- 
guexe Women ſhe careſs'd this poor unhappy 
Lover to the higheſt Degree. Ships of a great 
bulk ride always at Anchor at ſuch a diſtance 
from the Shoar, that there is no coming at 
them, but by the help ofa Boat. As they 
were ready to go into it, ſhe cry'd the was a- 
fraid of being ſick, and much more of the Wa- 
ter, it being lomewhat bluſtery Weather; and 
therefore deſir d Den Alvare to buy her what 
ſhe wanted, offering to give him Money for 
that uſe. But, poor Lover,tho' he had ſufficient 


reaſon to ſave his Money, being in a ftrange | 


Country, and without any hopes of farther 
Supplies out of his Eftate ; yet was overjoy'd 
of having met with this Opportunity of making 
her tome very valuable Preſents gy ns. 
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ſeated herſelf on an Eminency, with her Wo. 


men, not far from the Sboar, cou'd from thence 


ſee all that paſs'd in the Ship. Scarce had Dy 
Alvare got one Foot on Ship-board,. but they 


ſent back the Boat which had carry'd him thi- 


ther. The Captain told him, at the ſame time, 
that having bought him of Balboza, he was 
now his Slave. You may guels at his Surprize, 
and the Rage it put him into. He proteſted, 
In vain, Balboza had no Power over him; his 
Words were ſpoken into the Air; ſo that, re. 
duc'd to the utmoſt Deſpair, he refolv*d, with 
Sword in hand, to ſell his Life at the deareſt 
rate. But being overpower'd, they clapt this 
. miſerable Wretch in Irons. Balboza having 
fed her Eyes with fo pitiful a Spectacle, re- 
turn'd to London, and ſent me word ſhe de- 
fr'd to ſpeak with me. 

[ receiv d the whole Account of this matter 
from her own Mouth, at which | ſtood amaz d 
to ſuch a degree, as to want Words to expreſs 
my Sentiments. How! thought I to my ſelf, 
Balboza, can'ſt thou carry thy Averſion to ſuch 
a pitch, againſt a Perſon who was once ſo dear 
to thee, and who has committed no other Fault 
than to love thee faithfully, and to follow thee! 
How! coudiſt thou ſell an unhappy Lover, who 
ſold all his Eſtate he had left in the World to 


give thee freſh Proofs of his Paſſion, and that 
without having given thee the leaſt Occaſion 


of Complaint ; and after all this, treat'ſt him 


. worſe, than if he were thy moſt cruel Enemy; 


Balboza was nota little furpriz'd at my Silence, 
and being Miſtreſs of a ſingular Penetration 
and Vivacity of Wit, ſhe ſoon gueſsd at the 
Reaſon of my preſent Diſturbance. So that not 
giving me any farther Leiſure to recover my 
telf, or to return an Anſwer, ſhe ſaid, on 
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I ſee very well, your Rival is dearer to you 
than your Miſtreſs; whas I have done, ought 
to be to you a convincing Proof of the Prefe- 
rence I give you before Don Alvare ; bat this 
does little affect you, who have (om ffion 
for him, but want Acknowledgment fer me. 
Oh, Madam, cry'd I, Was there no other way 
to be rid of him, but to ſend him to the Weſt 
Indies? How cou'd you prepare ſuch heavy 
Chains for a Perſon who was yours already? 
Cen'd you put ſuch heavy Fetters on a Man 
who had ſo little deſerv'd it? and cou'd you 
ſee them without Compaſſion ? Let his For- 
tune prove as it will, he was a Man of Senſe, 
and of good Extraction: Theſe Qualifications 


alone, if you had no other Reaſons, ought 


they not to have been prevailing enough with 
you, to put a ſtop to your Deſign? Why 
wou'd not you ask my Advice. at the begin- 
ning of an Affair, whereof you now tell me 
the Conſequences ? 

Balboza taw very well that I made moſt ſe- 
vere Reflections upon her treacherous Action. 
She was vex'd at the Heart to find ſo little 
Complaiſance in me, that inſtead of applaud- 
ing, 1 blam'd her with ſo much Freedom, ſhe 
was ready to die with Spite and Anger ; and 
in this humour, told me a thouſand reflecting 
things; and wou'd have gone on farther, had 
not a ſudden Swelling in her Throat ſtopt her 
Mouth. I left her as much diflatisty'd as 
cou'd be; and whilit ſhe was taking care of 
her Health, I for my part, ſent immedi- 
ately to fetch Don Alvare from aboard the Weſt 
India Veſlel; but as il Fortune wou'd have it, 
they ſet ſail before, and my Endeavours for 
his Liberty prov d fruitleis. Whatever Pains 
took to conceal from Balboa the rgeret 1 had 
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of giving her fo harſh a Treatment, I :cou'd WW 1 
not ſo far diſguiſe myſelf, but that ſhe very ! 
well perceiv'd the Matter. On the other Yar | 
the Counteſs, who had a mind to ſee me once Ne 
more wear her Chains, never met me without I a 
paying to me ſome peculiar Marks of her Re- 
tpet; which hitherto 1 have return'd but in I 
a very indifferent manner; tho' as my Paſſion It. 
for the fair Portuouze began to, abate, that t 
which J felt ſor the Counteſs gatherd new r 
ſtrength. J was ſtrangely puzzlVd with diſſe- I 
rent, "violent and contrary Paſhons. Obligd to ſl v 
avoid a Perſon who had treated me ill, gbligd 5 
to court one, who, according to her Opinion, h 
had ventur'd every thing for me, in ſending n 
Don Alvare to the Weſt Indies, and that ata Wot 
Juncture when I had not the ſame Indifference I 
for the firſt, nor the {ame Inclinations for the Ill 1 
other, which I had hitherto preſcribd myſelf II 
as certain Rules of my Duty. I can't expreſs I v! 
my ſuflerings under this Perplexity, till I was It 
deliver'd from it by a certain Accident. 
| told you before, that Balvoza, when ſhe Her 
ſent Alvare aboard the Weſt India Ship, was ti. 
attended only by towo of her Women. Theſe Nee 
highly compaſſionated at the Fate of Alvare ; and ca 
tho their Miftrels enjoyned them Secrecy, and or 
they promiſed it; yet they kept it no longer | W 
than their good Underſtanding laſted, which I tie 
prov'd of no long Continuance. For, Balboa ta 
happening to fall out with them about ſome tb 
trivolous thing or other, they told all they || be 
knew. The whole Matter being divulg'd YN 
at Court, and the Queen eſpecially having ta- f 
ken an exact Account of it, (Alvare being a I pr 
Portugueze) ſhe was highly incenſed againſt Ile 
Balboza; and as her Conduct had not been Itch 
pleaſing to her upon ſeveral other Accounts, £® 


ſhe 
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ſhe wou'd not ſuffer her to continue any - 
longer in her Service, and without any previ- 
ous Notice given her, (unleſs it were a few 
days beſore) caus'd her to be embark'd aboard 
a Veſſel bound for Lisbon, to re- conduct her to 
her Father. But, ſhe dreading his Rage, his 
Poiſon or Dagger, found means to get out of 
the Ship, and returning to Londen under ano- 
ther Name marry'd ſome obſcure Perſon, and 
remained unknown to the Court for a conſi- 
derable time after. Such a parting as this 
wou'd have coſt me very dear, it 1 had loved 
Balboza as well as I cou'd have done, without 
her treacherous Heart. For you are ſenſible, 
my Lord of S. Albans, added l, ſhe was worthy 
of being beloved, and that her whole Deport- 
ment was ſo ingaging, as to prove almoſt irre- 
ſiſtible. But now 1 (parted with her without 
Tears, and began to bend all my thoughts 
upon ways and means how to be reconciled to 

the Counteſs's Favour. : 

The D. of Monmouth, with whom ſhe was 
engaged in a ſecret Correſpondence, being 
tird with an Intreague. he was obliged to con- 
ceal, ſoon threw oft his Fetters after they be- 
came heavy and troubleſom to him. As ſhe, 
on the other hand, finding his Inconſtancy, 
was very willing to afford me all Opportuni- 
ties of juſtifying my ſelf, own'd without heſi- 
tating in the Matter, I had loved Balboza, but 
that it was ſhe that had forced me ſo to do; 
becauſe I cou'd not, I thought, pitch upon a 
more proper Remedy to cure me of my Paſſion 
for her; that, if ſhe wow'd conſider, without 
prejudice, the ill treatment I receiv'd at Tun- 
bridge from her, ſhe wou'd ſoon be convinced, 
that theſe were not the right methods to keep 
a faithful Lover. She reproach'd me in her 

1 Ee 2 turn 


68 


Mols of the Engliſh Court. 


turn with Haughtineſs, and with having 


left her' ſo abruptly in the Wood. Whether 
] was in the right or not, ſaid ſhe, you ought 


to have ſhewn more Submiſſion, and to have 


endeavour'd by your Complaiſance to convince 


me of your Paſſion, which you had ſworn to 
me by ſo many Oaths. I ask'd her Pardon, 
and clear'd myſelf as to what had been told 
her concerning my Paſſion for the Counteſs of 
Grimburgue ; and ſhe on her ſide made ſo many 
moſt obliging Excuſes, as reſtor d in our Hearts 
an entire. Harmony and that to ſuch a degree, 
that ever ſince we have npt had the leaſt Miſ- 
underſtanding or reaſon of Complaint againſt 
one another, till yeſterday ; when, after ha- 
ving uſed all my Intereſt to prevent her Hus- 


band from carrying her into Holland, ſne enter- 


tain'd me as coldly as if ſhe had never ſeen 
me before. Whether it be that ſhe is vexd 
with herſelf for having refusd the King's 
Offers; or whether her Pafſion for the Duke 
of Monmouth is reviv'd ; or whether my Lord 
R has found out the Secret of pleaſing 
her; this I am certain of, ſhe has given me 
{ufficient Reaſon of Complaint, not to let {lip 
any Opportunity of revenging my ſelf. 

The Duke having left off ſpeaking, and the 
Earl of S. Albans looking hard at him; Is it 


poſſible, ſaid he, you ſhould be vex'd at ſuch 


Triffles? You don't know, as yet, whether 
the Counteſs is in the wrong; wehther ſhe 
may not have undeniable Reaſons for what 
Me did, and you ought not to condemn her 
abſolutely, without being heard. If I was in 
no worſe Condition, cry'd the Earl of 4——7, 
I ſhou'd think myſelf the happieſt of Men 
but, after what ] have ſeen, there is no room 


left to douht of it. And what is it you have 


_ 1een, 
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ſeen, ſaid the Earl of S. Albans? Oh! conti- 
nu'd he, -perfidious Dealings without Ex- 
ample, want of Conduct and Faith not to be 
parallel d. To be ſhort, the Duke of Monmouth 
in a Basket ty'd to a Rope, let down out of 
the Window of Emilia. How ! has the conſtant 
Emilia done, you this good turn (aid the Duke 
of Buckingham {miling ? Il was ſo unfortunate 
as to be an Eye-witneſs ofit, added the Earl; 
now, judge whether our Caſe is equal? and 
whether I don't deſerve a thouſand times 
more Compaſſion than you? : 
I am ſorry for your Misfortune, reply'd the 
Duke, but dear Nephew, I think you have 
your Deſerts ; you wete beloved by my La- 
dy——, ſhe was a Lady worth your Care; 
you prov'd unfaithful to her ; you are repaid 
in your own Coin. Oh! my Lord added the 
Earl, with ſomething of a peeviſh Counte- 
nance, you preach what you never practis'd. 
yourſelf; I know you have left more Mi- 
ſtreſſes without Cauſe, than you have loy'd 
with good Reaſon. What! will you tell me, 
return'd the Duke, I have leſt more without Cauſe, 
than I have lov'd upon good Seaſons ? It ſeems to 
me, that if 1 le | no Reaſon to love them, I 
had ſufficient Cauſe to part with them. Your 
Pardon, Sir, continu'd the Earl, for you have 
often engag'd your Heart to ſuch Perſons as 
had not thee leaſt pretenſion to ſo glorious a 
Conqueſt; notwithſtanding which, you per- 
ſwaded them of your Paſſion by a thouſand 
Oathe, till they believed and loved you; but 
no ſooner had you made ſure of their Hearts, 
but you withdrew yours; then don't deny 
but that you lov'd without Reaſon, and that 
you left them without cauſe. Own tome, that 


you wou'd not have been guilty of either, 
mes Beg | had 
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had you been your own Maſter. What I have 
to ſay in my own Juſtification, in regard to 
my Lady is, I had an uncommon Ten- 
derneſs for her, which ſenſibly wore off in 
ſpite of all my Endeavours to the contrary ; it 
was beyond my Power to continue in the {ame 
Degree of Reſpe& to her; and ſhe being not 
ignorant of the diſpoſition of my Heart, be- 
came chagrin and angry with me. Scarce had 
J got clear of this Engagement, when I was 
entangled in another; my Heart word turn 
Rebel in ſpite ot all my Reaſon. The fatal Emi- 
lia reduc'd me by her Charms to the moſt miſe- 
Table Condition that ever you ſaw. You are 
10 amorous and fo frail, ſaid the Earl of S. Al- 
bans, that I will lay odds, that, if ſhe thinks 
it worth her Trouble, ſhe may lee you weer 
her Fetters again, and play the Tyrant more 
than ever. No, cry'd the Earl, taking his 
Hat, and ſtriking it upon the Table, no never 
whilſt I live. [4 
The Stroak happening to light upon a wood- 
en Caſe, cover'd with a Carpet, (to repreſent 
a Table) it was broken all to pieces, to the 
great Regret of the Earls of S. Albans and 
AA, eſpecially of the \aſt, who had 
given the Stroak. But the Duke of Buckinghan 
cdlrawing nearer, and meeting, encloſed with- 
in it, the Portraiture of the Earl of ——— 
done in Wax-work, what chance has brought 
this Piece into your hands, ſaid be? A 
very odd one, reply'd the Earl ; and were 
you not a declared Enemy to Epiſodes, | 
wou'd relate it to'you. And dont you 
know, my Lord, ſaid the Duke ſmiling, that 
you ſometimes take things in the wrong ? 
Wou'd it not be very unfair for you to rob 
your Friends of the Liberty of breakinga Jeſt? 
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And can you think my Palate ſo far out of- 
Taſte, as not to reliſh your Diſcourſe with Sa— 
tifaction? I am ſo eaſily enclin'd to believe you, 
ſaid. the Earl, that notwithſtanding all my 
Reaſon tells me I {hou'd not, yet I can't for- 
bear it. But, without making any further 
Reflections upon the Matter, [ am ready to 
relate to you all the Particulars ofa certain 
Intreague which you never knew but in gene- 
ral, and which I was better acquainted with 
than any other Perſon whatever, by reaſon of 
mi- the moſt {tric Amity that was betwixt the 
iſe- Earl of———and me; and ſince the Earl of 
are 14A 2 was too young at that time to be 
Al- truly inform'd of this Adventure, I will give 
riks MW it you in all its Circumſtances. 
ear "Tis ſuſficiently known that the Ear! of 
ore is one of the handſomeſt and moſt lovely Per- 
his I ſons of our Court; being, beſides his high Qua- 
ver lity, Maſter of a conſiderable Eſtate, and gene- 
rous to an Exceſs; we were ſuch intimate 
od - Friends, and fo conſtantly together, that they 
nt I call'd us by the Names of Caſtor and Pollnx. A 
he I cerain noted Author, having written a Trage- 
nd dy, intituled Hbrahim, was acted with great 
ad £ Applauſe; among the reſt of the Actors, ſhe 
am that Acted Roxelana did her Part fo exceedingly, 


—_ A 
—— 


—— 


-h- that the Earl of and I were charm'd at the 
— © Sight of her. 1 obſerved he always heightn'd | 
ht I the Praiſes I beſftow'd upon this Actreſs, who J 


Avas from that Day forward known by the 
rc Name of Roxelana, And as ſhe was a Perſon 

[ I ſcarce to be match'd in Beauty and a goodly . 
Mien, he wonder'd at himielf, how he could = 
at look upon her all this while with indifferent 4 
; ? | Eyes, and at that Moment took a Reſolution "Bl 
b | to love her. The King being then at the Play, 
e | tic order'd Roxelanato come to Hhitehall to Act 
Ss Ee 4 her 
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her Part over again there, The Earl of 
was very diligent to carry her theſe Orders, 
and at the ſame time offter'd to bring her be- 
fore his Majeſty. She accepted of his Coach, 
and taking one of her Acquaintance along with 
her, we went all four into the Room where 
the King was to Sup. As we were poing along 
in the Coach, the Earl was ſo full of his Court- 
ſhip that he continu'd talking without inter- 
miſſion. For my part, I could ſcarce forbear 
laughing when I reflected upon the Oddneſs of 
this Paſſion; having ſufficient Leaſure ſo. to do, 
becauſe Roxelaua s Friend was ſo old and ugly, 
that I thovght Silence much better than what! 
could expect from her Converſation. 
Roe lana being dreſs'd with all the Luſtre of 
a Queen to gain the Hearts and Praiſes of the 
Auditory, did ſo gracefully perform her Part 
before the King, that every one was of Opi- 
nion ſheneeded no more appear upon the pub- 
lick Stage. The Earl of— having con- 
duced her home, ask'd leave to viſit her ſom- 
times. She told him ſhe ſhould always have a 
great reſpect for him, but that a young Wo- 
man in her Station could not receive the Viſits 
of a Perſon of his Quality without making her- 
ſelf a Town talk. He told her, that, tho? he 
look'd' upon it as his greateſt Satisfaction to 
ſee her often, yet would he doit with ſo much 
Reſerve, that ſhe ſhould not have the leaſt 
Reaſon of Complaint againſt him. He came 
do ſee me the next Day, but ſo much in love 
. with.£oxclann, that he could not ſpeak one 
Word but of her. I faw he was abſolutely ſer, 
and I knew her Character ſo well by hearſay, 
that I could eaſily gueſs what Game ſhe would 
play him. If you will take' my word for it, 
laid I to him, don't follow ſo tar as you do 
? | | | Ds your 
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our Inclinations for a young Woman who 
will be too hard for you. Oh, relply'd he, 
what Danger can there bein it ? If ſhe loves 
Pride, ſhe ſhall have what ſhe likes: Has ſhe 
a mind to leave the Stage, I will make her very 
happy, and be complaiſant to her to the high- 
eſt Degree. | have heard her repreſented right 
reply*d I, ſhe is a Perſon not fit for Love; 
her Head runs upon making her Fortune, and 
that by Marriage. I know ſome who have 
ſufficiently been manag'd by her upon that 
point. The Earl fell a laughing, and deſiring 
me to go to thePlay-Houſe, I went along with 
him. Here he made his Addreſſes to Roxelana, 
paid her afterwards a Viſit, and back'd the 
Declaration of his Love by a rich Preſent. She 
refus'd it with an Air and Majeſtick Look be- 
coming a Queen ; and told him, That had he 
known her right, he would not have gone a- 
bout to open the way to her Heaft by Preſents, 
theſe being things that made no Impreſſion up- 
on her. The Earl anſwer'd her with a great 
deal of Reſpect and Politeneſs ; tho he was not 
a little diſturb'd to find her to aflume ſuch an 
Air of Grandeur, as would in all likelihood 
check the Progreſs of his Love; for Women 


inclinꝰdto Love are of a much eaſier Acceſs than 


thoſe of a contrary Diſpoſitioin. 

He gave me an Account ofall that paſs'd. 
Will you believe now, ſaid I, that my meaning 
is very good ? And if you will take my Advice, 
engage no farther with her. Tis too late, cry'd 
he, my Paſſion is too great to think of re- 
nouncing thoſe raviſhing Pleaſures I propoſe to 
my ſelf in enjoy ing her. Perhaps I may meet 
with the more Difficulties than I ſuppos d ] 
I ſhould when I firſt began to love her ; but 


Love and Conſtancy ſurmountall. You ſhould, 


reply'd 


TP, 
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reply d I, add alſo your Deſerts and your good 
Qualifications; no doubt but Roxelana will 
take them into due Conſideration, I will en- 
gage for her. So we parted, and we met not 
ſo often as we uſed totlo; not that our Friend- 
ſhip was grown cold, but he was ſo far infa- 
tuated with this young Woman, that he could 
ſcarce be a Moment without her; and my 
Bufineſs lying another way, I ſeldom had an 
Opportunity of ſeeing him. One Evening he 
came to ſee me with all the Marks of a diſtra- 
Qed Perſon in his Countenance; and fo in 
effect he was. He told me Roxelana kept him 
at a greater Diſtance now than ſhe did the firſt 
day he ſaw her, and that at that very Mo- 
ment ſhe had poſitively declar'd to him, he 
muſt not ſet one Foot morein her Houſe, un- 
leſs he reſolv'd to marry her. Judge, added 
he, unto what a non plus ſhe has reduc'd me, 


1] love her like my own Life, and can't live 


without ſeeing her; but the Condition ſhe 
propoſes is ſo hard that I will rather die than 
{ſubmit to it. I conjure you therefore to adviſe 
me what is beſt to be done. This is a ve 

puzzling Caſe,reply'd I; were leſs tender of 
your Honour, I would be for your marrying 


her immediately. You are not in earneſt, ſaid 
be. No certainly, continu'd I. But what do 


ou think of it your ſelf ? I told you already, 
added he; I would rather run my ſelf through 


with my own Sword. I did all I could to make 


him perſiſt in this Reſolution, by putting him 
in Mind, what a fine thing it would be to ſee 
Roxelana the ſecond Countels of England. Don't 


ſpeak any more of it, ſaid he, ſhe ſhall never 


be that whilſt ſhe lives. 
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did not fee him for a Week after, till 1 


happen'd to meet nim in St. James's Park with 
two Perſons that made but a very ill Appea- 


rance. So ſooh as he {aw me, he left them, and 


came to me. ell, my Lord, ſaid I fini ling, 
how do Matters go with your Intreague? I 
hope they will do pretty well, anſwer d he; 
and to make you an abſolute Confident of m 
reſent Condition, I cant but diſcloſe my 
whole Deſign to you. I have done, continud 
he, for theſe three Months laſt paſt, ail what 
is poſſible to be done to gain the Heart of Rax- 
elama: Alt my Sufferings, Care, Liberality,all 
is in vain 3 her humour being as haughty as 


that of the Sultana her ſelf, whoſe Name ſhe 


bears, will not permit her to grant me the - 
leaſt Favour. I intend not to take the ſame * 
Meaſures in this caſe as I would do with'a 
Perſon of Quality ; I intend to ſeize her this 
Evening as ſhe comes out of the Play-Houſe, 
and cagry her into the Country; when I have 
once LA her at my Seat, I know well enough 
how to deal with her. Theſe Men you 
ſaw with me are put toitin Execution. I was 
ſo ſurpris'd, that for ſome time I was not able 
toſpeak. Why are you ſilent, ſaid he Don't 
you approve of it? Iam too much your Friend, 
anſwer'd I, to approve of ſo unjuſt and violent 
an Action. One ovghr not to expect more 
from a Miſtreſs than what ſhe is free to give. 
Is it poſſible you ſhould find a Reliſh in ſuch 
Favours as are ſnatch'd by Force? Believe me, 
a nice and tender Paſſion, as it is attended by 


a thouſand Charms which affe& our Heart and 


Senſes; ſo a brutiſh and forced Love muſt 
needs cayſe ſuch Remorſes in a Perſon of Ho- 
nour, as will not ſuffer him to reliſh the Plea- 
fure he hopes to enjoy. Is it poſſible, * 
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the Earl, interrupting me, you can think me 


- capable of repenting in this kind ; this ſeemg 


to have in it more of the Frailty of a Woman, 
than of the Courage hecoming a Man. My 
buſinels is to enjoy, and ſo ſoon as I have done, 
I ſhall never think any more of this Aarels, 
You are in the wrong, faid I, if you imagine 
to enjoy in ſpite ot her you love? Force may 
make you Maſter of her Body, but you will 
never be the more happy if you can't be ſo 


over her Heart. Take my word for't, my Lord, 
'you had better have Patience for ſome time 


longer, you had better Sigh and ſhed Tears 
at her Feet, rather than exaſperate her by an 
Action ſo contrary to what ought to be expaed 
from a Lover. 

All theſe Reaſons made at laſt ſuch an Im- 
preſſion upon the Earl, that he affur'd me he 
would quit all Thoughts of purſuing this De- 
ſign, and that he would renew his Viſits and 
Addrefles, praying me to viſit her alſo ſome- 
times, in order to do him all the good Offices 
T could. I was willing to do it, it being my 
Opinion, that ſince he had ſhewn ſo much De- 
ference for my Adv ce, I could do no leſs than 
ſhew him this piece of Complaiſance. I often 
viſited her, and the better I knew her, the 
more was convinced of her Merits and Wit, 
and that ſhe look'd not for a Lover, tho'never 
fo deſerving, but for a Husband. As this 
could nor but augment my Eſteem for her, 10 
I pitied the Earl of RD 3h 
Eight Months paſs'd, during which we could 
not perceive theleaſt wee ws; in Roxelana's 
Temper, tho? ſhe appeard very merry, and 
nothing could be more agreeable than her 
Converſation. But whenever the Earl would 


ſhe 
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ſhe would ſee him no more as long as ſhe 
liv'd, becauſe ſhe was reſolv'd to keep her 
ſelf always within the ſame Bounds of Pru— 
dence and Vertue, as ſhe had done hither- 
to, unleſs he would reſolve to marry her. At 
laſt he promis'd he would wiith a thouſand , 
Oaths, but begg'd her not to diſcover it to me, 
becauſe I was abſolutely againſt the Match, 
and would thwart it as much as ever I could. 
She engag'd not to ſpeak of it; but her Joy 
rd being ſo exceſſive that ſhe was not able to con- 
tain herſelf, ſhe cou'd not forbear to tell me 


ne ; 
ars the reaſon, begging of me, for God's ſake, 
an not to ſpoil her Fortune. Truly, ſaid I, fair 


ed Roxelana, the Earl of —is not very wiſe to 

miſtruſt me upon this Occaſion, I being nei- 

ther his Father nor his Guardian, but only his 

he Friend,have no Power to conſtrain him in ſuch 

Matters as he judges moſt convenient for his 

purpoſe; aud conſequently I may eatily hold 

e- my Tongue, and remain an idle Spectator of 

what he intends to do, without being blam'd 

for it. Every thing being ſettid for the Con- 

e- ſummation of the Match betwixt them, with- 

an out the privity of any body, except ſuch as 

en muſt of neceſſity know it, he propos'd ſhe 

he ſhould go along with him into the Country. | 
it, But, as if ſhe had had ſome Foreſight of what N 
er | afterwards happen d, ſhe told him, ſhe would ..m 
18 be marry'd in London. After ſome Conteſts, 

ſo he conſented to it, and marry d her at his own 

Houſe. The Ceremony being over, ſhe that 
d thought herſelf now at the higheſt pitch of her. 


8 Wiſhes, and never did any Perſon ſnew more j 
d Satisfaction at her good Fortune than ſhe did. 
r The firſt Night was ſcarce paſs d, when Roxe- | 
d lana, being ſtill aſleep, the Earl puſh'd her ve- 
1, ry roughly; Awake, faid he, awake Roxelans 
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tis time to be gone. She turning her Eyes 
upon him, Why, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, do you 
call me Roxelana? Why muſt not I have the 
u ? No, re- 
ply'd he, you are not ſo, you are not marry*d 
to me ; and to unfold the whole Myſtery, 
know, That it was my Steward diſguis'd 
who perform'd the Marriage Ceremony 
bewixt us yeſterday. Oh! Traytor, cry'd 
ſhe, taking hold of his Throat, and endea- 
vouring in this firſt Fury to ſtrangle him, thou 
ſhalt die by my Hands. The Earl ſeeing her 
thus furious, found means to diſengage him- 


ſelf, and ſo left the Chamber. She got out ot 
Bed, and laying hold of his Sword, which was - 


left upon the Table, purſu'd him to the very 
Dining-Room Door, which he ſhut and lock'd 
againſt her. Roxelana now finding herſelf be- 
reav'd of the main Object of her Fury, turn'd 
the Effects thereof againſt her ſelf. She tore 
her Hair and Face, and made moſt-dreadful 
Outcriesand moſt pitiful Lamentations,enough 
to touch her Husband's Heart. But finding 
him not to appear, ſhe reſolv'd to kill herſelt; 
and turning the point of the naked Sword a- 
gainſt her Boſom, thruſt it into her Body with 
ſuch a Force as muſt needs have put an End to 
her Life, had not her trembling Hand fail'd in 
ſome mezſure in the intended fatal Execution; 
for the Sword paſſing along the Ribs, gave 
her a Wound which prov'd rather large than 
dangerous. She dropt, ſwiming in her own 


Blood : And the Earl; who had ſeen all what 


paſs'd from a place where he cou'd not eaſily 


be ſeen; now movd with Compaſſion, ſent 


to give her all poſſible Aſſiſtance. Towards 
Evening ſhe was carry'd to her own Home, 
and I happen'd to come inat the ſame moment, 
being 
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being impatient to hear how Matters went; 
Guels at my Surprize, when I ſaw her ſup- 
ported, half dead by ſeveral Perſons who put 
her to Bed. 1 drew nearer, and ſhe no ſooner 
ſiw me, but Oh! My Lord, cry'd ſhe, pray 
underſtand from my own Mouth my Misfor- 
tunes, and the Perfidiouſneſs of a Monſter, 
unworthy to ſee the Light of the Sun. She 
then related to me, with Tears and Sighs, all 
what had paſsd ; which cou'd not but move 
me to Compaſſion. Whilſt ſhe was talking 
to me with the utmoſt Vehemency, caſting her 
Eyes upon a Pourtraiture of Wax-work of the 
Earl & 46 ROW which he had preſented to 
her not long before, ſhe was ſo enrag'd at the 
ſight thereof, that in ſpite of her Weakneſs, 
ſhe leapt out of Bed, with an intenſion todaſh 
it to pieces. I had much ado to prevent her; 
and for Fear of ſome new Commotion of her 
Spirits, which might have prov'd very dange- 
rous, I orderd my Servants to take the Caſe 
with the Pourtraiture, and carry itto my 
Houſe. This is the ſame you ſee, continu'd 
he, looking upon the Duke of Buckingham and 
the Earl of A n. But, to end this Story 
in a few words, Roxelana to make her Marri- 
age ſtand good in Law, but the Power of the 
the Earls carry'd it above the poor Actreſs. 
However, he was forced to allow her a Main- 
tainance, and to provide for a Son ſhe brought 
into the World. Ever ſince this odd Adven- 
ture we have not been ſo intimate Friends 
as we were before. He has own to me, he 
thought fit to conceal from me that ill Action 
he intended to put upon the poor young Wo- 


man, judging I would be againſt it, and that it 


might prove the Occaſion of a Difference be- 
twixt us. | 


1 


M E MO1RS of the Engliſh Court. 


I know almoſt every thing you have rela- 
ted to be true, ſaid the Duke of Buckinghan, 
and I can't but confeſs that the Conduct of the 


| Earl of in this Affair was very di ſhonoura— 


ble, and ] was always one of thoſe that blam'd 
him moſt for it. As for me, ſaid the Earl of 
A——n, | commend him for it; why ſhould 
he not by one diſhonourable Act prevent ano» 
ther, which he Mmuſt have expected from Roxe- 
lane? And if we underſtood ourſelves rightly, 
we ſhould deal thus with all Womenkind. 
The Earlof S. Albans ſmiled and told him, his 
Spite againſt Emilia and the Duke of Monmouth 
made him launce out thus againſt the whole 
fair Sex, and that it was but reaſonable he 
Jhould put ſome Bounds to his Reſentment. 

Whilſt they were yet bufig in talking, in 
comes a Yalet de Chambre of the Duke of Buck- 
ingham's and brings him a Billet, which was 
deliver'd: to him by Eſther, from the Coun- 
teſs of——. At the Receit thereof, the Duke 
changed Colour: He had a great Mind to 
read it, but his Haughtineſs would not let him; 
for, after what he told theſe two Lords con- 
cerning his Miſtreſs, he fear d they would ob- 
ſerve him, and divert themſelves at his coſt. 
The Earl of S. Albans ſhrewdly gueſſing at the 
Matter: Believe me tor once, ſaid he, don't 
ſide with your Anger againſt the true Senti- 
ments of your Heart ; mine forete}ls me- 
there's a Juſtification in the Caſe. Would 
not you be overjoy'd in caſe the Countels 
ſhould offer ſuch Meaſures towards a Recon- 
cilement as you could wiſh for? I don't very 
well know, as the caſe juſt now ſtands, what 
I could wiſh, ſaid the Duke, with an Air that 
diſcover'd more of Love than of Trouble; but 


be it as it will, I have a Mind to ſee once more 
| What 
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what way this Unzrateſul will find out to juſti- 
fy the Reception the gave ine. He toundonly 
theſe few Lines written in the Billet. 

Tour Eyes ſuſſiciently diſcover'd your Anger; why 
mould not you at the ſame time find out my Diſcontent ? 
You know part of what makes me complain of you, 
but I hade a Mind to convince you of it, by telling 
you what Reaſon you have to commend me. Don't 
fail to expect me at your Houſe this Evening, tho it 
were at the peril of my Life. 

Hah ! ſaid the Duke, I begin to breath ſome- 
thing eaſier. J muſt own it, to my Shame, 
whatever Indifſerency and Spite I might pre- 
tend to, I loved ſtill at the Bottom of my 
Heart; and I was almoſt reduced to Deſpair, 
to ſee myaſelf obliged to hate what was ſo dear 
to me. How happy are you, ſaid the Earl of 
A 1. You are in a Condition to be be- 
guil'd by what you love. You are not ſo well 
uſed ſaid the Earl of S. Albans. No, added 
tne Earl, I muſt not have ſeen with my own 
Eyes the Duke of Monmouth let down out of 


Emilia's Window; is it poſſible for a Man to 


digeſt ſuch unworthy Contrivance? and did I 
not deſerve to be uſed at à very ſcurvy rate, 
if I ſhould diſpenſe with it? Good God! re- 


ply'd my Lord of S. Albans, you argue but ve- 


ry indifferently for your Repoſe ; if our weak- 


neſs is very great, we muſt controul our Rea- 


ſon, we mult ſeek not to know what we know, 
and conceal what, we fee; we muſt, ſay I, 


perſwade ourlelves we are contented. Yes, 
cry'd the Earl of A———-7, ſomewhat im- 
patient, yes, my Lord, that 1s to fay, one 


muſt he a ridiculous Fool, a Sot, a Bubble x 
ſuffer onelelf to be kill'd, and to kiſs the Hand 
that directs the Dagger to ones Heart. Your 


Maxims and mine, continn'd he, are very 
EX: dif- 
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different; inſtead of this Complaiſant Air, 


which you would infuſe into me, I ſhall make 


ule of another, directly oppoſite to yours: 
And ſince | know not how to make my ſeif to 
be belov'd, I will at leaſt make my {elf to be 
fear'd. 

Having utter'd theſe Words, he was going 
to leave the Room; but the Duke laugh'd fo 
loud, and cry'd out, Adieu, good Sir, the 
Terror of the fair Sex, and Bugbear of Hus- 
bands, that the Earl of A u, in ſpite 
of all his Anger, could not forbear laughing in 
his turn. We parted very near at the ſame 
Moment: The Duke went to his Houſe to at- 
tend his Appointment; the Earl of A 15 
full of Melancholly, to his Retirement; and 
the Earl of S. Albans to Court, 1 
The Duke of Monmouth, after having quit- 
ted his Basket, came to my Lord Grey. It be- 
ing then after Supper, my Lord upbraided him 
for making him ſtay ſo long. If you knew, ſaid 
the Duke, what it was that detain'd me, you 
would -pity me inſtead of Complaining. He 
took him afide, and told him what had hap- 
pen'd. My Lord Grey not being able to for- 
bear laughing at ſeveral Paſſages he relatecl to 
him, the Duke was almoſt angry. Did ever a 
Man, ſaid he, laugh at the Misfortunes of his 


Friend? To be ag vs with three Miſtreſſès at 


once; and beſides this, the Fear I lay under 


that the thing might come to the King's Ear; 


was not all this Vexation enough ? Were you 
not an unconſtant Wretch, anſwer'd my Lord 
Grey, you nee fear ſuch like Adventures; but 
you are always flutterring about like a But- 


terfly. You do well, reply'd the Duke. to 


upbraid me; were I not ſo much out of Hu- 


mour, I woulg not be long indebted to you; 
| | | but 
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but at this time lam not for Diverſions and 
Jeſts. The Duke continu'd his Diſcourſe, and 
every foot the thought of the Basket return- 
ing into my Lord Grey's Head he laugh'd out 
aloud. *Tis now no time to laugh, ſaid the 
Duke, but our Buſineſs is to contrive means 
how to appEaſe Madam, Emilia and Phili- 
delphia. You have without doubt a hard piece 
of Work to do, and more difficult than you 
imagine, reply d my Lord, but nothing ſhall be 
too hard a task for me to ferve you. I will 
go and ſee Emilia I will alſo ſpeak to her Com- 
panion; but as to Madam, I leave you 
to manage her. If you will undertake, ſaid 
the Duke, to ſet Matters to rights with the 
other two fair Ladies, I will go to the third 
immediately. What, without eating, ſaid my 
Lord, pray ſtay a little. I can't, ſaid the Duke, 
| will make my Peace whilſt her Husband 1s 
abſent, and then go to Supper. Coming to 
Madam „ he was told, ſhe was not very 
well, and, gone to Bed: He then kneeling at 
her Bed fide, and ſqueezing her Hand betwixt 
his for a conſiderable time, not knowing what 
to ſay; at laſt ask'd her how ſhe did? and 
whether notKing could be done to eaſe her? 
Youcan do every thing my Lord, faid ſhe; 
with a languiſhing tone, which render'd her 
infinitely lovely; you can do every thing for 
my eaſe, if you pleaſe. But what reafon have 
I to hope for any thing from a faithleſs Man, 
who loves me not? Madam, reply*d he, I con- 
teſs to you, I have already upbraided my felt 
tor having given ſome apparent Occation ot 
Complaint ; but ſometimes things happen ſo 
unforefeen, that 'tis impoſſible to avoid them. 
Such a one was this Night's Adventure, which 
is, queſtionleſs, what _ Troubles you ; m 
Ff 2 | 
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| {wear to you never was a Man more inno- 
cent. | 
| happen'd by chance to come into the Room 
—When Philadelphia was 
very ill, and Emilia dit! aſſiſt her; tho' 1 have 
only a bare Indifferency for, Philadelphia, 1 
thought it handſom to leave her. Scarce was 
the recovered out of her Swoon, when the 
Governels coming,and the young Ladies dread- 
ing her Anger, ſhut me up in the Cloſet ; you 
coming in at the lame time, and this proving 


a new Matter pf Trouble, they thought to 


deliver themſelves from it by letting me down 
out of the Window. I want a little more 
Faith, ſaid Madam „and ſomething of 
your Dexterity, to be ſatisfy'd of the Truth 
of the Account you give me. But, my Lord, 
is it not too true, that you are in Love with 
one of theſe Ladies? I retain ſtill treſh in Me- 
mory, with what a tender and paſſionate Air 
yau uſed to entertain Emilia: Tis in vain to 
tell me ſhe is indifferent to you; I need only 
take a little pains to be convinced of your 
Sentiments. You will do much better, reply d 
the Duke not to be inſtructed by any but my 
ſelf; for if you ſet a watch over me, thele 
jealous Proceedings will excite my Heart to 
Rebellion. Believe me, tis only yours; and 
is not this ſuſficient for your Satisfaction. Ma- 
da m- ,by herSighs and Silence gave him 
to underitand, ſhe knew what ſhe had to do. 


The Duke was vex d thereat, it being his 


cuſtom to be betorchand with his Miſtreſs in 
Courteſies, expecting they ſhould take his 
word tor what he cold them, whether out of 
Inclination orDelign,and to reft ſatisfied with- 
out diving tarther into the matter. Madam 
had not Strength enough to anſwer him, being 

| much 
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much diſpoſed, as I told you before, and much 
vex'd at his Preſence. He perceiving it, de- 
parted the Room; and going home, paſs'cl the 
remainder of the Night in contriving the bett 
means he could to recdrets his Amorous Affairs, 
which were then but in a very bad Condition. 

After having made his Appearance atCourt, 
the next Day, he retir'd into his Cloſet, in 
Expectation of my Lord Grey's coming, he ha- 
ving promis'd to bring him his Miſtreſs's An- 
ſwer. He came ſoon after, and finding the 
Duke alone; Gueſs, ſaid he, what ] am going 
to tell you Truly, replved he, lam not able to 
gueſs. Emilia is of too nneaven 1-Temper to 
tell you what to make other ;, and PHiladelphia 
is ſuch a piece of Formality, that I know not 
what Character to give her. I ſpoke to both, 
but to each in private, faid my Lord Grey, 
Chance offering me an Opportunity of fo doing. 
Neither of them would declare themſelves 
frankly upon the Matter ; but was charged 
by Emilia, that ſhe muſt {peak to you her ſelf. 
Philadelphia alfa told me, ſhe ſhonid be well 
pleaſed to ſee you, but that being watch'd 
and overtook'd in alt Corners, ſhe conjures 
you, if you have any Reſpec for her, to be 
upon your Guard, an rather not to look at 
her in a Week's time, chan to raiſe a ſealouſy 
in Emilia. 

The Duke aſfur'd mv Lord, he wouls 3 
aually obſerve the Comm ande of his two li- 
ſtreſſes. And, added he, do you really be- 
lieve them to be angry with me ? | could not, 
I tell you, dive into their rea! Sentiment > 
but it ſeem'd to me as if Emilia was uncaſie 
and Melancholly. The reajon is, becauſe | 
am not ſo inclifferent to her as to her Compa- 
mon, reply'd the — with an angry Coun- 
2 * tenance. 
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tenance. To ſee you ſigh, ſays my Lord, 
ſeems as if you were troubled at it. The Duke 
anſwer'd not one Word, till after having pau— 

ſed a while, he look'd upon my Lord Grey; 

I confeſs to you, ſaid he, I never took any | 
real Delight in the Poſſeſſion ofa Heart where- | 
of I thought my 1ſeltabſolute ſure. And what ill | 
is it, {ſaid my Lord, thataffects you moſt, you | 
have a very good Reliſh ? My greateſt Delight ; 
is, continud the Duke, in paying my Servi— 
ces to a new Miſtrels, -to watch her Scorns, 
my Hopes, Fears, Uneaſinels, and in ſhort, | 
every thing we meet with at the beginning of 
an amorous Paſſion. | | 

This is the State of the caſe betwixt Phila- 
delphia and me. I am apt to believe her Incli- 
nations are for me; that ſhe ſtrives againſt 
them ; that there is a great Conteft bet wixt 
Vertue, Reaſon and the Inclinations of her 
Heart, which pleads for me; and that in ſpite 
of her 1ielf, ſhe will love me at laſt. This 
tis that Jam ambitious of, this ffatters my 
Vanity. 

Oh! my Lord, cry'd my Lord Grey, I find 
you are as yet unacquainted with the eflenHal 
part of Love; your Mind runs only upon Tri— 
fles and Amuſements ; if your Heart were 
truly incliz'd to Tendernels, you would put 
all your Happineſs in being belov'd by the il , 
Object you love. The very Thoughts whether il & 
you were in Poſſeſſion of your Miſtreſs's Heart te 
or not, would drive you to Deſpair; and 
whatever might thwart it, would cauſe youa ra 
thouſand Inquietades. Now judge, by your ff 
own Sentiments, and by thoſe | have deſcrib'd, pe 
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what prodigious Difference there is betwixt 
Fiction and Reality. { {wear to you, ſaid the 
Duke interrupting: him, at that rate I know 
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nothing but Fiction to this moment; if it be 
true, that if a Man will love well, he muſt 
love in earneſt. I ſee, faid my Lord, your 
Hour is not come yet; but time will be, when 
you will tel me enough of it, and perhaps 
more than you wiſh for. He went away at- 
ter having ſpoken this Prophecy, which was 
ſufficiently verify'd in the Event; but of this 
it is notproper to ſpeak in this Place. 

The Duke was preparing to go to pay his 
Reſpects to the Dutcheſs of York, when word 
was brought him, that the Prince of Nenberg 
being arriv'd lately, the Kiny requir'd him to 
Conduct him to the Ball, which was to be at 
the Queens that Night. He cou'd do no lets 
than obey. He had ſeen that Prince before in 
his Travels, when he continu'd for ſome time 
in the Dominions of the Duke his Father, He 
was receiv'd by him with all the Honour and 
Reſpect he might expect from a young Prince 
of an Illuftrious Birth, and the Rank he him- 
felf bore in the Engliſh Court. The Prince of 
Newberg did not fail to come in good time to 
wait on the King that he might have the op- 
portunity to ſtay for ſome time with him, be- 
fore the Ball began. He was a very handſome 
perſon, of a beautiful Countenance, and a 
very agreeable Deportment; he danc'd with 
a very good Grace; and as he was Maſter of 
ſeveral Languages, it was eaſie for him to en- 
ter into Converſation with ſuch as he lik'd beſt. 
Among all the reſt that made their Appea- 
rance at the Ball, my Lady pleas d him 
moſt. She being then in a melancholly Tem- 
per, occaſion'd by the the Infidelity of the 
Earl of A „, made her Eyes appear with 
a certain languiſhing Sweetneſs, which was 


very deſirable; the whitenels of hex Complex- 
. ion 
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ion was not faded, her Lips as red as a Coral, 
and a certain ar Air, natural to Women 
when they have no Conqueſt in view, were 
more becoming in her, than the borrow'd 
and Artificial Charms of all the reſt. She was 
in ſo eminent a Station at Court, that her 
Name alone was ſuſficient to make her to be 
taken notice of by a Foreign Prince. He drew 
near to her with a Compliment : Which ſhe 
returning With a great deal of Civility, he 
made it his buſineſs to entertain her in Diſ- 
courſe all that Night, which ſhe was. e- 
nough pleaſed with; for let a handſom Wo- 
man be never ſo indifferent, ſhe loves to be 
taken notice of belore others; and looking 
upon this 2s a Proof of her Deſerts, Self-love 
will not give her Leave to neglect ſuch an op- 
portunity. Sbe had heſides this, another 
inſight in the Matter, viz. the Earl 42 
being at the Ball, ſhe was ambitious to kin— 
dle ſome Sparks of Jealouſie in him. She per- 
ceiv'd him much out of Humour, and conle- 
quently gueſs'd he was troubl'd in his Mind. 
He did not ſpeak to Emilia, and this young 
Lady had never made a worſe Shew than the 
did at that time, her Eyes not appearing with 
their uſual Sprightlineſs, or Fire, unleſs when 
ſhe caſt them towards my Lady; and remein- 
bring the Ink-Bottle, ſhe diſgover'd a certain 
clefire of Revenge, which ſhe cou'd ſcarce keep 
within the Bounds of Moderation; but as 
often as ſhe look'd towards the Earl of A-, 
ſhe had not Conrage enough to-let them con- 
tinue that Way; and a Readneſs, which over- 
ſpread her whole Face, was an undeniable 
witneſs of the ſecret Reproaches ſhe felt at 
rhe Adventure of the Duke of Monmouth in 
ihe Hamper. The Duke wou'd fain have ta- 
$962 5 41 ken 
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ken the Opportunity of the Ball, to ſeat himſelf 
by, and to ſpeak to her,” had not Philadelphia, 
who was not far off, ſpoil'd his intentions ot 
talking with one, withont being oves-heard 
by the other. Cou d he have ſpoken to Phila- 
delphia, he wou'd have been tolerably well ſa- 
tisfy'd, but he labour'd under the fame Diffi- 
culty with her, in reſpe& of the nearneſs of 
Emilia; beſides that, the Earl of A a and 
Madam———— (who came to the Ball chiefly 
for that purpoſe) kepta watchful Eye over him. 
The Duke finding himſelf under this Dilemma, 
was yet more ſurpriz'd at the comming ot 
Nelly. *Tis known to every body, that ſhe 
was an Actreſs, and that the King delighted 
in her more for her diverting and agreeable 
Humour, than for her Perſon, tho' ſhe made a 
pretty good figure; but ſhe was ſo very ſpright - 
ly and gay in Converſation, as to makeall the 
Company to partake of her merry Diſpoſition - 
She enter'd masked, and diſguiſec in Shep- 


herdeſses Habit, attencled by ſeveral other Ha. 


dies and Gentlemen of Quality, all in the ſame 
Dreſs. After having danced ſome Conntry- 
Dances, which ſhe perform'd very well (tho' 
her way of clancing was as od and fingular as 
all the reſt of her Actions) ſhe exclaim'd againſt 
the Heat of the Room, and that it was more 
convenient to take a litrle freſh Air. 'Tis 
true, the Seaſon being not very proper for to 
numerous a Company to be enclos' in a Room, 
they were not a little incommoded with the 
Heat. | 

The Queen, who took no great Divertion at 
the Ball, being retired into her own Appart- 
ment, the Ladies of Honour of the Dutchels 
of „ Who were there preſent with their 
Govyerneſs, aroſe in order to ke gone, Bur 
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the King order'd them to follow him with the 
reſt of the Ladies into the Park. The King and 
the Prince of Newbere, attended by the whole 
Court, and tollow'd by the the Muſick, went 
into a Bowling-Green, Where ſome ſeated them- 
ſelves|uponBenches,and lome upon green urls. 
They danc'd in divers places at once; and it 
being a clear bright Night, there was no occa- 
fion for Lights; the Flutes and Hautboys an- 
ſwering by means of the Eccho to the Violins. 
This Entertainment, tho' unforeſeen, and 
unconcerted, prov'd infinitely agrecable and 
diverting. | 
very thing being tranſacted there in a kind 
of pleaſing Diſorder, there was ſufficient Op- 
ortunity of talking to one another, without 
Laing obſervd. My Lad ſeeing the 
Earl of 4 pals behind certain Palli- 
ſaclo-Rails, againſt which ſhe was leaning at 
that time, went out of one of the Bowling-Green 
Doors ; in order to meet him. The Earl,not 
a little ſurpriz'd thereat, was at a ſtand whe- 
ther to turn back ; he having, during the Ball, 


| look'd much more favourably upon her, than 


he had done for a long time before. He ac- 


coſted her, Oh! Madam ſaid he, how happy 


wou'd this Moment ſeem to me, were you 
the ſame you us'd to be in my regard. Ungrate- 
ful, ſaid ſhe, how cou'd you think it poſſible ? 
Can you imagine I cou'd forget the Game you 
have plaid me? With what Indifterence you 
receive my Compliments, with what Diſcain 
yon ſpoke of me to my Face in the Queens 
Gallery, what anſwer you return'd to a Let- 
tetz, which ought to have touch'd you to the 
Heart; and what Pains you took to convince 
me of your Infidelity ? And you have done 
it ſo efteQually, that I ſhallnever i f 
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Wil yon never pardon me, Madam, cry*d the 
Earl, drawing nearer to her, and caking her 
by the Hand? Is it poſſible you ſhou'd take a 
Reſolution ſo oppofite to what you have pro- 
mis'd me before ? Can you imagine, that du- 
ring theſe frail Intervals I ſpent with Emilia, 
| cou*d attempt to promile I never wou'd love 
you? You are likely enough to attempt or to 
do any thing, perfidious Man ! reply'd my 
Lady ; you wou'd have thruſt a Dagger into 
my Heart to purchaſe one favorable Look 
from her. *Tis no difficult matter for me to, 
ſee, that you are at odds together, but I ſup- 
pole *tis her Fault, and not yours; ſhe has 
found the way of making you a ſubmiſſive ard 
patient Creature, you Connive at her light 
Actions, you love her not a jot the worſe, 
and you ſee your Rival preferr'd before you, 
with ſo ſweat and calm a Temper, as can't be 
ſufficiently commended. Oh! Madam, cry'd 
the Earl, 'tis too hard to inſult over me, I 
was juit upon the point of putting your Fet- 
ters on again, I felt within my Breaſt certain 
Sparks of Fire, which being not well couch'd, 
were ready to kindle afreſh; but you add Iro- 
nes to your Reproaches. There 1s nothing 1 
wou'd not do to be reyeng'd, reply'd ſhe, an 
enrag'd Heart knows no Bounds of Moderation. 

She had continu'd her Diſcourſe, if they had 
not been ſilenc'd by a Noiſe they heard not 
far froni thence. At the ſame time ſhe eſpy'd 
the Duke of Monmouth with Emilia: As theſe 
two had an equal Deſire to diſcourſe one ano- 
ther, they got into an Arbour, in order to 


clear the point concerning what Matters ot 


Complaint one might have againſt the other. 
Do you ſee here two Perſons, ſaid ſhe, to the 


Earl of A „„ Who, lam apt to believe, 
| have 


* 
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have no Occaſion for ſuch a Witneſs as you of 
their Converſation ; notwithſtanding which, 
your Intereſt lying ſo far at ſtake as it cloes. | 
will not rob.you of the Pleaſure of hearing 
them. This is a Satisfaction I ſhou'd be glad 
to ſacrifice to you, reply'd he, were it not that 
your Eyes betray the Averſion you have a- 
gainſt me. My Reſpects forbids me not to 
detain you any longer with an unhappy Man, 
who is inſupportable to you. Say rather re- 
turn'd ſhe, at parting, that which moſt tor- 
ments you, 1s your own Curioſity. 

My Lady went away, and ſhe was not in 
the wrong to 1magine, that the Farl was very 
glad to oyer-hear the Converſation betwixt 
the Duke and his Miſtreſs. He crept very 
ſoftly to the place where they were, he li- 
ſten'd attentively, and ſeeing the Duke with 
one Knee upon the Ground at Emilia's Feet, 
he heard her continue her Diſcourſe, which ſhe 
had began before. Before my Face, ſaid ſhe, 
barbarous Man! under my very Eyes you have 
made me ſee in yours all the marks of a vio- 
Tent Paſſion, as if you had never lov'd any 

thing but her. This haughty Rival pretended 
to fall into a Swoon, for no other Reaſon, than 
to enſnare you the deeper, and you acted with. 
out controul, and with a very flender Regard 
to my Preſence. Juſt Heavens! Was J to be 
an Eye Witneſs of what I won'd have remain'd 


doutful ofall the Days of my Life? Your ſur- 


miſes, Madam, reply'd the Du! ke, wou'd per- 
plex me, had I by my Conduct given any real 
Occaſion for it, but I proteſt to you, Emilia, 


you have not real Reaſon of Complaint; I have 


ſhewn ſome Compaſſion for a dying young 


Woman; wou'd you have had me been aſſiſt- 


ing in choaking her; and to pleaſe your 
Humour, 
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Humour, to have left her without, or beyond 
all hopes of Relief? Vou ought to have done 
it, cry'd Emilia, you ought to have conſider'd 
the Trouble it would cauſe in me; you ought 
to have ſurpreſsd my Jealouſy by a Procedure 
quite contrary to what you did ; and you may 
be perſwaded, hadyou remov*'d all cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt you, Philadelphia ſhould not have 
wanted any thing that was either convenient 


or neceſlary. But here was the Touchſtone ;_ 


you durſt not truſt any body elſe, becauſe you 
were willing to do every thing your ſelf ; this 
was indeed the beſt way to revive her Colour 
in her Lips. Do 'you remember what Proofs 
ofa moſt tender Affection you ventur'd to give 
her? They were ſo indifferent to me, ſaid 


he, that I have already forgot them. Oh! 


perfidious Man, ſaid ſhe, I know you only too 
well, and notwithſtanding all what I have 
ſeen, I will rather bind my own Eyes, my 
Reaſon, my Reſentment, and flatter my ſelf 
that I am ſtill very dear to you. You are ſo, 
my lovely Emilia, above every thing in the 
World, reply'd the Duke, and you ſhall be con- 
vinc'd thereof by my Conduct. 

The Converſation now riſing to ſo high a 
pitch of Tenderneſs, put the Earl of A——7#x 
into ſuch a Ferment, that he had certainly 
broke out into ſome outragious Action, had it 
not been for the Kings Preſence, wo juſt then 


happen'd to paſs by that way with Melly, —_ 


follow*d by the Prince of Newburg, . who lea 
ing my Lady, it ſeem'd as if he fpoke 
to her with more than ordinary Aſſiduity, 
and as if ſhe hearkn'd to him with more At- 
tention than is uſual betwixt Perſons of a fgw 
Hours Acquaintance. | 


To 
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To ſpeak the Truth, never was any Man in 
a more Melancholly and diſturbed Condition 
than the Earl of A4 at that time. He 
heard on one ſide the Converſation betwixt 
Emilia and the Duke of Monmouth, he faw on 
the other hand my Lady with a Foreign Prince 
and himſelf alone, overwhelm'd with Jealouſie 
and Vexation. He could not endure to ftay 
any longer in a place where it ſeem'd as if all 
that were there were inſpir'd with nothing 
elſe but Love and Mirth. He left the Bowling 
Green, but paſling through a very thick Wood, 
heard a Perſon fetch ſuch deep and violent 
Sighs, that it ſeem'd as if ſhe, that fetch'd 
them, was breathing her laſt. The Earl being 
touch'd with Compaſſion, and refle&ing upon 
his own Condition, thought he ſhould be wel! 
pleas'd to meet with one under the ſame Cir- 
cumances, that they might bemoan their Mis- 
fortunes together, and prove a Comfort to one 
another. So approaching to the place as ſoftly 
and near as he could, he heard her expreſs her 
ſelf thus: O unfortunate Woman! that my 
Heart ſhould be engaged to ſo fickle and un- 
conſtant a Man! What can] hope for in this 
fatal Inclination ? He loves Emilia, and I ſhall q: 
die for Grief. Here ſhe ſtopt, but ſoon reaſ- © 
ſuming her former Diſcourſe; Is it poſſible, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſhould flatter my ſelf, and that the Ill © 
Tenderneſs I have for him ſhould make more 
lively Impreſfions upon my Mind, than all p 
thoſe Expreſſions I heard him utter to my Ri- | 
val? Oh! too fatal a Curioſity for the Repoſe 
of my Life ! I ſhall pay very dear for it! I was 
under an Uncertainty which afforded me ſome 55 
room to flatter my ſelf; bur now am beyond | 
all Doubt, and almoſt diſtracted becauſe J am 
deceiv'd. f al * 
The 
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The Earl of A 2 very well knew the 
Voice of Philadelphia, but would not come too 
near, for fear ſhe might have ſomebody or 
other with her. But hearing no body ſpeak 
but her ſelf without receiving any Anſwer, 
he ſoon imagin'd it was the Violence of her 
Grief that made her break outinto theſe Com- 
plaints- And ſo it prov'd; for coming near- 
er, he ſaw her alone, lying upon a green Turf 
under a Tree. She hearing a noiſe, turn'd her 
Head, and ſeeing him ſo near her; was ſorely 
afraid he might have over-heard her; ſhe be- 
gan to reflect upon her own Imprudence, to 
have thus reveal'd the Secret of her Paſſion; 


and the Earl might eaſily gueſs at the preſent / 


Condition of her Heart. 

Don't fear, Philadelphia, ſaid ſhe, all the 
Tenderneſs you have for a Perſon whom I haye ' 
ſo much reaſon to hate, ſhall never oblige me 
to betray your Frailty : I can hold my Tongue, 
and even compaſſionate your Misfortune. It 
would be conſiderably increas'd, faid ſhe, if 
you ſhould/go about to revenge your ſelf upon 
the Duke of Monmouth, ſince it muſt furniſh 
new matter of Trouble to me; and if you did, 
which I hope you will not, he would be little 
diſturbed thereat upon my Account; he loves 


no body but Emilia, and if ſhe has told me ſome 


obliging things, it was only to deceive me. 
And why, ſaid the Earl, ſhould you be ſo fond 
of him, if you know him to be ſuch a fickle 
Perſon ? O!] my Heart, that frail Heart of. 
mine, ſaid ſhe, ſurrender d without conſulting 
my Reaſon; I found I lov'd before I was aware 
of the Effects his Preſence and Converſation 
had produc'd in me. But, my Lord, conti- 
nud ſhe, the better to moferate my Grief, 


let me have this Comfort, to believe that you 
| 15 will 
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Win forget all the Extravagancies you heard 
me ſpeak. | 
Reſt fatisfy'd upon my Account, fair PH.. 
ladelphia, reply'd he, I promiſe to keep your 
Secret, and 1 am a Man of Honour : But | 
do declare to you, that, if you are ſo frail, a 
not to defiſt from loving him, - He hat ſcarce 


ſpoke theſe Words, but he ſaw him not above 


ten Paces diſtant. Hah ! What are you doing 
here, ſaid the Duke of Monmouth, with a herce 
Countenance, laying his Hand to his Sword ? 
The Earl of 4 n, Without ſpeaking one 
word, fac'd about in a fighting Poſture, and 
in ſpite ofthe Reſpect due to the King's Palace, 
the Quarrel would not have ended without a 
fatal Event, had not Philadelphia, with an un- 
paralelld Courage, thrown her ſelf betwixt 


them; and conjured them to reflect upon what 


they were going to do. The Duke of Buckino- 
ham, who was not far of, hearing a contus'd 
Noiſe of ſeverat Voices he knew very well, 
drew nearer, and ſaw what paſs'd. He intreat- 
ed them in Conjunction withPhiladelphia,to de- 


ſiſt, and being an intimate Friend of the Duke's, 


and the Earl's Uncle,urg'd the Matter ſo home 
betwixt them, that they engag'd, upon their 
Parole of Honour, not to fight till he had ta- 
ken full Cognizance of the Matter. 


Philadelphia was going to retire : But the 
Duke of Monmouth earneſtly intreated her 


to hear him for one Moment. Tho? ſhe had 
all the reaſon in the World to refuſe him this 
Favour, ſhe finding her felf not Miſtreſs of 
ner own Curiofity, ftaid behind. Am not 
i, faid he, the moſt unfortunate of all Lovers! 
I love you, Ph:ladelphia, but am not able to 


convince you of it. You believe Emilia alone 


poſſeftes my Heart, and you are angry upon 
that 


332 © oo tw A Ywd Be ack xz ca oa. Ea wu IN II ES 


A 


A = 


that Account, but without Reaſon. You ought 
to conſider, that, if lam obligiag to her, tis 
becauſe I would not have her intermeddle with 


me, and for fear,leſt herjealous Temper ſhould 


create you ſome Trouble. You Act your Part 


ſo well to the Life, reply'd ſhe, for one not 


to believe that there is a great deal of Truth 
in this Fiction. I am apt to perſwade my ſelf 
that you havegſome Inclinations towards me, 
becauſe you make nothing (after the rate you 
love) of loving ſeveral ata time. But my Lord, 


you will find it a hard Task to make me to for- 


get thoſe diſobliging Words you ſpoke upon 
my Account to Emilia. I did not come there 
to dive into your Sentiments; nay, I freely 
confeſs, that, as far as it depends on me, I 
would never be und 
more to my Satisfaction. For, when I heard 
you ſpeak thus, I was ſo far touch'd with it 
that I had died upon the Spot, had I not been 
reſerv'd for more durable Mileries. 
delphia! cry'd the Duke, how unjuſtly do you 
deal with me ? I find, you are going to hate 
me ; and of all my Eragon: touches 
me in the moſt fenſible Part. ay it pleaſe 
Heavens T ſhe ſmiling, my Lord, you 
rove fincere for once in all your Life; 
but this is a thing I dare not ſo muck 
as expect; and as the Prejudice I have con- 
ceiv'd is ſtrong againſt you, you muſt not 
propoſe to your ſelf to remove it in a ſhort 
time. Adieu, ſaid ſhe, I muſt be gone, our Go- 
verneſs believes me to he very ill at this time. 
got from her under that Pretext, and told 
her I would go to Bed immediately ; but hap- 
pening to paſs through this Wood, Darkneſs, 
Solitude and Troubles invited me ſo far as to 
ſtay here and vent my Grief, which I had no 
Power to reſiſt. I owe this to my good For- 
9 tune, 


eived; that would be 
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her, tis ſhe that has given me this Opportu— 
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tune, ſays the Duke, endeavouring to ſtop 


nity of afluring you I am yours only, and if 
you heard me ſpeak ſome Words contrary to 
this Truth, it was by way of Diſſimulation. [ 
was never in an Intreague, reply'd Philadelphia; 


but am of Opinion, that if one loves ſincerely, 


one can't betrary ongſelf to ſuch a degree as 
you did, and I deſpiſe ſuch Politicks as make 
one diſown one's own Sentiments. You are 
in the right, Madam, faid he, haſtily, you ſhall 
not upraid me long with that, | will gain-fa 

all the Lyes | nave told her; I will declare the 
Tenderneſs I have for you, if it raiſes a Diſ— 
courſe, it EMilia grows Extravagant, you——- 
No, my Lord, no, don't do ſo, cry'd Philadel- 
phia, lam fatisfy'd, I will be perſwaded ; take 
care of my Rep»tation, notning is dearer to 
me in the World; and I declare, this is the 


only thing I prefer before you: Go on, make 


your Courtſhip to Emilia, don't ſpeak to me 
but very ſeidom; don't look out for Oppor- 
tunities, Time and Conſtancy may perhaps re- 
pay you with Uſury the Reſpe& you ſhew me. 
Having ſaid theſe Words, ſhe went away. 

It was broad Day before the Duke of Mon- 
mouth came back to the Prince of Newberg,whom 
he conducted home, and ſo they 1 The 
Earl of 4 , more grieved than ever, 
was ſenſible that if he went home alone he 
ſhould be over-whelm'd with a thouſand vex- 
atious Reflections. He wanted one unto whom 
he might make his Complaints; and as the 
Duke of Buckingham had been preſent at the 
late Quarrel betwixt the Duke of Monmouth 
and himſelf, he thought it better to go to his 
Lodgings than any other place. He did not 
ſtay long before the Duke came; for being a 
Perſon who delighted much more in private 
' . 
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Pleaſures than publick Feaſts, he contented 


him {elf with tying a little while, whilſt the 


King entertain'd the Gezman Prince, and then 
came home. 
I am overjoy*d, ſaid he, to the Earl of A. n, 


to ſee you here; methinks we have both Oc- 


caſion to meet; for, according to all Appea- 
rance, you have ſufficient reaſon of Complaint, 
and Iam inclin'd to relate to you the moſt di- 
verting Adventure that ever you heard of, 
which happen'd to me. Our Condition is very 
different, ſaid the Earl; you have cauſe to 
rejoyce, but I to bemoan my ſelf. Which of 
us two ſhall ſpeak firſt ? You ſhall, poor my 
Lord, ſaid the Duke, with an obliging Air; 
becauſe my Relation may ſerve in ſome Mea- 

ſure to efface the grievous Idea's of yours. 
Never, ſaid the Earl, was poor Lover worſe 
uſed than my ſelf: Vex'd to the Heart I went 
to the Ball, with no other intention than to 
expoſtulate with Emilia: But ſhe ſhun'd me ſo 
dexteroufly, that I could not come near enough 
to ſpeak to her; and all the Satisfaction | had, 
was to keep an Eye upon her, and to prevent 
the Duke of Monmouth from entring into Con- 
verſation with her. But whilſt I was thus bu» 
fied in interrupting them, I cait my Eyes up- 
on my Lady ————, and ſhe appear d to me 
alone much handſomer than all the other La- 
dies together, tho” her Dreſs was rather neat 
than. magnificent, but attended with a certain 
negligent Air, which, in my Opinion, became 
her extreamly well. I was under no ſmall Per- 
plexity, I could not leave my Seat without gi- 
ving Opportunity to the Duke of Aonmouth 
of talking to her; and I could not look upon 
my Lady with ſo wiſhful an Eye and Counte- 
nance without an extream Defire to come 
nearer to her, and to tell her, that upon the 
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firſt favourable Look, my Fire would be re- 
kindled in my Heart. To be ſhort, 1 labour'd 
under a ſtrange confuſion of Thoughts at di- 
vers times, what reaſon I had to praiſe her, 
and to blame Emilia; and what methods ! 
ſhould make uſe of, to ask Pardon of one, and 
beſtow the moſt bitter Reproaches upon the 
other. Sometimes I flatter'd my ſelf with 
Hopes, ſomtimes I run almoſt into Deſpair, 
when I confſider'd I had loſt both my Mi- 
ſtreſles, and I curſed my ſelf for my Ingrati- 
tude to one of them. Thus ſwallow'd up in 
an Abyſs of different Thoughts, my Aim was 
ſtill only upon her, till my Jealouſy conceiv'd 
againſt Emilia, which had been kept in ſuſpenſe 
by my Paſſion for my Lady „got nw fl 
Strength, and cauſed me freſh Inquietudes, 
Yes, my Lord, I found my ſelf. all on Fire 
with Rage and Anger, when, after ſome time, 
I turn'd my Head to ſee where Emilia was, but 
I might look long enough,forſhe and the Duke 
of Monmouth were vaniſh'd. I found alſo new 
matter of Diſtinction in my Lady and the Prince 
of Newberg, who both in the Room where the 
Ball was, and in the Bowling-Green, was con- 
tinually at her heels; no ſooner had he left 
off dancing with another Lady but. he would 
ſeat himſelf again next to her ; ſometimes he 
would lie at her Feet, pretending he did it for 
the Conveniency of the Coolneſs of the Graſs; 
ſomtimes he would ſtand and cool her with a 
Fan'; he preſented her with Oranges, and he 
affected to eat what ſhe had taſted before. 
Theſe little Trifles, which an indifferent Per- 
ſon would not as much as have minded, ap- 
pear'd like monſtrous things (as you know very 
well) in the Eyes of a Lover; and what moſt 
of all vex'd me, was, that ſo often as I look'd 
upon her, ſhe affected to oblige the Prince with 
| ſome 
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ſome gracious s#Air, more inſupportable to 
me, than if ſhe had ſtuck a Dagger into my 
Heart. | 

Oh ! my. Lord, ſaid the Duke of Buckingham 
ſmiling, you are ſoon vex'd. Don't inter- 
rupt me, I conjure you, ſaid the Earl, for Iam 
williig to come to the period of the Relation 
of my Frailties. I tell you, being almoft re- 
duc'd toDeſpair by her Coquettries,l perceiv'd, 
as I told you before, that Emilia had given 
me the ſlip. Here again I was reduc'd to no 
ſmall Perplexity, I had a mind to follow Emilia, 
and at the ſame time inclin'd to obſerve the 

TranſaQions betwixt my Lady and the Fo- 
reign Prince. My Heart thus divided betwixt 
theſe two different Intereſts, remain'd unde- 
termin'd what to chuſe: At laſt it carry'd it 
for Emilia. But whilſt J was ſtill in ſearch after 
her, I eſpy d my Lady- alone coming the 
ſame way; and without Preſumption I am apt 
to believe ſhe came thither to look for me. 
This Reflection cauſed in me a cextain ſecret 
Satisfaction which I durſt not lac till I 
could be ſatisfied in her Sentiments concerning 
me. I diſcoverd mine to her, but found her 
averſe and very ſatyrical; and after having 
made. me ſuffer a thouſand Reproaches, ſhe 
left me abruptly. I was almoſt beyond my lelf 
at ſo unlucky an Adventure ; but inſtead of 
following her, I' was very attentive in over- 
hearing the inconftant Emilia, Oh ! what did 
ſhe not ſay to the Duke of Monmouth? Their 
Converſation partly turn'd Reproaches, partly 
upon tender Expreſſions intermimix'd with 
Tears; and in the Concluſion, they gave one 
another freſh Aſſurances ofa violent Paſſion. 

You Acted there but a very Melanchlly part, 
my dear Nephew, cry'd the Duke of Bucking- 

ham: I was going to Act a Tragedy reply d 
1 | Gg 3 | the 
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the Earl, and to ſeek for the Satisfaction de- 
ny'd me by Love: In my Revenge, I was juſt 
going, ſaid I, to enter the Arbour where they 
had hid the: iſelves, when the King with Nelly 
attended by many of the Court, happening to 
pats that way, | found it no teaſonable time to 
commit Extravagancies So leaving the place 
that had prov'd 0 fatal tomy Repole, l relolv'd 
to find out another more {ſuitable to my pre- 
ſent Condition, and then it was ! heard Phi- 
ladelphia in the Wood. 

Drawn thither by her Lamentations and 
bitter Complaints, came as near as | well 
could; 1 heard all ſhe.-faid for ſome time, and 
I dectare to you, whether it were out of Com- 

- paſſion, or out of Revenge, or out of Inclina- 
tion, it being natural to love what ſeems aim- 
able to us, 1 was fenfibly touch d with her 
Grief and could willingly have ſupplanted the 
Duke of Monmouth. I told her of his inconſtancy, 
and the unfortunate Conſequences ſhe muſt 
expect from fach an Engagement which would 
prove fatal to ber Repole ; I revreſented to 
her his fickle Temper 35 and began inſenſi— 
bly ro inſinuate my ſelf into that Diſcourſe, 
when chance brought him ſo near us, as to 
overhear part of what we ſaid; we were go. 
ing to decide our Quarrel when you came and 

revented us. | 

I praiſe Heavens for it, my Lord, ſaid the 
Duke of Buckingham, I ſhould have run diſtra- 
Qed for your lake, and the Conſequences that 
would have attended it. The King exaſpera- 
ted by an Action which ſhew'd ſo much want 
of reſpect to his Perſon, would perhaps have 
made you pay dear for this Extravagancy. One 
muſt not all times follow one's ſplenetick In- 
elinations, and this is not the 50 time you 
rave had the anforrnnate Toes ion 0; draw- 
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ing your Sword againſt the Duke of Monmouth. 
You may tell me, it wasa Misfortune to draw 
my Sword in the Royal Palace; but for the 
reſt, l think it an Honour for the Duke to mea- 
ſure his rd with me. Let us not differ up- 
on that point, ſaid the Duke of Buckingham ; 
you know that I, being more advanced in Yeacs 
thanyou, and the Uncle of your Wife, have 
a fair Pretence to talk to you, both as to my 
Friend, and as my Relation. You honour me 
much in ſo doing, reply'd the Earl, and ia. 
looking upon me under that Qualification 
but I am perſwaded allo that you take me to 
be the moſt unfortunate of Mankind. Without 
diſpute, ſajd the Duke; I never ſaw any In- 
treagues go on ſo unſuccelsful as yours: You 
would be happy if you could lay them aſide. 
Nothingbut time, reply'd he, can clear my Head, 
of theſe Chimera's, wherewith it is poſſeſs d 
all over. I intend to go into Jreland to my, Fa- 
ther, I will fofget my Lady, | will deteſt Emilia, 
and. I will not remember Philadelphia. 

The Duke fell a laughing: A Lover ſaid he, 
whoſe Heart is ſo much divided as yours, need 
not ſave himſelf by flight; i you love in two 
or three places, tis no more than playing; 
and Coquettry has a greater {hare in it than 
real Paſſion. What do you ſay, cry'd the Earl 
of A——x ? What do you mean? Jam ſenſi- 
ble I was born tor Love, and wherever my 
Heart fixes, it engages too far far its own 


Repoſe. But, continu'd he, after having abu- 


ſed your Patience, in giving you an Account of 


my Diſaſters,pray tell nie what it is that makes 


you look with ſo chearful a Countenance ? 
You remember ſaid the Duke, the Billet of 
the Counteſs, which was brought me at my 
Lord of St. Albanss Houſe. I left you both 
not without a great deal of Regret ; I ſhut my 
nz Gg 4 ſelf _ 
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ſelf up in my Cloſet, and I order'd the ſame 
Valet de Chambre that brought the Counteſs's 
Billet, to let no body come to me, except her 
ſelf, or any Meflenger from her. It began to 
be late, I was told the King wanted to ſpeak 
withme; but being reſolv d not to ftir abroad, 
word was ſent I was not at home. You are ſen- 
fible with what impatience one expects what 
one loves; without the leaſt exaggerati- 
on, every Hour ſeem'd to me a Day. At laſt 
comes a Man into my Cloſet, dreſs'd like a 
Meflenger, with an Erzgliſh Cap on his Head 
ulFd over his Face, Booted and Spur'd, and 
_ a Whip in his Hand, who preſented to me a 
Letter from the Counteſs, which 1 am going 
to read to you. 
Every thing ſeems to prove contrary to the Deſire 
Thave of ſeeing you : I flatter d my ſelf that Eſther 
might have had Dexteri.y enough to convey me out 
of my Houſe without being ſeen; but all her Contri- 
dance can't come up to that of my jealous Husband ; 
He watches me more carefully than if I wear à Pri- 
ſoner of State, guilty of ſome Capital Crime, for whom 
he was to be reſponſible. I declare to you I am almoſt 
deſperate, I fear every thing, and hope for little; 
my only Comfort under theſe Misfortunes, 5, that I 
believe you are ſenſible of them, and that you will 
neglect nothing that may put an End to them. 
The reading ot this Billet cauſed me abun- 
_ dance of Vexation; I found my 1elf fruſtrated 
of a Pleaſure wherewith I had flatter'd my 
ſelf; and Ifear'd that in endeavouring to do 
a Piece of Service to the Counteſs againſt her 
Husband, it would make ſucha Noiſe at Court, 
as might compleat her Ruin. I was rummi- 
nating upon theſe Matters, and the Meſſen- 
ger ſtaid all this While: At left I ask'd him, 
whether he would undertake to deliver my 
Anſwer to the ſame Perſon that had given 
| . is; „ ham 
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him the Letter? He ſaid, No; and that he 
was going into Wales to carry ſome Diſpatches 
from the King. Well, Friend, ſaid 1, go where 
you will, and ſo give him fome Guineas for 
his Reward. He went to the Door, but 
as he was pulling off his Cap to take his leave, 
] perceivd a Head of Hair, which being of the 
fineſt Colour in.the World, ſpread all over the 
Shoulders down to the Knees. The pretended 
Meflenger throwing them aſide, diſcover'd a 
little Hand whiter than Snow, and a- moſt 
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charming Face ; why ſhould I amuſe you any 


longer ? Don't you gueſs, my Lord, it was the 
Counteſs. I muſt confeſs the Pleaſure of the 
Surprize was no {mall Addition to that of ſee- 
ing her. I made her ſenfible of my Satisfa- 
ction by ſuch lively Expreſſions, but ſo diſor- 
derly withal, that my Diſturbance ſufficiently 
diſcover d to her the preſent ſtate of my Heart. 
Her Preſence had wip'd out all the remem- 
brance of my Reſentment, I thought no more 
of thoſe Reproaches I intended to have made 
to her; ſhe herſelf was the firſt that entred 
upon the point of my laſt ill Reception : She 
told me, her miſtruſtful and jealous Husband 
had ſhut himſelf up in a Cloſet adjoining to 
the Room where he could hear and ſee, with- 
out being ſeen, all ſhe ſaid or did. Would you, 
continu'd ſhe, have me expole you to the Fu- 


ry of a Madman, who might have taken the 


1 of being too hard for you and me, 
under pretence of finding you in Diſguiſe in his 
Houſe ? No body is ſo brave, but he muſt give 
way to great odds. We 

I aflure you, theſe are the Reaſons that ob- 
lig d me to put Bounds to my Inclinations: I 
durſt not turn my Eyes towards you, I trem- 
bled when I ſpoke to you, I was afraid leſt he 
ſhould diſcover you, and I choſe rather to ap- 
.be eee, GH pPear 
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pear cold, ungrateful and ſcornful, than to ſee 
you and my Husband a quarrelling. ?Tis not 
for the Care you have taken of my Perſon | 
return you Thanks, faid I, my dear lovely 
Counteſs, for I dare venture to tay, your Hus— 
band will conſider of it twice before he attacks 
me once; but ſtand highly indebted to you 
in reſpect of your ſelf ; ancl you may ret aſ- 
ſured, I am a thouſand times more ſenſible of 
it, than of what relates immediately to my ſelt. 

She told me a.erwards, that, in order to get 
out of theDoors ſhe was obliged to diſguiſe her 
{elf under the Dreſs I ſaw her; and what was 

_ moſt diverting, was, that ſhe had got a Pacquet 
of Letters brought and direQed to him, to de- 
liver to him in caſe he ſhould meet her; and 
that nothing could have happen'd more lucki- 
ly, becauſe he came home the ſame Moment 
with my Lord Grey when ſhe went out; 
that, without the leaſt concern ſhe met him 
and gave him the Pacquet, and ſo went her 
Ways. You got off very fortunately, ſaid. I; 
but, good God ! what Meaſures have you ta- 
ken to get home again without trouble? Idont 
queſtion 1t,reply'd ſhe; Eſther is to pretend I am 
not well, and aſleep; to prevent the Earl from 
coming into my Chamber. Alas! Matlam, ad- 
ded I, is that all? I am afraid you'll pay dearly for 
the Pleaſure of this Viſit, Wouldſy ou have me to 
leave you longer in a Miſtake, which muſt needs 
have exaſperated you againſt me? I would ra- 

/ ther have any thing, ſaid I interrupting her, nay 

even Death it ſelf, than ſee you expos'd to the 
leaſt Danger. My Lord, cry'd ſhe, don't diſturb 
the Sweets of our Paſſion with needleſs Fore- 
fights, let it happen as Heaven thinks fit; but 
let us not deſpair of our good Fortune. Her 
Reſolution ſeem'd to me as convincing a Proof 
of her Tenderneſs, as my Fearfulneſs ought 3 

L I þ 


. . 


— 


— om 4 — 


_— 
1 


= ae fob oi oat bs ws tf as to col fo * Wh ..0 Me 


MENMOIRS of the Engliſh Court. 


be to her of my Paſſion. However, I obey'd 
her Orders, and did not touch upon any thing 
that mightdiſturb her good Diſpoſition. I aſture 
vou, my Lord, ſuch a Reconciliation has ſom— 
thing 0; extraordinary Sweetneſs in it for a 
ſenſible Heart; and that thele Hours, which 
ſeem'd ſo long to me whilſt I was expecting 
her coming, appear very ſhort in her Com- 
pany 3 her Preſence heal'd up all the Wounds 
of Jealouſy, Ilremembred no more what Paſ- 
ſion the King, the Duke of Monmouth, and my 
Lord had once for her. She told me a thou- 
ſand times, I was the only Man ſhe thought 
worthy her Eſteem ; and 1 find too much Sa- 
tisſhQ1on im believing her, to trouble my Head 
with any thing that might perſwade me to the 
contrary. At laſt theparting Hour being come, 
we took our leaves at Day-break ; and to allay 
my Fear, I pray'd her to put a Ribbon out of 
the Window asaToken that ſhe got ſafe home, 
] paſs'd by ſoon after that way, and ſeeing the 
Ribpon, was better ſatisfied than. the great- 
eſt Man in the World, and thence went to the 
Park to ſee part of the Feaſt. 
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Ibis is the preſent State of my Affairs. Vou 


may conclude from thence that things are ne- 


ver redueed to ſo deſperate a Condition be- 
twixt a Lover and his Mi 


but that they 
may take a happy turh'a p. I have ſworn 
bitterly at my Lord of St. Alvans, that I would 
never ſee her again as long as I lived ; you are 
a witneſs to what a degree of Spite and Anger 
I had: raiſed my Thoughts, and how often I 
have Reproachd my felt. Good God ! is it 
poſſible one ſhould commit a groſſer Error than 
this? I have ſhewn you her Letters, I have 
told you things which ought to have been bu- 
ried in everlaſting Silence; I am only too hap- 
py have done theſe things before two Men 
3 ä Who 
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me try for a Compoſition betwixt you? The 
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who can keep a Secret. What muſt have be. 
come of me by this time, had I put my Confi- 
dence in Men of a ſuſpeQed Faith? In ſuch a 
caſe, the Reputation of the Ceuntels muſt have 
ſuffered for my extravagant Surmiles. Learn 
to be wiſer, by my Example,continu'd he,with 
a very ſerious Countenance, and take this for 
a conſtant Rule, that a gallant Man ought at 
no time, nor upon any account whatevever, to 
revilea Lady, whether ſhe has given him Oc- 
caſion of Satisfaction or Complaint. You talk 
a your own Pleaſure,my Lord, cry'd the Earl 
of A 

ing ſo different, I am not ſurprized our Opi- 
nions ſhould be ſo too. You have all the rea- 
ſon to be ſatisfied, and I to complain. If you 
have a Mind to revive your Intreague with my 
Lady, added the Duke, and will leave the 
Management ofthat Matter to me, I am much 
miſtaken if I don't bring her back. I can ſcarce 
believe it, reply'd the Earl, ſhe has only two 


much Reaſon of Complaint againit me; and 


when I call to Mind what harſh Treatment ſhe 
had from me, (believing that I ſpoke to Emilia) 
I don't wonder to ſee her treat me like aStran- 

er. And to this, what the Prince of Newherg 
= to gain her good will and the obliging way 
wherewith ſhe receives his Addrefles. If this 
Prince was to long in London, continu'd 
the Duke, I would not ſwear for her, but that 
ſhe might be for a change ; and that, poſſibly 
only for the Pleaſure of a compleat Revenge, 
ſhe might ſet you aſide, and put the Prince in 
your place ; but at the worſt this would prove 
only an Intreague of a few Weeks, which mult 
end in Trouble, the aatural conſequence of 
Abſence. She has loved you, and I'm ſure ſhe 
does not hate you. Once more, will you have 
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Earl pauſed a while, but it laſt deſired him to 
a& in it with the ſame Application as it were 
his own Caſe. | | | 
The King having a Reſolution to go to Hamp- 
ton Court, and to take the Prince of Newbe rga- 
long with him, in order to divert him there 
with a Ball, the next day every thing was got 
in readineſs to carry the Court thither by Wa. 
ter. The Barges were cover'd with Perſian Car- 

pets, the ground work of Gold, and hung with 
Silk brocaded Tapſtries of a Roſe colour. To- 
wards the Evening, the Court having taken 


their reſpective Places in the Barges, you ſaw 


them go forward by the help of Oars upon 
that ſpacious River Thames, which is perhaps 
the handſomeſt in the World. You heard the 
Air reſound with a moft agreeable Symphony 
of Trumpets, Kettle Drums, Flutes Violins, 
Voices, Theorbes and Clave Cymbals. Theſe 
diferent Inſtruments produc'd different Cho- 
rus's, which play'd every one in their turn; 


and the Conſort was ſo well contriv'd, that no- 


thing cou'd be more pleaſing or inticing in the 
World. The Foreign Prince admir'd the Beau- 
ty of London, whereall the great Houſes,ſtand- 
ing on theRiver-ſide,are adorn'd withBalconies, 
and at that time were fill'd with handſom La- 
dies, who came to ſee the King in this Pomp, 
and to hear the warlike Sound of the Kettle- 
Drums, or the Sweet Harmony of the Violins. 
London affords the fiineft Proſpect that can be 
imagin'd from the River Thames, and I queſtion 
Whether any other comes near it among all 

the other Cities of Europe. | 
The Duke of Monmouth having taken notice 
that the Prince of Newberg addreſs d himſelf 
more frequently to my Lady——than to any 
of the other Ladies at Court, manag d the mat- 
ter ſo as to place him next to her. And ſhe be- 
ing 
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ing of Opinion that, if any thing could rec 
the Earl of A=, it would be a point of eq. 
louſie, which often brings back the fugutive lo- 
ver and revives the Heart, ſne affected to have 
no other regard but for the Prince, and to hea; 


him with Attention, as if ſhe was pleaſed and 


ſenſible of what he ſaid to her. He, on his part, 
omitted nothing to make her accept of the Ga!- 
lantries he told her, and he was deſerving e- 
nough to flatter himſelf he ſhould not meet 
witha Repulſe ; Won't you think me too bold, 
Madam, ſaid he, if I take this Opportunity to 
give you to underſtand what Progreſs you have 
made in my Heart? I know I ought to enclez- 
vour to gain your Inclinations by my Aſſidui— 
ty and Services, and to convince you of mine 
before | ſpeak of them to you; but that little 
time I have to ſtay in this Court being too ſhort 
to hope for Succeſs that way, I muſt, Madam, 


conjure you to ſhorten my Pain, and to accept 


of the Offer I make you of a Heart which has 


not as yet receiv'd any -{uch lively Impreſſions 
as yours. It would be highly glorious for me, 
{aid ſhe, if I could flatter my ſelf into a belief 
that you tell me the truth; but who can 
affure me of that Point? Mankind make not 
the leaſt ſcrupleof impoſing upon Ladies; and 
we know, by long Experience, how dangerous 
you are; they makeit their Buſineſs to enfnare 
them whilſt they themielves keep out of the 
Trap. Oh! Madam, what is it you ſay ? ſaid 
the Prince, interrupting her. Is it poſſible you 
ſhould imagine that one would covet to be be- 
loved only, and that by ſo aimable a Perſon as 
you are? You lee tis I that makes the begin- 
ning, and I ſhould not fail to make the Con- 
cluſion, were I Maſter of my Deſtiny, ſo as to 
ſtay with you as long as I would. Alas! why 
were you not born in my Country ? or why 
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muſt] leave yours? Don't diſturb your ſelf up- 
on that ſcore, ſaid ſhe, I don't deſerve your 


Care, and you would perhaps be unhappy if 


you ſhould engage too far upon my account. 


For God's ſake, cry'd he, * tell me the * 
e 7 


ſon. The reaſon is, becauſe among my Frien 

lam always of a ſweet even Temper, and in a 
cood, Humour; but to thoſe who pretend to 
more, I am fooliſh, capricious and tyranical; 
| conſider them no otherwiſe than my Slaves; 
have not the leaſt Complaiſance for them; I 
defy them and my ſelf; and if I find the leaſt 
favourable Inclination for them, I baniſh them 
for ever. I am contented with all this, ſaid the 
Prince; only giveme leave to ſerve you, and 
to endeavour all means to pleaſe you ; perhaps 
ſome more benign Star than that which is pre- 
dominant over thoſe unfortunate Wretches 
you treat thus cruelly, may alter the caſe in 
my behalf. This is a ſtretch of Vanity, ſaid my 
Lady,not unbecoming a Sovereign Prince. Well 
then Sir, ſerve me, I accept\of you for my 
Knight. And you for my Lady, reply'd be, 
with a merry Countgnance'; and turning his 
Head, expand Ae e us indiflerent loud Voice 
that Verſe out of the French Tragedy of Cid: 


App ar cu Navarreſes, Moors and Caſtilians. 


The Duke of Buckingham, and the Earl of 
, who 1at next to one another, were at 
too great a diſtance from the Prince and my 
lady to hear their Converſation, but could 
not miſs of hearing thele laſt Words, both of 
them underſtanding French very well. The Earl 
told the Duke, we need not doubt but that 
this young Prince intends to bid Defiance to 
all nty Ladies Lovers; had 1 no other Reflect- 
ion to make than what relates to my Courage, 


| ſhould ſoon appear in the Litt of them and 


make 
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Angle no longer; and ſo 
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make him know, that he is not the Cid of En- 
gland. What a fine Pretence you have found 
out of picking a Quarrel, reply'd the Duke; 
would you have a Lover, in the beginning ot 
his Paſſion, talk like Men who have their 
Reaſon and true Senſes about them ? Be 
not uneaſie, I will take care of your Intereſt, 
and you ſhall have noReaſon to be diſatisfy d. 
Whilſt they were takling together, Nelly, who 
wasin the ſame Barge, had found out Matter 
of Divertiſement for the Ladies and Gentle- 
men; and among the reſt, one which occaſi- 
oned a great deal of Mirth. ,She defir'd the 
King to ſtop a little upon the Water, the bet- 
ter to enjoy the Benefit of the fair Seaſon and 
the melodious Harmony of Muſick. She then 
cauſed tobe brought forth ſome Angling Rods, 
with Silk, Lines, the Hooks of Gold. The King 
went to Angling with ſeveral others, but could 
catch nothing, whereat the Ladies laught very 
heartily, and the King told them ,he would 
ulling up his Line, 

found half a dozen of fry'd Smelts ty*d to the 
Hook with a filk Thread. He fell a laughing a- 
loud, and ſo did, every body elſe.. Nelly told 
Him, that ſo great a King ſhould have ſome- 
thing peculiar above the reſt ; that poor Fiſh- 
ermen catch Fiſh alive, but his were ready 
dreſs'd. The Prince of Newberg told them, that 
fix being not enough, he would try whether 
he could take two or three more to add to the 


King's Fiſh. He threw his Line, and feeling 


it weighty, O Sir! ſaid he, we ſhall live merrily ; 
and fo pulling it up, found a Purſe ty'd to the 
Hook which, being open'd, there was in ita 
golden Caſe ſet with Stones, and the Picture 
of my Lady within it. This occaſion d a ge- 
neral Mirth, and the King, who was ignorant 
that Nelly had order d ſome Divers to * 

. 1 
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Fiſh and Picture to the Hooks, was above all 
the reſt extreamly delighted with it,, Cleopatra, 
ſaid he, to Nelly, caus'd i Sardine to be ty d to 
Mark Anthony” Hook, but you exceed her in your 
Contrivance, for you beſtow Pictures, which 
are much more acceptable. Theſe are Preſents, 
faid myLady,(fome whatconcern'd) which colt 
her nothing. She ſent this Morning to my 
Houle, to tell me, that ſhe being inclind to 
have ber Picture drawn, ſhe defir'd I would 
ſend her mine, becauſe ſhe would takeaView 
of the Drapery. You ſee, Sir, to what ule ſhe 
has put it. Nothing could happen more agreea- 
ble to me, ſaid the Prince; 1 know not, ſaid 
he, addreſſing himſelfto Netw, how to pay you 
my Reſpeds {ufficiently. I ſhould be very glad 
to merit your Acknowledgments,anſwer'd ſhe; 
but you thank me for a good Office I had no 
hand in. I believe it were the Najades of the 
Thames, who perform'd this Act of Gallantry 
on purpole to oblige you, and if my Lady has 
an inclination to ſee her Picture this Night, I 


have it at home, and will ſend for it. 


Whilſt every one was enjoying the "RIG 
ofan agreeable Converſation; the Earlof A1 
was the only Perſon who appear'd extreamly 
Melancholly. He could not, without much dit- 
ſati action, ſee the Prince of Newberg to take 
this Opportunity of telling a thouſand pretty 


Things to my Lady; and his Fancy, which was 


very ingenious in tormenting him, ſuggeſted, 

that ſhe had combin d with Nelly to convey,by 
this means, her Picture to the Prince; and 
tho? he heard her tell him very ſeriouſly, that 
ſhe defir'd he ſhould reſtore it to her immedi- 
ately, he look d upon it only as a faint; his 
Jealoulie Having rekindled a more violent 
Fire 1n his eart, than 1 her Tenderneſs and 


Car- 
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Careſſes could do before. The Duke of Buck. 


ing ham, wo red his Troubles in his Eyes, would 
not leave him alone to his ſad Reflections, but 
check'd and told him, with a low Voice; do 
you ſee how careful I amof you, poor dliſturb'd 
_ confounded Lover; you don't as much as look 
at Emilia, ſhe has talk'd above a quarter of an 
Hour to the Duke of Monmouth, without your 
taking the leaſt notice of it. O my Lord, ſaid 
the Earl, tis not worth one's while, ſhe is an in- 
conſiderable, inconſtant Woman more fit to 
act her Part in a Play, than to engage a Man of 
Honour; I aſſure you I am quite clear of her, 
and am vexꝰd at the Frailties I have been guilty 
of upon her account. , 1 
The Barges went forward with an eaſie Pace 
towards Hampton Court; when on a ſudden they 
were ſurptized with the Sight of two others, 
exceeding all the reſt in Magnificence; beſides, 
that their manner of Appearance had in it 
ſomething peculiar to raiſe one's Curioſity. The 
firſt of the two was full of handſom well ſhap'd 
Men dreſs'd like the Antick Knights, as we 
ſee them ſtill painted now a-days; in the midſt 
of them you ſaw one in theſame Habit, but in 
Armour Capapie, his Squire ſtanding by him, 
and holding his Helmet, adorn'd with white 
Feathers. Upon a rich Pavillion of Green and 
Gold, you ſaw the Picture of a Lady, plac'd 
upon a Pedeſtal, ſupported by Love, moſt cu- 
riouſly engraven. In the other Barge appear'd 
nothing but Ladies attired like Nymphs, with 
their Quivers hanging on their Backs, and Ar- 
rows in their Hands. A Lady repreſenting 
Diana, had the Pre-eminency above all the reſt, 
as well by reaſon of the Richneſs of her Cloaths 
and Jewels, as by her Age; it being certain, 
that never was ſo Aged a Diana ſeen before; 
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howev er, ſhe had certain Ruins of Beauty, 
which were more valuable than all her Attire. 

The King, and thoſe that attended him, ſoon 
diſcover'd him who was in Armour in the firſt 
Barge to be the Duke of: „and the Lady, | 
who repreſented the chaſt Diana, to be his | 7 
Wife. But the Prince of Newberg, who knew | 1 
nothing of them, took them for a Band of Play- 5 

ers, that were going ro act at ſomeplace or other 5 
near London, till the Duke of Monmouth unde- | 
ceived him. Do you ſee, ſaid he, theſe Pers 
ſons, they have ſomething very peculiar in 
them, perhaps beyond any in the World. Him - 
whom you ſee there in the midſt of the other 
Gentlemen, 1s the Duke of- „one of the 
greateſt Lords in England, being Maſter ofan 
Eſtate of Twenty five thouſand Pounds a Year 
and as there are many other Lords of great E- 
ſtates, who love to be independent, they take 
the leaſt Occaſion of Complaint to retire from 
Court into the Country, where they lead an 
eafie Life. This Duke has a moſt magnificent 
Seat in the North,fituated in the midſt of Woods 
and Rivers, and of very difficult Acceſs. This, 

Solitude has engaged both my Lord and my 
Lady to reading, to ſuch an exceſs, that they 
ſpend Day and Night in it; and being but lit- 
tle acquainted with the true Choiſe of Books, 
they are fall'n upon the reading of Romances, 

and the Adventures of Knight*s Errant ; theſe 

being things which only ſuit their Pallates,and 
that to admiration. Not only this, but they 
have taken a Fancy to imitate them, and to 

a& in their Country ſome of thoſe marvelous 
hings, which the Amadiss Knights-Errant per- 

rm'd in all Parts of the whole World. Is it 
poſſible it ſhould be as you tell me? cry'd the 

Prince of Newberg. It you queſtion it, conti- 
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nu'd he, you may be ſatisfy'd in it by the whole 
Court, and by the Duke of—himlelf who 
marry'd his Daughter. There needs no farther Ip 
confirmation than your Word, my Lord, ſaid NR 
the young Prince; and beſides this, I need on- 
ly conſult my own Eyes, it being not very na- 
tural to appear in ſuch a Dreſs without ſome . 
extraordinary Reaſon. My Lady —, ſaid the 
Duke, will ſometimes diſguiſe her ſelf like an It 
Amazon; ſhe rides on Horieback, attended by 0h 
nine young Ladies of good Families, but with- i ;, 
out Fortunes: Thele ſhe takes under her Care, 
with a great deal of Pleaſure, and ſees them b. 
ſettl d in che World, provided they will comply I & 
to ſhare with her in theſe RemantickDiverſions: 
The Duke acts the Knight-Errant, he meets 
his Lady abroad a Hunting, or perhaps taking I he 
her reſt in a Wood near fome murmuring tt 
| Brook; he falls in love with her, and makes | 
= . his truity Squire his Confident. She, on her I p; 
part, being an Heireſs of the Inviſible Iſie, or 
of ſome Enchanted Palace, or repreſenting Arni-· j 
de or Aedea, ischarm d with the goodly Mien +4 
of the lovely Stranger; and not wichſtanding 
ſhe is engag' d already to a Neighbouring ?rinceſ ;þ 
of great Renown, (of the otature of a Giant) 6 
ſhe declares to the Nurſe, the will marry no- 
body elſe but the Knight of the Wood. i neſefll 44 
Preliminaries of Love are follow d by all man- x 
ner of Gallantries, or to {peak properly, by all 61 
the Extravagancies that can be imagin'd, ſuch he 
as Feaſts, Combats, and a.thouſand other Im- ¶ he 
pertinences; and the whole coneludes with the ju 
Nuptials of this noble Pair. | th 
This Ceremony is no ſooner over, but they he 
| torment their Brains to ſet up a new fictitious +. 
Story; they are provided with Actors for that O 
purpole, richly attiredz and allother Neceſſa-¶ fc. 
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little, but what they beſtow upon ſuch like 
Fopperies. I can't 5e tird with hearing your 
Relation, my Lord, ſaid the Duke of Newberg, 
and a ſmall matter would incline me to vifit 
them at their Seat, to become a Spectator of 
one of the moſt diverting © omeclies that a Man 


can well {ee. 


Before they had quite finiſh'd 


their Diſcourſe, they ſaw a Boat coming from 
the Duke's Barge,in which was his *Squire and 
two Watermen. The King having ſtopt his 
own Barge, they drew near toit, and the Squire 


began thus: Sir, the Duke of 


, my Ma- 


ſer, offers his moſt humble and profound Ser- 
vices to your Royal Majeſty, and ſalutes the 
whole illuſtrious Company that attends you 
he deſires to know, whether there is amongſt 
them all, a Knight, who will maintain, that his 
Lady isa more exquiliteBeauty than ſhe whoſe 
Picture you ſee there upon that glorious Pavil- 
lion? And under your Majeſties good Leave, 
will conduct him ſafely to the Duke, that 


they may make Trial in the open Field, which 


of them two is moſt capable of maintaining 


the Beauty of her he loves. In ſpite of all the 


Gravity the King had affected during this Ha- 
rangue, he could not forbear laughing two or 
three times; but ſoon re- aſſuming his ſerious 


Air, g 


o tell your Maſter, ſaid he, tis. impoſ- 
ſible to diſcover the Lineaments of the Picture 


he ſo much boaſts of, at ſuch a Diſtance, thar 


ſcarce any body ther 


Hh 3 


he muſt ſend it to us, that we may be able to 
judge whether he is in the right or not, and 
that then he ſhall have his Anſwer. The Squire 
hereupon, pulls out of his Pocket a Picture, 
telling the King, this was the Copy ofthe fair 
Original which his Maſtef adored. There was 
e but what knew it to be 


the} 
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the Picture of the old Dutcheſs, painted in x 
Shepherdeſs's Habit, with a Garland of Flow. 
ers about her Temples, ſuch as we commonly 
ſee Aſtrea Neude by the Painters. The King 
could not forbear laughing aloud at the Sight 
thereof, and the Squire would have done the 
ſame, but he durſt not. This Lady is too beau- 
tiful, faid the King, for any one to pretend to 
diſpute the 2 with her; I am ſure 
Every one here will ſubmit. Not at ſo eaſie a 
rate, ſaid the Prince of Newberg ; I have a mind, 
Sir, tomaintain theBeauty of this Lady where- 
of I here ſhew you the Pi&ure, and whole 
Knight I declare my {ſelf to be; he produ- 
ced that of my Lady —, and com- 
aring it with the other; Your Majeſty ſhall 
judge, continued he, which of theſe has the 
moſt Perfections. That of the Shepherdeſs, 
cry'd the King; Prince, upon this occaſion, 
Juſtice muſt prevail above Favour ; and as you 
have a bad Cauſe, my Judgment is, you muſt 
own you arein the wrong at preſent, and that 
nothing but a blind Prejudice can be alledg d 
in your behalf. The *Squire departed to give 
an Account to his Maſter of his good Succeſs. 
Never was any Man better pleas'd, he ran and 
told it the Dutcheſs,” who conceived ſo much 
Joy thereat, that ſhe was nother own Miſtreſs, 
nor could containjher ſelf within the Bounds of 
Decency ; but as her Barge paſsd by that of 
the King's, ſhe ſtood as upright as a Dart, be- 
ing ſo fully perſwaded of her having got the 
better of all the Ladies that were there pre- 
lent, that ſhe afforded ſufficient matter oi 
Mirth to the Court, for that time. 

You muſt underſtand, ſaid the Duke of Buck- 
?ngham to the Prince of Newberg, that no Wo- 
man in the World takes more Pains topreſerve 

her 
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her Beauty, than this Lady you have ſeen juſt 
now; an Empirick, no leſs extravagant than 
her ſelf, had perſwaded her to have a Man 
well fatten'd, and aiterwards to diſtil him, the 
Water whereof, he told her, would revive 
her Youth more effectually than the Fountain 
of Youth. She not queſtioning but that the Se- 
cret muff he good, becauſe it was rare, found 
means to get a young Fellow of a beautiful 
Complexion, . whom ſhe ſhut up in a Room, 
and cans him to be fed with the beſt Dain» 
ties that conld be had. His whole time bein 
employ'd in eating and ficeping, he iatten' 
apace, and ſo often as the Dutcheſs came to 
look upon him, ſhe would be ſure to tell him, 
Friend, cram thy ſelf well. At laſt the Fellow 
heing curious to know what made her ſo care- 
ful of his Belly; he ask'd the reaſon, of him 
who us'd to bring him his Proviſions ? What, 
faid he, do*ſt thou not know, that, to ſoon as 
thou beeſt well fatten'd, thou mutt be cut to 


| 2+ (ah and be put into an Alembic for Diſtil- 


ation to make the Dutcheſs young again ? At 
theſe Words, the poor Priſoner, being ready 
to die with Fear, grew leaner and leaner e- 
very Day with the Thoughts of his approach- 
ing Deſtiny ; ſo that at laſt reſembling more a 
Skeleton than a Man, and the Dutcheſs ſeeing 
him in this miſearable Condition, let him at 
Liberty. She was laying out for another to 
be fatten'd for the ſame purpoſe: When the 
King having got notice of her Deſign, {ent her 
word, that he would adviſe her rather to run 
the riſque of being Old, than of his Indigna- 
tion; and that if ſhe committed ſuch a bar- 


barous AR, ſhe might well be aſſur'd, he would 
never pardon it. | mtft needs tell you, ſaid 


the Prince of Aewvers, a Man ougit to be an 
Hh 4 Eye 
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Eye witneſs of theſe things, betore one 
can give Credit to them; however, your Dif. 
courſe is very diverting. There are Stories 
enough of her, which will hold us till we 
come to Hampton Court, {aid Nelly ;, as for in- 
{tance, ſhe had caus'd fix Bulls to be traind 
up to draw her Coach, which was of ſvch a 
bulk, that there were but tew Streets broad 
enough to afford it a Paflage. However, ſhe 


would make her Appearance in Hide-Park with 
her new Equipage; but-:.v ſooner began the 


Bulls co move forward, when the Mob begin- 
ning to hallow, fo frighttted the Bulls, that 
chey ran away with the © oach, daſh'd it all 
to pieces, and the Lady had enough to do to 

fave her Life. 30 ſhe was cur'd of her fancy 
of training up Bulls. | 

This is a pleaſant Adventure, ſaid the 

Dutcheſs of Richmond, but you muſt all confeſs, 
it does not come up to what ſhe did at Mhite- 
hall. You mnit know, that the Dutchels ſel- 


dom came to Court; and as the Queen uſed to 


make her her Diverſion, ſhe order d me to 
bring her to the Circle. I knew ſhe was late- 
ly come out of the Country, I went to comli- 
ment her in her Majeſties Name, and after- 
wards ask*d her, whether ſhe would not 
pay. her Reſpects to her? I would do her 
that Honour with all my Heart, ſaid ſhe, pro- 
vided ſhe would honour me with tome pe- 
cutiar Mark of Diſtinction. I don't queſtion, 
ſaid I, but the Queen will do it with a great 
ceal of pleaſhre. Then, reply'd ſhe, pray de- 
fire her, chat my nine Ny mphs may hold up 
my Gown whilit.I am at the Circle. The 
Dutcheſſes in France enjoy the privilege of the 
Stoolg but this js not allow'd of in England, or 
at ieg& our Train can't be held up without 


par- 
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articular Leave. I promiſed her I would 
ſpeak to the Queen about it, and that my ſelf 


was ſo far concern'd in it, as not to neglect the 


Matter. Truly, faid ſhe, it is the common 
Cauſe you are going to plead, and it will be 
very glorious for you in time to come, to red 
in our Hiſtories, that it wis the Dutcheſs f 
Richmond Daughter to the brave Duke of Buck- 


| inztham, who obtain'd that Privilege from the 


Queen. I gave the Queen an Account of what 


' had paſt in our Interview, who laught very 
heartily, but would not allow ot that Privilege. 


] gavexthe Dutcheſs an Account of my ill ſuc- 
ceſs, who was much vex'd thereat. But, ſaid 
ſhe, let me alone, Iwill ſhew you 1 don't want 
Wit. Within two Days after ſhecame tothe 
Cirele, in a Gown of black Velvet, the Ground- 
work. Gold, and almoſt covered with Jewels. 
The Train of the Gown was of {uch a length, 
that its Extremity reach'd into the Guard - 
Chamber, where it was held up by her nine 
Ladies; it appear'd like a blazing Star, which 
reach'd through all the Appartments, and I 
give you leave to gueſs, whether this very 


Fancy was not the Subject of Diverſion to all 


the World, and whether any of us might have 
an Inclination to imitate it. | 

The Barges were now come to the landing 
place: Whilſt my Lady Richmond was yet talks 
ing, and whilſt ſhe and Nely were entertain- 
ing the Prince of Newberg, the Duke of Buck- 
ingham add reſs d himſelf to my Lady — 7 
You act moſt egregiouſly the Coquet, ſaid he, 
if you can but hold this Humour, you will be 
ſure to catch ſomebody or other in the Net. 
No Woman in the World, ſaid ſhe, loves Co- 
quettry leſs than I,but I ama little revengeful, 
and my Buſineſs is to be even with an —_— 

u 
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ful Perſon. Oh! Madam, you have doneyour 
Buſineſs too much, reply d the Duke; the 
poor Earl of 4——- feels the Effects of your 
a juſt Indignation, whieh touches him to the ve- 
ry Heart. He has not ſo much Goodneſs in 
him, added my Lady, as to he capable of re- 
. penting; but I am apt to believe, he is fall'n 
out with Emilia, and has a Mind to raiſe in 
her ſome little Jealouſie, in order to be Friends 
with her again. Madam, continu'd the Duke. 
« you are not a Woman to be made uſe of for a 
Cloak, and I can't have Patience to hear you | 
— treat your ſelf fo indifferently, meerly to gra- f 
tifie your own Defire of abuſing the Earl. Vour iſ - 
Charity my Lord, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, is very ex- 
tenſive; and notwirhſtanding all this, you will 
find it a hard Task to convince me ; I have 
certain cauſes of Prejudice againft this ungrate- 
ful Man, whick will prove undeniable. I am 
not come here, ſaid he, to juſtife him, I will 
own him to be as guilty. as you would have 
him, and as he actually has been; call to mind 
his Inconſtancy, and how he made a Sacrifice 
of ſo well-fix'd a Paſſion to the Love he bore | 
your Rival; don't forget the inſtability of his 
Conduct towards you, but after having re- 
member'd all that has rais d your Anger againſt 
him, remember it is the Earl of 4——- who 
was once ſo dear to you, and is ſo ſtil! ; he re- 
turns to you full of Tenderneſs and Submſſion, 
; reduc'd to Deſpair for having diſoblig'd you; 
and that, to make you forget the Faults he has 
committed againſt. you, there is nothing but 
\ What you may not expect from his Complai- 
fance. Believe me, Madam, before you bid 
him quite farewel, conſult your own Heart. 
You are very urgent, ſaid ſhe, if you would 
have me adviſe with my own Heart, you 17 
AO 
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alloy me time to put the Queſtion. No, Ma- 
dam, anſwer'd the Duke, my Honour lies at 
ſtake, I engaged to the Earl, to bring him his 
Pardon ſeal'd by your ſelf, a longer delay may 
throw ſome Obſtacles in the way. You have 
promiſed what was not in your Power, reply*d 
ſhe, and I ſhould be very unwilling to be a 
Guarantee for thoſe Treaties you make : Is it 
poſſible_for a Miniſter of State to engage ſo far 
without conſidering the Matter ? Let us talk 
with the Earl, ſaid the Duke interrupting her; 
caſt an Eye upon him; ſee whether he has not 
the whole Air of a Perſon touch'd to the Heart. 
That is true, continu'd ſhe, but *tis perhaps 
Emilia that is the Occaſion of it. No certainly, 
Madam, faid he, drawing nearer, Emilia has no 
farther Pretnfions to my Heart, *tis in your 
Poſſeſſion alone, and it owns no body for its 
Soveraign but you. Pray faid ſhe to him, how 
long is it ſince you have learn'd the Secret to 
know what one ſays at ſo great a Diſtance, and 
that with ſo low a Voice, that we ſcarce could 
hear one another? Let us not talk of that Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, but how came to diſpleaſe you; 
let us diſcourſe of my Repentance, and the 
Aſſiduities I intend to pay you, to blot out 
the ill Impreſſions I have made in your Heart. 
I ſhall return you no Anſwer, faid ſhe, till you 
have ſatisfy' d my Curioſity, in telling me, by 
what Miracle you over heard me. The Duke 
of Buckingham, ſaid he, can you better tell than 
I; *tis he that put me in the way of it. 

| Becauſe you are fo reſolute, reply'd the 
Duke, you muſt know, that a certain Perſon 
came to me ſome time ago with an Offer to 


make in my Laboratory what they call among 


the Artiſts, The Great Work, or commonly the 
Philoſophers Stone. *Tis a thing I have been al- 
| Ways 
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ways very fond of; but the beſt Philoſophers 
Stone that I could wiſh for, would be to 
cure me of the deſire of finding it. I muſt in- 
terrupt you, my Lord, ſaid my Lady, to ask 
you, whether-the Deſire of making Gold is an 
Effect of Avarice? As to what concerns my ſelf, 
don't think it, continu'd he, for 1 want rather 
to know the Secret for Curioſity's ſake, than 
for its Uſefulneſs; and if! was to make any 
Uſe of it,. it ſhould be only to enrich others, 
and to keep my elf from Poverty. 

The Perſon who pretended to have this Se. 
cret, ſhew'd a great deal of Moderation and 
Prudence in his Actions, had a vaſt Memory, 
ſpoke little, but to the purpoſe, was very well 
avers'd in all the terms of Art, and appear'd ve- 
ry Aincere. The matte” requir'd a long Prepa- 
ration, he liv'd in my Houſe, amus'd me with 
a thouſand Inventions, which would not have 


paſs'd for current with a Man leſs prepofleſs'd 


than I was with the Notion of obtaining the 
Secret. At laſt, being quite tir'd out with 
thoſe continual Delays wherewith he had fed 
my Impatience hitherto; I told him poſitive- 
ly,that I would not be jeſted with any longer, 
and that he muſt either make Gold, or elſe I 
would throw him out of the Window. 

This Alternative ſeeming ſomewhat too hard 
for him, ad not knowing what to do at this 
ſlippery Conjuncture, he at laſt judged, that a 
ſincere Con feſſion of his Ignorance might have 


a greater Influence upon me than all the fictiti- 


ous Pretences he could aledge ; he threw him- 
ſelf at my Feet, and after a little Preamble, 
begg'd my Pardonz telling me, with a great deal 
of Sincerity, he had but a very indifferent Know- 
ledge in the Preparation of the Philoſophers Stone, 
but chat, if Ipleaſed, he would make me a oo! 
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Horn to be put into the Ear, and ſo ſmall that 


it might be hid under the Hair; and that, 


keeping it at a certain Diſtance, provided the 


Wind came from the ſame Corner where I 
ſtood, I might hear what others ſaid, let them 
{peak never lo low. This Propoſition appea- 
{ed in ſome Meaſure my Anger, I order d him 
to go about it immediately; and I found Hm 
no Lyer in that point, as I had in the other. 
The Earl oz A 2 urging me to ſpeak 
to you in his hehalf, 1 promiled him I would, 
and at the ſame time giving him the Horn, he 
by the help thereof overheard our Diſcourſe. 
This is no better than betraying one's Friend, 
xry'd my Lady ; ſhould I not be very much 
pleas'd If I had told you ſomething which 1 
would not have confided to any body elſe? I 


ſhould have kept the Secret as well as himſelf, 
Madam, faid the Earl, and I think my ſelf 


very happy to have ſome ſhare in it; I am 
ſure I will never make any ill uſe of it. My 
Lady was well pleas'd with their Diſ- 
courſe, but he had been too much wanting in 
his Reſpect, to pardon him 1o ſoon ; ſhe would 
make him ſuffer for his Fault; ſo looking upon 
him with an affected Indifferency, Certain- 
ly, ſaid ſhe, you muſt have but a very indif- 
ferent Opinion of me, if you imagine I can 
forget ſo ſoon your Faults; don't you know, 
the more one loves the more one hates? He 
would not acknowledge any thing againſt him 
ſelf, but endeavour'd to convince her ſhe was 
too rigorous, when they ſaw the King going 
a ſhoar, and every body making. what haſte 
they could to follow him , the Prince of New- 


berg, amongſt the reſt, was very forward to 


come up with my Lady— , to give her 
| „ 
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= Hhod, before the Dutcheſs of Richmond aud 
ey. | 
"Twas pretty late before they entred the 
Palace; but the Darkneſs of the Night was 
ſupplied by a moſt noble Illumination, by the 
King's orders. After a noble Supper, every 
one went into the Garden ; and the Company 
was moſt agreeably ſurpriz d to ſee in the mit. 
dle of a Square, which faced ſeveral Walks, a 
Theatre erected, where the Players actedd a 
very diverting Piece. The King was ſeated 
next to Nelly, the Prince of Newberg next to 


my Lady——, and the Earl of A--——-7 be- 


hind her. The Duke of Monmouth perceiving 
Madam——- and Emilia tolook with a jealous 
Eye upon one another, kept at ſome Diſtance, 
toremove all occaſion of Diſpute betwixt them. 
The Duke of Buckingham, 3 himſelf with- 
out his dear Counteſs, entred into a ſeperate 
Converſation with my Lord of St. Albans. Iam 
overjoy'd, ſaid the Earl to the Duke, to have 
this Opportunity of ſatisfying my Curioſity : 
Pray tell me, did you ſee the Counteſs ? Yes, 
my Lord, ſaid he, I have ſeen her, and am 
charm'd with her: How far is a Man miſtaken, 
to imagine one may be cured of an exceſſive 
Love-Paſſion at Pleaſure. I proteſt to you, my 
Fetters are ſtronger than ever, and my diitra- 
cted Mind, which was a continu! Torment 
to me before, is now in the moſt agreeable 
ſtate of Tranquility that can be imagin?d. I 


congratulate your Happineſs, reply'd he, and 


could wiſh the Earl of 4——- was under the 
ſame happy Circumſtances : I find he is exceed- 
ing Melancholy ; do you know the reaſon ? 
He is jealous, ſaid the Duke; are you acquaint- 
ed with that Devil, call'd Jealouſy 2 Whoe- 
ever is poſſeſs d with this Demon, muſt bid _ 
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wel to Reaſon, had he the beſt Head- piece, in 
the World. He 1s to be pitied, continu'd the 
Earl; and after what has happen'd, he ought 
to think no more of Emilia, Do you believe 
tis for Emilia? ſaid the Duke; and for whom 
elſe, ask'd the Earl. *Tis for my Lady 

anſwer'd the Duke. I am heartily glad of it, 
reply'd the Earl of St. Albans, Truly, I could 
not but pity her; but pray only look upon 
her now, and ſee whether ſhe does not appear 
with a Triumphant Air ? Nothing makes a 
Lady look brisker, than when ſhe has reco- 
ver*d her Lover. And tho' you ſee the young 
Prince of Newberg entertain her at this time, 
I'm ſure ſhe wiſhes him in Germany. I que- 


ſtion that, return'd the Earl; the Addreſſes of 


a Perſon of his rank in the World, are ſeldom 
receiv'd with ſo much Indifferency. Pray ob- 
ſerve the Motion of her Eyes when ſhe looks 
at him: This does not ſeem as if ſhe was not 
well pleas'd. Oh! My Lord, ſaid the Duke, 


you may make me mad when you put me in 


Mind how the Spirit of Coquettry reigns both 
in the Head and Heart of a Woman. This 
Rule admits of an Exception, reply'd the Earl. 
I am of Opinion you need not fear any thing 
upon that ſcore from your Counteſs, and as for 
my Lady, {am apt to believe ſhe knows what 
ſhe is doing. His judgment prov'd not amids, 
her Inclinations were for the Earl of A——-; 
but being reſolv'd to chaſtiſe him, ſhe had 
pitch'd upon the young Prince as the fitteſt 
Inſtrument to attain her End. They did not 
{peak ſo low but that the Earl of A———, 
who made uſe of the Duke's Horn, overheard 
part of what they ſaid. 

' Tho? J was ſure, ſaid the young Prince to 
the fair my Lady, to be jeer'd ſoundly, 1 1 
a ' 1 O7- 


1 


MrMO1RSof the Engliſh Coar:. 
forbear telling you, that I am angry with my 
ſelf. for not accepting the Duke's Challenge; 
being engag'd by Fortune, which put your 
Picture into my hands, and by the honour you 
have done me in accepting me for your Knight, 
to mairitain your Beauty. Neither of theſe 
two, reply'd my Lady, has put any Obligati— 
on upon you. Thoſe Times are paſt when 
ſuch a kind of chimerical Notions uſed to v1n- 
quiſh Reaſon, and make People cut one ano- 
ther's Throats for a Lady. And, faid he, 4- 
dam, don't we love now as they ule to do 
informer Times,? And, ſince our Sentiments 
are the ſame, why ſhould not the Effects ve 
anſwerable to them? For my part, 1 ſhould 
have been overjoy'd to have had this Opportu- 
nity of making the Duke of - ſpeak with 
more Reſpect of your Beauty, than of any hs 
ever ſaw before. And for my part, ſaid ſhe, 
I ſhould have been very much concern'd to 
ſee my ſelf made the Subject of ſo odd an Ad- 
venture; and if you were ever in earneſt to 
- oblige me. this would not have been the right 
way to do it. The Earl of A „ had great 
Inclination to make the third Perſon in their 
Converſation, either to interrupt their Diſ- 
courſe, or to repartee upon the Prince for pre- 
tending to fight a Man who was noted through- 
out the Kingdom for ſuch- like odd Adventures 
of his own Contrivance ; but that his Reſpect 
for my Lady, and his Fear of diſobliging her, 
made him refrain from this piece of Curioſity. 
Emilia never had a worſe time of it than 
during this Play, whither ſhe was come in 
Company of one of her Relations. The Duke 
of Monmoxthdid not ſit near her, and Madam---- 
kept her Eyes ſo ſteadfaſt upon her, that he 
had not ſo much as an Opportunity of affording 
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ner one obliging Look. He himſelf was as 
little pleaſed with it as his two Miſtreſſes; 
and the beſt Comfort he had for the preſent, 
was to enter into Diſcourſe with' my Lord 
Grey upon that Subject. I am reſolv'd, ſaid he, to 
fix my ſelf; nothing can be more troubleſome 
than to be peſtrecdl with two at a time, each 
of which claims an equal Perogative of calling 
vou to an Account for what you do; and it 
you prefer one, you muſt diſoblige the other : 
Tis quite otherwite if you love one at a time. 
That's true, faid my Lord; but ſuppoſing this 
only Miſtreſs ſhould not be very well, and 
conſequently can't ſtir abroad to meet you, or 
her jealous Husband will keep her at home, 


then you are left deſtitute; whereas if you 


have three or four, you are ſure never to miſs 
or want; and if you happen to meet them to- 
gether, the Pleaſure is the greater. Vou preach 
a Doctrine, ſaid the Duke ſmiling, you do 
not practiſe your ſelf: I know more of your 
Intreagues than you think for, and perhaps 
more than you are willing I ſhould. What can 
can you know, ſaid my Lord, of a Man that 
ſcarce ſtirs from his Family, who as yet acts 
the Lover to his Wife, and whoſe Pleaſure is 
centred in a Father and Mother in Law? No 
queſtion, return'd the Duke, with ſomething 
of a malicious Simle, but my Lord Barkley 1s 
the Man that pleaſes you beſt, and Madam 
Barkley has found means to be with you; but 
there is another you forgot to mention; ſhe is 
the Mirror of Beauty and Sweetneſs,z what 
do you ſay to her? I ſay, reply'd my Lord 
Grey, not without ſome confuſion, ſhe is a 
Child, and I take ſo little notce of her, that 


were ſhe not my Relation, I fhoutd ſcarce 
| 11 know 
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F noi there was ſuch a one living. We will ſay 
no more then, ſaid the Duke, but I'll tell you 
as a Secret, that I don't intend to continue 
much longer at Court, being reſolv'd not to 
lead ſuch an idle Life for the fature as I now 
do: I find my Heart tells me, I was made for 
greater things than to trifle away all my time 
with Women; and if the King will beſtow 
upon me the Command of the Engliſh Troops 
in France, I ſhall be very ambitious to ſignalize 
my ſelf in that Poſt. 


The Play being done, the King and the Court 
retir'd every one to his Lodgings. The next 
Day the Ladies went abroad with the King a 
Hunting, ſo gallantly dreſs'd, that the Prince 
of Newberg — ſeveral time, the Engliſ 
Ladies ſurpaſs'd all the Women in the World. 
Whilſt the King and the Court were a hunt- it 
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ing, my Lady —ſtaid at home, pretend- ii 
ing to have the Head-Ach, but in effect to try y 
what the Earl of 4— n would do upon ill b 


this Occaſion. He attended the King till hunt- ¶ t. 
ing was begun, then ſlipping aſide unperceiv'd I a 
by any, ke clapt Spurs to his Horſe, and fo re- In 
turn'd to Hampton Court. As this took up ſome I ff 
conſiderable time, my Lady —appear dil y 
much out of Humour, and very uneaſie, walk- y 
ing up and down the Room, upbraiding her- u 
ſelf with having ſuch favourable Sentiments I fi 
for the Earl, who had given her ſuch convin- E 
cing Proofs of the little Reſpe& he bore her: v 
But, when ſhe ſaw him ſuddenly enter the tc 
Room, her Satisfaction was ſo great, that in vain cl 
Me endeavour' to conceal it, but found her I R 
ſelf inſenfibly betray'd, both by her Eyes and I a 
Heart, and ain ſpite of her ſelf; and all her Re- al 
ſolution, pardon'd her ſubmiſſive Layer. To I P: 
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convince him how far ſhe prefer'd him to the 
Prince of Newberg, ſhe promiſed him to go back 
to Whitehall the next Day. Tis eaſie to ima- 
gine with what Satisfaction the Earl embraced 
theſe tender and obliging Offers, and that he 
gave all poſſible aſſurances of his Gratitude and 
Acknowledgment. The King was no ſooner 
return'd from hunting, but he ask'd after my 
Lady, and being told ſhe had the Head-Ach, 
he went to viſit her, taking the young Prince 
(whoappear d much concern'd thereat) along 
with him. After a general Converſation of a 
few Minutes, the King went away, telling 
him he left him in good Company, and deſi- 
ring my Lady and ſome other Ladies, 
preſent, to entertain him. 


Can you imagine, Madam, ſaid he, draw- 
ing nearer unto her with a low Voice, can you 
— I ſhould have taken the leaſt Di- 
verſion in this Hunting? To know you to 
be ſo ill, and not to be Fear you, and now 
to be confined to ſo little time to ſtay here; 
all theſe Reflections cauſe the moſt cruel Tor- 
ments to me that can be imagind. You 
ſpeak ſo ſerioufly, ſaid ſhe, that to return 
you a ſuitable Anſwer, I am oblig'd to tell 
you, that ſo long as our Converſation runs 
upon Amulements, ſuch as might be plea- 
ſing to you, I did accept of your engaging 
Expreſſions, looking upon them no other- 
wiſe than Paſtimes ; but ſince I am forced 
to ſpeak to you upon other Terms, I, de- 
clare to you, I am not tond of having that 
Reputation in the World, to ſay you had 
a more peculiar Efteem for me, than for 
all the reft of the Ladies of our Court. The 
Prince was highly ſurpriz'd at ſuch an An- 
= bY ſwer 
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ſwer; but being of a haughty Temper, and 


ſtill Maſter of his Heart, he told her in 


a very obliging manner : The Sentence you 
pronounce againſt me, Madam, ſeems to me 
premediated for a conſiderable time before, 
1 confeſs, I want Merits to flatter my ſelf 
to be able to pleaſe a Lady of ſo exqui- 
ſite a Palate, and you look upon me to be 
a poor Traveller, fit to be turn'd off with 


the firſt Opportunity. Tis done, Madam, 


this Moment ſhall be the laſt of my Life, 
to tell you I love you. He had ſcarce ſpoke 
theſe Words, but riſing from his Seat took 
His leave of the Ladies with a moſt pro- 
found Reverence.They look'd one upon ano- 


ther, much ſurprized, and my Lady moſt of all, 


tho' ſhe, being the Perſon that knew the 
Cauſe,ſhould have ſhewn the leaſt. But not- 
withſtanding her firm Reſolution of beſtow- 
ing her Heart entirely upon the Earl of 
A 2, and that it was to oblige him 
ſhe had made this Anſwer to the young 
Prince ſhewas not very well pleaſed to ſee 


him take her ſo punctually at 2 ord. 


The King intended to ſtay for ſome Days 
longer at Hampton Court, but upon the News 
of, the Queen's being not very well, he 
went to London the next Morning; for it 
muſt be own'd, they always liv'd in a very 
good Harmony, and if ſhe was not ſo hap- 
py as to be Miſtreſs of his Heart, yet he al- 
ways had ſo much. Reſpe& and Deference 


to her, as in a great meaſure ſupply'd the 


defects of an entire Union; and upon this 


' occaſion, the Queen was ſo ſenſible of the 


King's Goodneſs, that this proy'd the chief 
caufe oſ her ſuden — E 1.410 
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The Prince of Newberg, who had flatter'd 


him ſelf with vain Hopes, now ſeeing him 
ſelf difappointed by my Lady, reſolv'd to 
leave the Kingdom. But ſpeaking to the 
King about it, he urged him' to ſtay till his 
Birth-day was paſt. Upon this occaſion, all 
the Ladies and Gentlemen appearing at Court 
in the utmoſt Splendor, the Prince took ex- 
tream delight in ſeeing them. The Duke of 
Monmouth did more than once endeavour to 
diſcoyrſe Philadelphia, but could find no op- 
portunity, becauſe he was—ſo narrowly 
watchd by Madam —————. She finding 
the Duke out of humour, ask'd him, what 
made him ſo uneaſy ? Oh! ſaid ſhe, how 
can you anſwer to be thus diflatsify'd 
while you are with me? I can't beotherwiſe, 
reply'd he, when I refle& upon your jealous 
and miſtruſtful Temper, that you watch me 
with your Eyes, and would make me ac- 
countable to you for a Look, a Sigh, nay, 
for the leaſt thing that can be. Oh ! my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, I think you are too happy, 
to have no other Matter of Complaint againſt 
me; what thus affects you, ought to be re- 
membred to my advantage by you, if your 


Heart was capable of knowing the true va- 


tue of mine; but I find one muſt love you 
according to your capacity; you rather play 
the Coquet, than the part of an engaging 
Lover. lam free to tell you, this does 
not well agree with my Conſtitution 3 and 
therefore you will much oblige me, if you 
will be pleaſed to tell me your real Mind at 
once. Well, Madam, reply'd the Duke, 
briskly, becauſe you command me, I delare, 
that if yon any longer pretend to —_— 
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all my Deſigns, and to prove vexatious to 


thoſe I eſteem, you and I muſt break off ſor 


ever. You ſhall have my conſent, cry'd ſhe, 
interrupting him, you ſhall heve it with 
more pleaſure on my fide, than ever I Beard 
your Vows and Proteſtations. Beſtow them 
where you think fit, I readily reſign all the 
Power andKight you gave me over your Heart; 
and I will retake Poſſeſſion of my own. Love 
Emilia, love Philadelphia, but take heed not 
to love me any more. With theſe Word: 
ſhe aroſe, in order to take another Seat. 
The Duke being ſurprized thereat, would 
have held her by her Gown ; but, full of 
Anger as ſhe was, going away, did not per- 
ceive that the Duke took out. of his Pocket 
a Caſe, which by its outward appearance 
ſfeem'd to contain a Picture. He had then no 
opportunity of leaving the Queen's Apart- 
ment in order to look upon it; tho' he was 
impatient, to the higheſt degree, to ee it, 
being at that juncture taken with a jealous 
fit, that ſeem'd but little ſuitable to a Man 
of ſo inconſtant a Temper as he was. But 
theſe ſudden Motions of jealouſie are not 
ſo very extraordinary, they proceeding ſome 
times rather from Self-love, than from any 
Pafſion for another Perirn. The Duke of 


Monmouth made Trial of this Truth, and this 


was not the firſt time he had occaſion to do 
ſo, 3 j 


The King's 1Birth day being celebrated 
with all poſſible Grandeur and Magnifi- 
ſence, the Prince of Newberg appear'd as we} 
ſatisi'y'd as he could. My Lady being the 


only Perſon who knew the true Condition of 


his Heart, and the reaſon of his diſcovering a 
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certain intermixture of Sadneſs, whereof ſhe 
was the cauſe. The Earl of A trrumph'd 
both over-his Rival and the inconftant Emilia, 
and taſted all the Sweets and Pleaſure;of a 
happy Reconciliation ; and after his unhap- 
pinels, wanted nothing now to compleat his 
good Fortune but the Abſence of the Prince 
of Newberg; neither was it long before he 
aw his wiſhes accomplliſh'd that way as well 
as in other reſpects. The Prince, having 
taken leave of the King, departed, without 
bidding farewel to my Lady. However, he 
went firſt to Oxford, to take a view of that 
famous Univerſity. He was receiv there 
with extraordinary marks of Honour, and 
with the ſame! Ceremonies the Prince of 
Tuſcany had there before ; he was created 
Doctor of Law, and preſented with a Book 
full of curious Pieces in Miniature, contain= 
ing the Hiſtory of that Univerſity. As he 
was looking upon theſe Pictures, he eſpy d 
one among the reſt which he thought had a 
great reſemblance to my Lady —, ſo 
that upon comparing them, he could gueſs 
10 otherwiſe than that it was a Copy of her. 
This made him break out into Sighs, and to 
complain of his Misfortune, of ſeeing the 
Idea of a Perſon which he intended to baniih 
for ever from this Mind, reviv'd there afreſh : 
He ſhut the Book, put up the Picture, and 
leaving England, ſought fot the remedy of his 
Love in another place. | 


Give me leave, dear Coufin, to ſtop here; 
if find theſe Memoirs to prove acceptable 
to you, I will oblige you with the Concluſion 
of thoſe Adventures whereof as yet, you 


have learn'd only the Beginning. In thoſe 
you 
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you will be entertain'd with ſome more ſe. 

rious Matters; tho* what you have read hi. 

: therto, is intermix'd with ſome Tragica| 

V Scenes; but I am reſoly'd to go no farther, 
Y till you have given me your opinion of this, 


On Monday next will be Publiſh'd. 
E Hiſtory of the Earl of Warwick, Sirnam'd the 
| King-maker :' Containing his Amours, And other 
| Memorable Tranſactions. By the Author of the Me- 
moirs of the Engliſh Court. To which is added, the re. 
maining part of che Unknown Lady's Pacquet of Letters, 
taken from her by a French Privateer in her Paſſage to 
Holland, ſuppos'd to be Written by. ſeveral Perſons of 
4 Brought over from St. Maloes by an Engſiſh 
Officer, at the laſt Exchange oi Priſoners, London, 
Printed and Sold by J. Woodward in St. Chriſtopher's 
Church-yard, Thred-needle- ſtreet; and J. Morphew na! 
Stationere-Hall, 1708; | 


The Unknown Lady's 
PACQUET of LETTERS 


Taken from her” - 


By a French Privateer in het 
Paſſage to Holland. 


Suppos'd to be written 


By ſeveral Men of Quality. 


d tlie ] Brought over from St. Malo's, by an Engliſh 
e Officer, at the laſt Exchange of Priſoners. 
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LAT T 
Being 4 Diſcovery and Account of Beau Wil- 


ſon's ſecret Support of his publick Mayner of 
Living, and the Occaſion of his Death. 


Letter to you, Madam, in hopes of enter- 
taining you for an Hour, I wiſh | may not 

be diſappointed, and in giving my ſelf Pain, at- 
ford your Ladyſhip no Pleaſure. The truth or 
probability I leave to your Cenſure. I have no- 
thing to offer againſt either, but a Woman's 
Malice, which, when animated by Revenge, is 
generally powerful enough to make her blacken 
the moſt Innocent. Eb 
The little Intereſt | have in the World muſt 
always be at the devotion of the fair Sex; and 
it has been my good Fortune ſometimes to ren- 
der *em Services, A young Lady, who has it 
in her power of commanding me as ſhe pleaſes, 
not long ſince recommended to me an Affair of 
an elderly Gentlewoman's, who had been a Fa- 
vorite (in a late Reign) of the then She-Favo- 
rite, but has ſince been abandon'd by her, (whe— 
ther grown out of uſe or for ſome other reaſon; 
Diſguſt and Neglect has ſucceeded her Care and 
Kindneſs; nor could all her former ſecret Ser- 
vices oblige her to remember her as ſhe ought, 
tho? in an Occaſion where it was to do berſelt 
no Hurt: She ungratefully refus'd to uſe her In- 
tereſt to the Lord Keeper in à Cauſe the had 
depending, (where | had the oppörtunity ot 
ſefving her) as ſhe might eaſily have done, with- 
| EFF | ak 


4 


9 


\ 


1 Am going to fatigne my ſelf with a long 
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out eny Prejudice to her ſelf. This ſo tranſported 
the old Lady, (with Anger and Reſcutment) 
that 1 think there is nothing ſhe would not at- 
tempt for her Revenge. She told me in her 
Rage a thouſand dangerous Secrets againſt my 
Lady - ; pretended Gratitude to me, ſet 
her upon paying my Score at her coſt. One part 
of her Entertainment | here preſent your Lady. 
ſnip. But before you imagine her the Speaker, 
allow me to ſay ſomething by way of Introduction. 

You mult remember, Madam, that ſome Years 
ſince, one Mr. W—l—z, (who was known about 
the Town by the Name of Beau /- I-) from 
very mean Circumſtances and an obſcure Condi- 
tion, ſet up an Equipage, and made a Figure 
beyond many of the Nobility. After blazing 
ſome few Years, (I can't exaQly tell how long) 
he was kiyY'd by one Mr. L. going to fight a 

Duel with him; the report ran, that ZL. mur- 
der'd him before he could draw his Sword: 
Nor could it ever be diſcover'd, either before 
or ſince his Death, who it was that had ſup- 
por ted him in all that Grandeur. Moſt certain 
It 1s, that being a younger Brother, his Friends 
had procur'd him a Colonrs, and in that Poſt 
he was ſent to ſerve in Flanders; where he had 
not long continu'd, but he was broke, as ſome 
report, for Cowardice. But be it as it would, 
he might weil ſay with Themiſtocies, that be bad 
been loft if he had not been loſt : For ſuch were 
his Neceſſities, that a then Colonel (but fince, 
by 'the death of his Father, a Baronet) lent (bur 
as he thought gave) him forty Shillings to ſerve 
him'in his Paſſage back for England. Here, with- 
in a ſmall time, he appear'd the brighteſt Star 
in the Hemiſphere : His Coaches, Saddle, Hunt- 
ing, Race Horſes, Equipage, Dreſs and Table, 
were the admiration of che World, and _ 
nu 
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nn'd ſuch when they ſaw him continue them, 
and that they could not aſſign any ſupport to 
all this Glory. . He never play'd, or but incon- 
ſiderably; entertain'd with Profuſeneſs al} who 
viſited him: Himſelf drank liberally ; but in all 
Hours, as well ſober as otherwiſe, he kept a 
ſtrict guard upon his Words; tho' ſeveral were 
either employ'd by the Curioſity of others, or 
their own, to take him at his looſer Moments, 
and perſuade him to reveal his Secret. But he 
ſo inviolably preſerv'd it, that even their Gueſ- 
ſes were but at random, and without probabi- 
lity or foundation. He was not known to be an- 
admirer of Ladies; for amidit all his Diverſions, 
we (that way) hear no news of his Pleaſeres 
tho' he might, donbtleſs, have had the good 
Fortune to have pleaſed, his Perſon being no 
ways deſpicable, What adds to our Surprize, is, 
That he appropriated none of his Hours, he 
was at all times to be found, and ever with 
ſome of his People; ſeemingly open in Conver- 
ſation, free from ſpleen or Chagring in a word, 
he had that ſettl'd Air, as if he were aſſur'd his 
good Fortune would for ever continue, One of 
his Friends advis'd him to Purchaſe whilſt he 
had Money, Mr. W—— thank'd him, and ſaid, 
He did not forget the future in the preſent, he 
was oblig'd to him for his Counſel, but whilſt 
he liv'd it would be ever thus, for he was al- 
ways certain to be Maſter of ſuch a ſum of Mo- 
ney. This more and more confounded the 
World: For if they would ſay he deriv'd his 
good Fortune from the Ladies, there was ſcarce 
any rich enough to ſupport him, neither did he 
beſtow any of his Time unaccounted for; and 
'tis not to be believ'd that the fair Sex, being 
ſuch rigid Creditors in Love, would not, at leaſt, 
expect Uſe fruit for their Money, eſpecially for 
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ſuch conſiderable Sums. Thoſe who pretend to 


gueſs better, have recourſe to Chimiſtry, (1 
mean ſuch as have faith in the Hermetick Philo- 
ſophy) and ſaid he had found The Crand Secret, 
and was Maſter of that unvaluable Tranſmuting 
Stone, at leaſt of a Powder that had power to 
make Gold of Silver. But whence ſhould he 
have this Diſcovery ? Who could be found ſo 
obliging to beſtow ſuch a Fortune upon an ob- 
ſcure Perſon, unacquainted to the whole Set of 
Pretenders in T7iſmegiſtus's Art? What Raymiun- 


dus Lullius would impart this darling Secret to 


an Uſeleſs, Illiterate, Unknown? Or ſay it were 
beſtow'd upon, him, when did he find time for 
the Operation? Or if he had, during his being 
private, wrought ſufficient for his Life, why did 
bs not Parchaſe with it? Or what became of 
that precious Metal? an inconſiderable Sum be- 
ing all that could be found after his Death. 
This may alſo be urged to thoſe who blaſted 


his Reputation with the report, that he muſt 


once have robb'd a Holland Mail of a conſidera- 


ble quantity of rough Diamonds; tho' another 
Perſon ſuffer'd for it, and deny d the Fact to 
the laſt, Others would have it, that the Fews 
kept him, (I don't find they can tell for what) 
it being very unlikely that a fer of Men ſhould 
agree to maintain the Riots of an uſeleſs Per- 
ſon; neither did he frequent their Converſation 
in publick. And, as we have before ovferv'd 
the grand Objection continues ſtill in force, in 
that Mr. —— was never wanting, nor had 


he any particular known Confident; or if he 


had, they have been rigorouſly juſt, not only to 


him, but to his Memory. Thus is this great 


Secret like to continue ſuch; for neither Time 


nor Chance, which are reported for the certain 


Diſcoyerers of all Thiggs, have yet revcal'd it 
e 18 
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to us, unleſs by the following Relation you will 
allow the Riddle to be at length expounded, 
which yon muſt do me the favour to imagine 
you hear a malicious Perſon making to me. I 
do not promiſe to give it you either in or all 
her Words, yet in her Circumſtances and in 
the groſs 'tis thus. 

Forcing the Tears, (to make her Treachery 
tolerated) Ungrateful Lady ! cry'd ſhe, her 
Handkerchief at her Eyes: But *tis the Tem- 
per of the Great, they hate whom they have: truſt 
ed, and thoſe by whom they have been much obliged ; 
nay ſooner would they forgive and ſerve a mortal 
Enemy, being in nothing more perfect than Ingrati- 
tude, Once I was belov'd, truſted and favour'd, or 
I had not been a manager of guilty Secrets. All the 
time of the late King's Life I was indeed conſider d, 
but tis paſt, and I am forgotten; but tranſported 
with my Reſentments, I delay to ſhew you, that if I 
had been baſe, twas more than once in my power to 
ruin ber, this ungrateful Lady ! this Perſon accom- 
Pliſh'd in Ingratitude. | 17 

After her Attendance was over in the King's 
Cloſet, ſhe took me one Evening to walk with 
The Seaſon was 
hot, and"the Air refreſhing. In one of the moſt 
retired Walks, we found there lying upon the 
Ground, a Perſon whom we after knew to be 
one Mr. IV. „a Cadet of a Gentleman's 
Family, but in his Circumſtances unfortunate ; 
bis Poſture was melancholy, his Looks dejected, 
and ſo buried in thought, that he rais'd not his 
Eyes to us, tho' my Lady (who is now) made a 
full ſtop, and ſtaid ſome Moments to conſider 
him. She ſaw ſomething either in his Air or 
Face, or both, that irreſiſtibly charm'd her : 
Tho' perhaps he ought not to be reckon'd a- 
mongſt thoſe Beauties that ſtrike all thoſe who 
For 55 A2 4 | look 
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look on 'em with love and wonder, yet he might 


very. well be ſaid to be-a pretty Man: How- 
ever with Mr, Dryden, we may ſay; 


The Cauſe of Love can never be aſſugn'd , 
Iis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 


Whether her amorous Star had then the Aſcen- 
dant, that ſhe could not reſiſt her Fate, or wil. 
ling herſelf to give in to the Pleaſures of Love 
in an Amour of Secrecy, or any other cauſe, 
but we paſs'd and repaſs'd him ſeveral times 
(tying cloſe our Hoods, and pulling 'em as much 
as could be to hide our Faces) without raiſing 
his Perſon or Curioſity; therefore leaving me 
at the Garden Gate, with Inſt ructions, ſhe took 
Coach for London, and bid me try to diſcover 
who he was. I went and ſeated my ſelf ſo near, 
that he could no longer avoid turning his Looks 
towards me; whereupon he aroſe, and ſaluting 
me with a Bow civil enough, walk'd away. I got 
up and follow'd him, keeping ſo cloſe that he 
could not but fanſie I had a deſire to ſpeak with 
him : But that ſeem'd none of his Concern. He 
was going as faſt as he conld to that Door 
which opens into Hide Park, when I call'd, Stay, 
Sir, bave you no Curioſity to hear what can be ſaid to 
you None at all, Madam, he anſwer'd, unleſs the 
Goddeſs of Fortune ſhould call upon me to offer ſome 
of thoſe Favours I very much ſtand in need of. Per- 
baps I am ſhe, teply*d I, for „is known that blind 
Deity beſtows her Bleſſings at random, and therefore 
not always to the moſt deſerving. Tou ſaw the La- 
dy who not long ſince parted with me; no God- 
deſs could have ſent you ſo invaluable a Preſent as is 
ber Heart. The News perphaps (anſwer'd my cate- 
leſs Gentleman) would not be wnpleaſing to * 
hav any inclination to Toys, but ] ſtand in ned of 
"ag 
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more ſubſtantial Favours; my broken Fortunes are 
not fit for Ladies; this Night I mean to paſs in the 
Neighbouring Park, to determine with my ſelf what 
to do: Death 1s my Refuge, the manner of it is only 
the debate Tho? when the thing is once reſolv'd on, 
a Moment or two more of Pain being the only dif- 
ference, ought not to keep us long in ſuſpence; therefore, 
Madam, you cannot but find me the moſt improper 
Perſon alive for yours or any other fair Lady's Oc- 
caſions. To conclude, upon my preſſing and en- 
couraging him, he told me, he had been broke 
in Flanders, and was undone, not only in his 
Fortunes, but Reputation, which had been bla- 
ſted by Malice and Miſtake; and that being de- 
ny'd Revenge upon his too powerful Enemies, 
he was deter min'd to turn it upon himſelf, 1 


ſaid all I could to diſſwade him from Deſpair; 


told him his better Angel had lately, in the 
Form of my Friend, appear'd to him; that if he 
would live but till to Morrow Night, 1 would 


engage to eaſe him of part of his Misfortunes. 


My Spark was no otherwiſe out of conceit with 
Life, but becauſe he had not the means of living 
in it with Pleaſures, or rather Conveniency, ſo 
moderate was he before the affluence of Fortune. 
I thought it improper to leave him, leſt by 
means of any of the Gardners he might diſco- 
yer us: So that I told him, if he would but 
walk to the Gravel-Walk in the Park, I would 
come round and take him up in a Hackney- 
Coach, and carry him to London. That there 
might be no return for him that way, I took 
care to ſhut the Garden Door after him. When 
I had got a Coach, I went to look for my Sol- 
dier: I found him at his Poſt upon Duty, I 
took him up, and bad him have courage, for 
Fortune had done more for him than he cou'd 
have had the preſumption to defire, He put on 
* ' * ' 2 
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a more pleaſing Air, and entertaining me (till 
we came to London) with Rallery upon our Ad- 
venture, preſs'd me cloſe to diſcover to him who 
we were. I told him, 'twas Fairy Land, which 
when ever reveal'd, would fly before him; but 
charg'd him to attend the next Night at Twelve 
(if it did not Rain, as there was then little pro- 
bability of any) at the Rail that goes into St. 
Fames's Park, at the end of the Walk by Madam 
Maxarines Lodgings. He fail'd not his Aſſigna- 
tion, nor we to meet him. The cuſtom of the 
place permitting Masks, the Moon ſhone bright, 
and the Centuries were civil. My Lady was ſo 
charm'd with her Lover, that till two of the 
Clock ſhe did not think of retiring. She had no 
interryption in her Amour, but diſcours'd him 
ſo much to her Satisfaction, that at parting ſhe 
put into his Hands a Bill for Five Hundred 
Pounds upon Sir F C ; then or- 
dering him to ſtay with me for a quarter of an 
Hour, ſhe ſtruck, unſeen by him, into Madam 
Mazarine's where her Chair and People waited, 
The greatneſs 'of the Preſent amaz'd him, he 
could ſcarce believe his own Eyes, nor that 
Moon which lent him Light to read his good 
Fortune. But I muſt do him the juſtice to ſay, 
that he bore it handſomly. You are indeed, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, the Goddeſs you ſpoke of, and tis but 
juſt that at your Shrine I offer part of what, by your 
means, I have recetvd. | told him, that the La- 
dy who had beſtow'd that upon him, took care 
to let Perſons that ſerv'd her ſtand in no need 
of dividing her Favours. We took Coach at 
St. James s Gate, and I ſet him home to his own 
Lodgings near Hippolito's, for fear he ſhonld return 
and ask what Ladies were at Madam AMazarine's ; 
tho' ours was got home before me, but ſo tranſ- 
ported, and fo in love, that J was ſurpriz d who 
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found no ſuch Inclinations in my ſelf of admira- 
tion for the Perſon that had charm'd her. How 
often did ſhe embrace and kiſs me? [I believe in 
Imagination that 'twas Mr. W-—, She begg'd 
my Conduct and Secrecy in the management of 
an Affair upon which her Pleaſure and her In- 
tereſt (two conſiderable Points) depended. She 
ſaid, ſhe was reſolv'd to ſhew what a Fortune it 
was to be her Favourite; that ſne intended to 
abundantly exceed the Hopes -I had given him, 
and would be the very Goddeſs of Bounty to 
him. He had Principles and Vertue, with a Soul 
deſerving the nobleſt Favours; that could he be 
but ſecret, ( which ſhe would not doubt) her 


Pride ſhould be, to raiſe his Fortunes equal to his 


Merit. When I waited on her in the Morning, 
her Thovghts were rather more inflamed, She 
aroſe to her ſtrong Box, and gave me a Bag of 
a thouſand Guineas, with an Order upon the 
ſame Banker for five ffandred more. So that 
laden with Riches and Inſtructions, I took a 
Chair to the Piazza, Diſcharging it there, I 
walk'd to a Coach, which carry'd me to Mr. -- s 
Lodgings, who was not yet ſtirring. After a 
little waiting, I was introduced to his Bed fide. 
Twas then that I could not chuſe but make ſome 
Reflections upon the Viciſſitudes of human At- 
fairs. The Chamber was two Pair of Stairs, 
dark and dirty, the Furniture old and poor: 
Riſe, Sir, ſaid ] to him, and meet your good Ge- 
nius; I am ſent as the God of Riches was to Ti- 
mon; there's fifteen hundred Guincas thrown upon 
the Bed for your AMorning's welcome : Tis your La- 
dy's Pleaſure that you ſhould immediately put your 
ſelf in a Condition fitting the Favourite of Love and 
hers. Take the bandſomeſt Lodgings (till a Houſe 
can be furniſhd) that the Town affords ;, form your 
Equipage according to the niceſt, richeſt Fancy; be 
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every thing that's Great and Noble. To thoſe that 


hade Money all things may be perform'd with Expe- 
dition. She is impatient till your Fortune ſhines 
equal to the Opinion that is had of your Merit. Reſt 
aſſured that hers are no tranſitory Favours; they are 


not for a day, but for ever. All you have to perform, 
on your part, is to reſerve your ſelf intirely for her, 


and never, by an indiſcreet Curioſity, endeavour to 
diſcover her; perbaps Time and Experience may bring 
ber to truſt the mighty Secret with you,; till then, if 
you enquire, and. ſucceed in that Enquiry, you muſt 
not only loſe Her, bat your Life alſo. Beware, leſt 
like the Pſyche in Apuleius, you ſeek not to behold 
tbe dangerous Cupid. Theſe Lines are recommended 
for your Motto, from Sir William Davenant : | 


Ask not Bodies (doom'd to die) 
to what Abode they go, 

Knowledge is but Sorrow's Spy, 
it is not ſafe to know, 


Amuſe the World, and lt em in vain inquire whence | 


you derive this Fortune, It is not to be told; for 
in telling, the Principles are deſtroy'd, and you re- 
move far from you, Her, the Foundation upon which 
you ſtand, Twill alſo be her Ruin, and the heighth 
of Baſcneſs in you, to level that by which you were 
raisd, This and more your Indiſcretion (if you are 


. guilty of any) will bring to paſs. But becauſe we with 
difficulty believe ill of thoſe we reſolve to favour, 


ſhe has not half my Apprebenſtons of your Indiſcretion, 
and therefore orders you to come this Night at Twelve 


f the Clock to the Two——Poſts in the Pall-Mall. 


Ask no Queſtions, nor will you necd, for I ſhall take 
care to be there to introduce you, But becauſe Inſtru- 
ions may be then improper, take em now + You will 
find my Lady in Bed, there ſhall be but one Light in 
the Chamber, but do not (by it) endeavour to ſee her 
| f | | F ace; 
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Face; be ſatisfied that ſhe's young, and by ſome 
thought the bandſomeſt, Make uſe of your good For- 
tune, I ſuppoſe ſleep will not be your buſaneſs. When 
the Clock ſtrikes two, riſe and be gone, a Chair ſhall 
wait to carry you home. Thus may you be bleſs'd both 
with Riches and Beauty. And for the continuation 
of both, that intirely depends on your ſelf ; whilſt you 
pleaſe you ſhall be the only Favourite, Theſe Experi- 
ments are too dangerous and expenſive for Repetition, 
neither will ſhe be able, without difficulty, to ſteal thoſe 
bappy Hours allotted you. I ſuppoſe when you are to- 
gether, you will take Meaſures for future Favours. 
Farewel, and remember to be, if poſſible, (what is 
difficult in this turn of Fortune) Diſcreet. 

Thus, for a long time, did our bappy Lo- 
vers taſte uninterruptedly the Sweets of Love. 
Mr. N took a Houſe and furniſt'd it ſplen- 
didly, appearing to all Eyes the wonder of his 
Time: My Lady's Opportunities were few, 
which the better help'd to conceal the Myſtery; 


having the Keys brought every Night into his 
own Chamber, withont acquainting any of his 
Servants, he would riſe and dreſs himſelf, and 
go in or out unknown to any of 'em, a Chair, 
by my directions, always waiting to carry him. 
Thus (when the World wovld wonder that he 
never abſented himſelf from publick Views) has 
this great Secret paſs'd. His Expences were ſo 
vaſt, that, as the Town ſaid, none but a Queen 
could ſupport, without ruining her ſelf ; which 
confounded all Penetration, and well deſerves to 
be ſet down as a principal Article in the account 
of ſecret Service, Cc. 

One Night returning with me from the Ren- 
dezvous, my Lady = told me, ſhe was un- 
done, for that Fool N would be knowing. 
She had in vain warnd Yin ond himſelf * 

; th 
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that deſtroying Devil, Curioſity; he ſeem'd re. 


ſolv'd, and had gone ſo far as to tell her, thar 


if it coſt whateyer was deareſt to him, he could 
not be eaſie till ſne had given him that laſt 
Proof of her Love, Ah, my Dear, crys ſhe, 
what Things theſe Men are? Whilſt we yet have 
any Reſerve, we ſtill are importun'd ; tis a ſup- 
ply to Converſation, which without a Theam 
languiſnes: Love, however Omnipotent he be 
counted, abates much of his Divinity when he 
comes to full Enjoyment. I muſt either ſee this 
Creature no more, or reſolve to diſcloſe my 
ſelf. I cannot wiſely do the latter; for . 
ſeems to be too weak a Veſſel to truſt my Secret 
to; the Fumes of his good Fortune has turn'd his 
Brain. Is he not ſatisfied that I love him more 
than I onght, without I love him as much as [I 
can? Ah, this might have ſucceeded when Love 
was young, and Deſire ſtronger ; whilſt my Paſ- 
fion had yet the gloſs of Novelty: but J ſee 
him now with the Eyes of Cuſtom ; I have taken 


leiſure to view him with Conſideration ; he 1s 


undone by it, for his Defects balances his Poſ- 


ſeſlions, and he, at leaſt, wants as many Vertues 
as he enjoys. Nothing can be more diſagreea- 
ble than Importunity : I am tir'd by it; my 
ſofter Moments are fatigu'd with it. What Opi- 
nion can a Perſon have of our Underſtanding, 
when we yield that to impertinent Solicitations, 
which we have refus'd to Reaſon? Were [I but 
ſecure, that he would never come to the know- 
ledge 'of who 1 am, I could be well contented 
to let the Affait end bile: and wovld take care 
(tor the Dignity of my former Paſſi on) to ſee 
him fo well provided for, that. he might end his 
Days with Splendor, More juſt in this than For- 
tune, (that fickle Goddeſs) who makes her Sport 
ent of the Ruias of her Favourites, and rejoices 
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2s much at the Calamity of thoſe ſhe abandons, 
as ever ſhe did at the Proſperity of whom ſhe 
raiſes. That I have not hitherto thought fit to 
beſtow ſupernumerary Sums of Money for him to 
purchaſe any great Eſtate with, was becauſe he 
ſhould have a more immediate Dependance upon 
my Bounty : Neither did I refrain his natural 
Inclinations to Expence, becauſe that manner of 
living more refin'd his Converſation, and brought 
him ſo much nearer to my Taſte. But now that 
the matter is otherwiſe, you ſhall meet him the 
next time in my place, and give him what Ad- 
vice I think neceſſary for both our ſakes. 

I went accordingly, he took me for his Lady; 
tho” inſtead of being in Bed, I fat within the 
Curtains upon the Bed ſide: After ſome little 
ſilence, Madam (ſaid he) are you come with more 
favourable Inclinations to your Slave? Or are you re- 
ſolved to perſevere in your cruel Denial ? Better by 
much to refuſe all, than grant by balves. How can 
1 whiſper to my Heart that I'm beloved, when treat- 


ed with ſuch Reſerve? Is not the fight of the Perſon 


enjoy d, half the Pleaſure ? When I have you in my 
Arms, know I what Ideas to fil my Mind with ? 
"Tis true, your Wit and Converſation have a thouſand 
Charms; but where the lovely Face is wanting, En- 
joyment muſt be Imperfect. Where is that noble Con- 
fiaence which ought to ſnatch hence thoſe forbidding 
Reſerves to the Perſon loving and being beloved? Ay 
Happineſs is ſo imper fect, tbat I know not hom, pro- 
perly, it can be called ſuch; if I am to be undone 
by the Sin of Knowledge, *twas the loſs of Paradiſe, 
and muſt be mine, Whether puſh'd on by my ev'6 
Genius, or ſome more irreſiſtible unaccountable Power, 
am reſolved this Night ſhall end my Pain; ( 
you do not think fit your ſelf to oblige me with the 
diſcovery) thus (claſping your lovely Bogy in my 
Arms) will I expe the Morning, Day will con- 
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feſs the Charmer; but if your Face happen to be un. 
known to me (as tis ſcarce poſſible, ſince the late Op. 
portunities I bave had of ſeeing thoſe few Per ſons why 
have it in their Power to do as you hade done) II 
follow you this moment, like your Shadow, till I ex. 
plore that Secret you bave ſo long, ſo diſobligingly, 
and fo religiouſly kept; and to which you can bade 
no other Motive, but vile diſtruſt of my Honour, or 
bave too great an opinion of my Vanity. Pray gueſs 
bow obliging this muſt be to a Lover, wbo would die 
to ſerve, but never can deceive you, Ungrateful ! 
' Interrupted I, diſcovering my ſelf, Fool and Tray- 
tor, both to thy. own Fortune, and thoſe Conditions 
thou at firſt mad ſt with me, and wert ſworn to ob- 
ſerve : Came not this Lady to thee, like thy better 
Fortune, with flowing Love and laviſh Bounty, at the 
laſt of all thy Hours, when every Star had abandon'd 
thee, and thy Deſpair was precipitating thee into eter- 
nal Ruin? Haſt thou not, by her waſte of Paſſion, her 
 prodigality of Love, ſhone like a blazaug Meteor, the 


Wonder and the Envy of the moſt Happy? Would'/t 
thou with Baſeneſs requite Favours ſo mualuable? 


Not naming the poſſeſſion of her own lovely Perſon, 
a Glory Kings would pride themſelves 1n—-Go—, 


fhe ſhall never ſee thee more, from this moment thy 
better Fortune turns her Face from thee, her own 
propitious Star had not forſaken ber, ſhe had Warn- 
ings or Preſages of thy Villanies, and will no longer 
truſt ber ſelf with one ſo ungrateful; even now ſhe 
raviſhes from thee, the Continuation of thoſe Bleſ- 
ſings ſue had beſtow'd; deſpiſed and poor, gatber up 
the Shipwrecks of thy ruin d Fortune, depart a Coun- 
try where thou haſt only blazed, and if thou art wiſe, 
will vaniſh from —— Never, Madam (interrupted 
he briskly) ſo long as our happy Monarch Reigns, 
and my Goddeſs poſſeſſes bis Favour, See, Madam, 
if I bad any occaſion to be obliged to her, or you, 
—T is ſome time fance 1 yrs 
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the good luck to diſcover her; but I'm perſuaded, 


done it. Our Coaches once met in Hide pa rk, ſhe 
was then ſpeaking as we paßt d, and the Tone ant 
Mode of her Voice are too particular to be conceaP4 - 
beides, ber Hand unglov'd reſted upon the Window. 
and (he had upon hey Finger that large Diamond 
Ring, which, for its particular Beauty, ſhe was pleas 4 
to accept and wear as my Preſent; my Heart con- 
feſs'd the Charmer, and flew after her Chariot Wheels 
Let her but recollect bow long farce that happen d, and 
from thence aſſure ber ſelf of my Diſcretion, and 
that ſhe has no occaſion to diſtruſt her moſt faithſyt 
Slave. As for you, Madam, I remember well, my 
Life was to be the price of this important Secret; if 
you pleaſe, *tis yours to take, tho' Chance made the 
forfeit, I can't well fear ſuch fair Enemies : I there- 
fore, with my Knees to the Ground, beg of you tn 
interceed for (and with) me to my Goddeſs, that (he 
may permit me to ſerve her out of Love, as before 
out of Gratitude, My Ardours haue been much re- 
doubled, ſince touch'd with that nolle Paſſion my 
Tranſports baue bad a more exalted Motive; for to 
a Heart like mine, Intereſt can never act lite Love. 
Tou bave Power to do all things with her; make hey 
eaſy under this Diſcovery. What I pretend to from 
hence, is, but a greater freedom in the En ent of 
ber my Soul is fond of, that all conftraint may - 
niſh, I may ſee ber Fate, her Air and Shape, her M. 
tions, and every other Grace, ſometimes Eat with 
ber; (no remote Pleaſure in Love) and in ſhort, 
male it appear that I can value and adore ber as J 
ought. Can I be properiy ſaid ta have a Paſſion for 
ber whilſt ſhe was unknown ? *Tis 6aly then ſince ſhe 
was reveaPd to me, that mine can le cad ſuch, from 
thence it begins its Era, and ſhall continue to the end 
of my Life. If (as all agree) the nolieſt Pleaſure 
be in Pleaſing, my Princeſs muſt late wanted that 
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Pleaſure, ſince I could not, with good Senſe, pretend 
to love what I did not know; ſhe might, for what J 
could tell be old, or very ugly. *Tis true, I was 
grateful to my Benefactreſs no more — But there 
are other Tranſports due to Love, not to be imitated, 
and impoſſible to be conceal'd. Will ſke not have rea- 
ſon to be better ſatisfy'd with me, when my Heart, 
filPd with ber fair Image, has voluntary Fonaneſs ? 
when all my Tranſports are excited by her Beauty, 
and that 1 conſider nothing in the Poſſeſſion of her, 
but her own Charms? Here he left ſpeaking, 
and me in an irrecoverable Amazement. I roſe 
and ask'd his leave to retire, for what had new- 
ly bappen'd was ſo unforeſeen, that I had no 
Commiſſion to treat upon it, but the next Night, 
if he pleas'd, (to be in the ſame Place) I might 
wait upon him with ſuch Commands as might 
decide his Deſtiny. | 

Nor you, nor any living Soul can gueſs the 
Lady's Grief and Rage; ſhe wept, ſhe ſobb'd, 
the travers'd the Lodging, Diſdain and Fury fill d 
her Eyes and Motions ; ſhe accus'd her own In- 
diſcretion, or, to call it better, Folly. When 
the height of her Indignation was abatcd ; See 
(ſays ſhe) the juſt Reward of ingrateful, new and 
ſoddain Paſſions; I am going to pay dearly fo: 
mine. Oh buty ! how powerfully doſt thou re- 
venge thy ſclt for our neglect of thee? J 
mall never ſee me more, that Vain-glorious Fool, 
who, even to my ſelf, con'd not forbear boaſting 
of his good Fortune. Will he be more diſcreet 
to others? No, tis impoſſible, the Wretch muſt 
die, that's certain ; but the manner, -ay, there's 
the difficulty. Oh! Italy! Italy! thy Poiſons or 
thy Banditti, my whole Eſtate for Revenge. 
What do 1 fay, for Revenge? for ſecurity : | 
can never be fate whilſt ſuch a. dangerous Secret 
is lodg'd in 19 looſe a Breaſt, What ſhall I do? 


Diflimus , 
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Diſſimulation does but increaſe my Torment; 
but till I find an opportunity to ſecurely puniſh, 
it muſt be ſo —— Go to him, and tell him, he may 
thank himſelf for ſeeing me no more. I had fer 
it down for a Rule, never after this difcovery 
to converſe with him, whenever he ſhould pre- 
fer Vanity to'me; but it he betrays me, he ſhall 
die, like Mexander. I mean with my own Hands 
to taſte the ſweets of Murder and Revenge. 
Were I to meet with him in the King's Cloſet, 
on ſuch an Errand, it ſhould be thus. But if his 
Diſcovery be made to others, I have Money, 
and Rage has induſtry, to find out needy Vil- 
lains to diſpatch the Traytor. But if he prove 
a Man of Honour, and conceal* me, he ſhall {till 
live and flouriſh, tho' 1 no more converſe with 


him; if in publick Places he ſhould meet me, 


(tho if be be wiſe he will avoid 'em) bid him 
beware, leſt he caſt a glance of acquainted Love; 
I forbid a Smile, a Bow, the leaſt ſhadow of 
what has been; ney, if the Secret be blown a- 
broad, or but whiſper'd, he dies for it, fince it 
can only come from him (thee 1 am well aſſured 
on), Is not the whole Nation upon Enquiry 
whence he derives his Fortune ? Should they bur 
think he knew me, -'twere al! unravel'd; for 
who hut the Queen and me could {ſupport a Fa- 
vourite at ſuch a ſhining height? Twill, ay 
*twill be too eaſily believ'd. Bot if he be Diſ- 
creet, and engage himfeif in no Amour, (not 
That I, value the conqueſt of ſuch a tawdry vain- 
glorious Heart, or can be jealons of what I think 
fit no longer to poſſeſs, but the Creature on 
whom he beſtows it may exact my Secget) my 
Bounty ſhall know no other period but his Life; 
care ſhall be taken to ſupply him ſucceſſivel) 
with Bills of Exchange. It he be wiſe, hen go out 
ef England, or retire into the Country; not 
| B bb 2 dba 
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that 1 exa& either from him, but as to the reſt, 
his choice won't ſure be difficult to make be- 
- tween Poverty and Wealth, Death and Life. 
Mr. N was forc'd (when he ſaw he 
cou'd get no better) to agree to theſe Conditi- 
ons. My Lady, tho' ſhe conftantly ſupply'd him, 
as before, yet wou'd never again by any means 
be brought to ſee him. What I have hitherto 
related is matter of fact, and from the Origi- 
nal; what follows, is circumſtantial only, but 
enough to blacken her with the Suſpicion of the 
monſtrous crueleſt of Actions. Poor Mr, W —, 
thou ſurely deſerv'ſt better Uſage; 'twas her 
Pleaſure to raiſe him, he could not ſeek it, *twas 
the work of her own Hands, he kept her Secret 
_ religiouſly, denying bimſelf any converſe with 
' Ladies, leſt he ſhould give her occaſion of com- 
laint againſt him. His Vanity indeed ſtill kept 
im Company; for whereas a wiſe Man might 
ealily have gueſs'd, that a Fool only cou'd be 


content to maintain (for always) ſuch an unpro- 


fitable Expence, he ſnou'd therefore have re- 
trench'd his, and have conſider'd of ſome ſolid 
Eſtabliſhment in the World; but he ſtill had 
ſome weak ray of Hope, that his Perſeverance 
and Obedience wou'd allay her Paſſion of Anger, 
and reſtore him to her Favour again, But alas! 
"Twas but ill grounded, for there had paſs'd too 
much Time, and he might well conclude ſhe 
lov'd him not, when ſhe cou'd be contented to 
live ſo long without what ſhe lov'd. In ſhort, 
my ſelf thought him deſpiſed and forgotten, his 
Name being but rarely mention'd, and that only 
when her. Bounty was concern'd. 
I imagin'd one Night thae ſhe had pick'd up 
a new Favorite, but where l cou'd not tell; my 
Orders were to go to the ſhort Piazza, and take 
up a Gentleman I ſhould find walking there, (and 
| X 1 who 
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who wou'd come to the Coach) his Gloves 
hanging out of his Coat Pocket. This Spark I 
was to introduce by the Park Door up the back 
Stairs into the Dreſſing Room. She preſs'd my 
Hand, begging me to retire, and to take care 
ſhe was not over-heard by any of her own Peo- 
ple. Her faithful Centinel obey'd ; and after a 
Conference of two Hours, I heard her go into 
the Bed-Chamber with him, open her ſtrong 
Bax, and in a voice louder than before, (for ſhe 


ſeem'd for that moment to have forgot I was 


her Neighbour) ſaid to him, Take this, and your 
Worke done depend upon another Thouſand, and my 
Favonr for ever, Then | was call'd, and order'd 


to reconduct him to the Place I took him up at. 


| wou'd have enter'd into ſome Diſcourſe with 
him in the Coach, but he was upon the Reſerve, 


and methought ſomething abrupt in his Depar- 


ture, This was a- Secret which I was not to be 
let into. The Wretch was young, well dreſs'd, 
and handſom enough, and it ſeem'd to me, that 
he was going to ſucceed Mr. W in the 


good Fortune of my Lady ——'s Favour ; but 


| began to change my Mind when I ſaw him no 
more, nor ever heard her mention him. My 
gueſs was, that he had not pleas'd her and was 
only a Muſhroom Favourite of a Night, 

Not long after, the News ſurpriz d and reac'd 
me of poor Mr. W. 
the Place appointed by him to fight a Duel with 
Mr.— A Name I had never known; the 
Quarrel an Inconſiderable Pretence about Mr. 
W.'s Siſter. I, all innocent of Revenge, to ac- 
quaint my Lady with it. Nor did I right 


well know what temper her Soul might be in, 
and whether twere beſt condole or congratu- 
late her. She receiv'd the News with an Air 
ſo unmov'd, that I could not make any judg- 
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ment of her Thoughts. After ſome ſilence, ſhe 
cry'd out, Poor wain-glorious W And is 
it true that thou art dead? I bave kept my Word 
with thee; my Bounty has no other period but thy 
Zife, Thus indifferently did ſhe take the Death 
of one whom ſhe with ſoch an eagerneſs of Paſ- 
ſion had loved, ſuch a magnificence of Favour. 
Now did the Town redouble its Curioſity, ima- 
gining to kave it gratify'd by Mr. W——— 
Papers; and that the long hid Secrer would he 
diſcover'd. But they were as filent as his Grave, 
and as I ſhould ever have been, had I not been 
uſed after ſo cruel and unprecedented a manner. 
0 When the Gentleman's Tryal came on who 
had kill'd Mr. W , my Curioſity carried 
me to hear it, becanſe I had been ſo well ac- 
quainted with the deceas d. I did not mention 
my deſign to my Lady -———, or ſhe would, 
doubtleſs, have prevented me. My Surprize was 
inexpreſſible, when I ſaw that the Gentleman 
brought to the Bar was the ſame who I told you 
had once introduc'd Incognito to my Lady — 
I almoſt imagin'd my ſelf a remote Acceſſary ; 
and ſhudring with dread and guilt, my Knees 
knock'd together, my Noſe guſh'd out violently 
with Blood, or I had ſounded upon the Place. 
His Inditement beginning to be read, I found my 
{ſelf unable to hear it, therefore way was made 
for me, with much difficulty, and | recover'd (half 
| | dead) the Coach that waited for me. Whilſt 
= / they were carrying me home, I reflected on what 
i a Perſon I had to deal with, and ſaw that if I 
. had any valve for my Life, I muſt not let her 
iN know the diſcovery 1 had made; for ſuch a dan- 
= gerous Secret to one ſteep'd in Blood, would not 
have been long ſuffer'd to ſleep in my Breaſt, 
Therefore I mention'd nothing of my Suſpicion ; 
nor knows ſhe to this day that I was at the oY 
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ſhe al, or knew Mr. ——— was the ſame Perſon Y 
1;; chat had had a private Audience of her Lady- 
79:4 | ſhip. Nothing could have been manag'd with 
more addreſs; for I am ſtil! ignorant how ſhe 
ath came acquainted with him, and of the means 
af. he fonnd of procuring a Peiſon fo fit for her 
buſineſs, | 
Tis needleſs to repeat to you how the Try- 
al paſs'd: Mr. I. was condemn'd, and 
be all Endeavours nſcd to get his Pardon. But the 
King was always inexorable upon the account 
en | of Murder. My Lady never ſeem'd to appear 
. in it, and therefore pitch'd upon a method chat 
ho Has well ſfervd her ends. Doubtleſs, her Re- 
ed | Morſe would not have been great ſhould the 
Criminal have ſuffer'd, could there have been 
any ſecurity of his perſiſting to the laſt in ſe- 
Id crecy and ſilence: But the Gallows is a gene- 
ral and dangerous Confeſſional ; and had he 


an come to that, what might he not have diſco- 

on KY vered? How exclaim'd againſt the Ingratitude | 
and Treachery of thoſe wiio ſet him to work? 5 

y; J lt is to be imagind he had not engag'd bim- | 

es ſelf without an aſſurance either of Pardon, or | 
ly an Equivalent to it, All the World knows 1 
ce, | how miraculouſly he eſcap'd oat of Priſon, I 7 
ny | fay, miraculouſly ! for nothing but the force of 4 


de | Gold could have prevail'd over his inflexibie 
Irons. His Arrival in the Lon-Ccuntries, and 
1 | continu'd Expences, his Appearance like a Man 
of Quality and Eſtate, tho' *twas known that 
he had not the value of a Groat of his own, 
and lived, before that fatal Duel, upon the Fa- 
n- | vours his good Fortune procur'd him from the 
of | Ladies. I find ſhe can either keep her Word 
+, | with him, or he has been wiſe enough to ſe- 
1; | cure a Sum ſufficient to arm him againſt Ingra- 
titude. With me *tis not ſo well; Affairs have 
N 7 B bb 4 chang'd 
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chang'd Faces; the King is dead, ſhe no longer 
fears him; and eoncerning not her ſelf for the 
diſeretional part, leaves me at liberty to ſay 
what J pleaſe, after the thouſand Proteſtationg 
ſhe has a thouſand times made me, ſhe would 
never elſe dare to abandon me as ſhe has done. 

Thus, Madam, in as ſuccinct a manner as the 
Story would permit, haye I told your Ladyſhip 
what the good old Gentlewoman was three 
Hours in relating. I ſubſcribe implicitly to your 
Opinion, -as to the truth of ir, and defire in the 
next that you will favour me with the know- 
ledge of it. Tis certain Mr, WW. 's Sup- 
ply was wonderful; and if this was not the 
real, tis at leaſt a probable way. 


Jam, Madam, your Ladyſtip's moſt dutiful, 
moſt faithful, and ſincere Servant, 


ͤ—— ww 
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Hom a Brother to 4 Siſter, full of the Tranſports 


of a happy Lover, to be Marry'd the next 


day ; with an Account of his Bride's Perfecti. 


ons of Mind and Boay ; the Advantages of 
Marrying for Love, and the Inconveniencies 
of doing it meerly for Intereſt i 


| with a fond Bridegroom's Joy) I may with 
aſſurance tell you, that Pm upon the point of be- 
ing entirely bleſt ; my charming Miſtreſs has this 
Night conſented, her Father has conſented, to 
y unvtterabic Happineſs; to Morrow makes me 
. LE Maſter 
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Maſter of my Deſires; the Thought hurries me 
beyond my ſelf: I could ſee my very Enemies 


with Joy; therefore to expect any thing but Rap- 


ture, to expect plain Senſe from me at this time, 
is thinking below the Dignity of my Paſſion: 
Nor wants it any heightning, by looking back 
upon the dreadful Precipice I've paſt, the Diffi- 
culties I have ſtruggl'd with, the almoſt Impoſſi- 
bilities that I have vanquiſh'd, the Rack of Mind, 
the Obſtacles of a rich and powerful Rival, and 
conſequently the Reſerve of Parents. Love alone 
was Ge me; my charming Miſtreſs was all kind 
and conſtant ; ſhe help'd me to ſupport my ar- 
dent Longings; for what can be more exquiſite 
than delay'd Enjoyment, when two. Hearts, mu- 
tually burning, mutually languiſhing for what Love 
and Nature boldly d ictates, finds ſo many Bars to 
croſs their Happineſs ? | 
Do not you (my dear Siſter) join with the 
ſordid World, in blaming me for preferring Me- 
rit to Riches ; I look'd beyond it for my Happi- 
neſs. The Hinge of Intereſt, upon which at pre- 
ſent the whole Nation turns in their Marriages, 
makes ſo many of 'em unfortunate, Tis true, 
I could have had a Wife with an ample Fortune ; 
but perhaps to me ſcanty in Charms, in that Har- 
mony of Minds from which only Happineſs ariſes. 
She whom I ſhall preſent you for a Siſter, has a 


Tenderneſs for me beyond all other value. To 


pleaſe her, you muſt begin by me; ſhould 1 frown, 
or be out of temper, her whole Frame would be 
in diſorder : Then ſhe has a Voice and Words 
that can cure Deſpair, can charm diſpleaſing Me- 
lancholy. Oh! tis impoſſible to hear her Speak, 
and know a Pain. How true, how noble is her 
Soul! How eminent her Wit! Her Senſe, how 
ſolid ! How ſoft, how ſweet her Love! I figure 
my ſelf returning home fatigu'd with 1 — 
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where I meet, with open Arms, this dear, this 


faithful Wife, who knows how to charm my 
Cares, how to time her Kindnefs, and even to 
wait tor mine, and without Impatience to ſtay till 
thoſe Sallies of ill temper be blown over, which 
Diſappointment have perhaps occaſion'd. No 
Hours can e' er be tedious in her Company. This 
I ſpeak not like a Lover, the whole World, that. 
know her, will echo this eternal Truth, When 
you've ſearch'd the round of Converſation abroad, 
to be juſtly pleaſed, you muſt return to her; for 
in this point all agree is united whatever can be 
pleaſing or inſtructive. None ever yet went from 
her pall'd or undelighted: I ſpeak of thoſe who have 
Senſe to make a true Judgment of Things, and 
dwell longer on her Mind, into which I have con- 
ducted you, that you may know and value it. 
'Tis upon that my ſolid Happineſs is fix*d, that 
vnalterable Beauty, which is known to flouriſh in 
its higheſt perfection, at an Age when but the 
memory remains, or ſcarce that, of ontward 
Charms. I prepare you then, my dear Siſter, to 
be raviſn d with the Beauty of hers, and believe 
ſo well of your Brother's Underſtanding, that he 
knows how to chooſe for Happineſs, Cards, pub- 
lick Converſation, Muſick, the Play-houſe, Vilits, 
and the buſineſs of Viſits, Detraction and IIl- 
nature, are none of her Diverſions ; I ſhall be 
ſure to find her always employ'd, always at home, 
careful of her Family, entertaining me when pre- 
ſent either with reading, or her own more plea- 
ſing Converſation, or wiſhing for me when ab- 
ſear. Her Temper is like her Nature, perfectly 
good, free from vain Expences, my Intereſt her 
only purſuit, and all her Deſires regulated by 
that; nay ſhe ſo perfectly loves me, that I may 
anſwer for her Soul, ſhe, would chooſe common 


Conveniencies with me, rather than Place, Di- 


ſtinction, 
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ments have you of em? Do you eat, or drink, 
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{tintion, Title and Obſervance with_another, Is 
there on Earth a Type of our hereafter Happi- 
neſs or Miſery ? 'tis ſurely in the married State. 
What muſt he expect, that chooſes only for In- 
tereſt, a Woman haughty of the Advantages ſhe 
brought you, ſecking to be pleaſed rather than 
pleaſe? And where you take no other Conſide- 
ration along with you, tis impoſlibie to make one's 
Duty one's delight. Muſt I ſubmit my Hovrsto the 


uneaſie jangling of an impertinent, proud, ſenſe- 


leſs Woman, full of Noiſe and Vanity ? Muſt I 
claſp her to my Boſom, and pay the Rights of 
Love with or without [nclination, or run the 
hazard of blowing|up her weak ſuſpicious Mind 
with jealouſie that/her Duties are beſtow'd upon 
another? Muſt A, when 1 want one Companion, 
take a Legion 7 For ſo many will be her Goſſips; 
Tea Ta and Chat, Detraction and Folly, 
which if but with a piece of Face I ſhould ſeem to 
diſlike, twere running the Gantlet thro? all the 
round of Tongues where ſhe viſits, and of whom 
ſne is viſited; to ſet the whole Herd upon me, 
and at me. With ſuch a Wife a ſenſible Man 
will be ſure not to diſpute; his beſt way will be 
to ſuffer in Silence; and as a proof of his Wiſ- 
dom, admit her Impertinence to govern. Then, 


if you ſtrike at Forms, or pretend to retrench 


any of thoſe vain Expences, of which ſhe finds 
ſufficient Precedents amongſt her ſhe Friends, as 
to Dreſs, Enterainment, ſtately Child- birth, and 
her whole Artillery of Follies, cwill make her 
hate and wiſh you dead ; for the firſt thing ſuch 
a Woman chicks of after ſhe is married, is how 
to become a Widow, Oh, *twere endleſs to 
reckon you up all the Inconveniences ariling from 


Marriage made only upon the ſcore of Intereſt. 


And What are their Advantages? what Enjoy- 
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or ſleep more for being richer ? Are you not as 
happy with plain clean Cloths, as if you were 
every night dreſs'd for the Drawing-Room ? Ay, 
but ſome fanſie a pleaſure in hoarding Money. 
To a Man ſo weak, Reaſon will be loſt, and 
therefore I ſhall not — — to argue with him. 
And as to our care of Poſterity, I have ſeen hun- 
dreds more conſiderable, with juſt enough to 
teach 'em how to live, than others whoſe Fa- 
thers have left 'em great Eſtates. Human Na- 
ture loves Action; and, generally ſpeaking 
thoſe who have not Buſineſs to employ themſelves 
with, throw away their Time in Folly. To thoſe 
whoſe Natures are idle and extravagant, Abun- 
dance does but heighten their Misfortune, and 
make *em the more eminently. Vicious. But how 
have I wander'd whence I firſt ſet out? But tis, 
my dear Siſter, with deſign to make you ap- 
prove my Choice; tho' *twere but ſhowing you 
my Wife, to make you entirely of my Opinion; 
the ſight of her would have ſaved me this labour, 


her Converſation have charm'd even you (all 


lovely as you are) to an envy of my Happineſs, 
next to enjoying her my ſelf. Pm impatient to 
preſeat her to your Arms. I pleaſe my ſelf with 
thinking what a harmony of Mind will ariſe be- 
tween you; for in giving you her Character, ſhe 
has but ſat for yours; and were you not my Siſter, 
next my Miſtreſs, 1 could. of all Womankind be 
only charm'd with you: Shew me in Nature two 
ſo fit for Eſteem, ſo fit for Happineſs. That 
Word recals to Morrow to me: I conjure you, Si- 
ſter, by our Friendſhip, in your Imagination, to 
time my Joys, when all tranſported 1 ſhall naked 
claſp her fair, ſoft, ſweet, enchanting Body to my 
Boſom : Where, O where then muſt the Rapture 
carry me, when the bare Thought can give ſuch 


Extaſie to thy eternally loving and happy Brother 


Adieu. L E T- 
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Lerren IIl. 


To 4 Lady, to comfort her for the Death of her 
Hushand in his Toath. 4 * 


i] * condole with your Ladyſhip for the loſs 
of ſo good a Husband as Sir ———, 
is the common buſineſs of every Viſiter, renew- 
ing the Memory of Grief whilſt applying to your 
Paſſions: My endeavours, in ſpeaking to your 
Reaſon, ſhall be to ſuſpend em; tis that I wou'd 
pretend to make my Advocate when I addreſs 


to a Lady of your Excellence, or when I wou'd 


diſcharge the Duty incumbent on a Friend ; and 
tis Reaſon muſt inform you (if you give your 
ſelf liberty to conſult it) that Self-love is a 
Weakneſs unworthy of you, Now when you 
mourn thus immoderately, it can be only for the 
Good you imagin'd to have loſt; it is for your 
own ſake, not for the deceas'd; for if in Hea- 
ven be Fullneſs of Foy, as by our Religion we are 
inſtructed to believe, how abſurd is it to grieve 
for the early Happineſs of our Friends? When 
by their good Lives here, and departure hence, 


they are qualify'd for Bliſs before us. Holy Job's 


Wiſh envies the Portion of thoſe Infants. who 
die, from their Mothers Womb, upon the Knees 
of ſuch who receive 'em. L_ of Days is but 
length of Miſery ; at leaſt, a ſuſpenſion of Joy; 
for ſince in the Son of God we have a ſure and 
certain hope of a better Life, can he be other 
than my Enemy, who envies, denies or defers 
me from the immediate enjoyment of that pro- 
mis'd Happineſs? Who wou'd not boldly plunge 


through a ſhort uneaſie Paſſage, when on me o- 
er 
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ther ſide he is ſure to find the end of all his 


Wants, his Anxieties, bis Pains, his tormenting | 


Deſires; and, which 1s more than all, his end of 


Sinning? Wou'd he, think you, on any terms, 


tho” but for a Day, return from thoſe Joys, tho 
he was ſure to feel as much Pleaſure as he did 


Pain in his departure? It is not the leaſt 


of Sir 's good Fortune, that he dy'd un- 
knowing the inſeparable diſguſts or diſquiets of 
old Age, whoſe very Imaginations are frozen 
under the Snow of Sixty Winters. Tho? per- 
haps this may ſeem to you a cauſe (however mi- 
ſtaken) for your greater Grief, when, looking 
through the wrong end of the Glaſs, you fanſie 


him (by untimely Death) deprived of many En- 


joyments. And were I not on ſo ſerious a Sub- 
jet, I wou'd ſay you were in the right; ſo far 
at leaſt, as his Happineſs concern'd the Poſſeſſion 
of ſo great a Good as your Ladyſhip, But (that 


excepted) there can be no other compariſon than 
between finite and infinite; hence it is that up- 
on no terms can you be ſuppos'd to mourn for 
him. Tis your ſelf then that you lament; and 


how unworthy is that Lamentation, to a Soul ſo 
reaſonable, ſo capable of 1 nay Reli- 
gion? The latter you entirely offend, by repin- 


ing nay exclaming againſt the Almighty plea- 


ſure of our great Creator, who in his Mercy has 
been pleas'd te call one of his Creatures earlier 
than Man's appointed Time, from temporary 
Pains and Sin, to the incapacity of Sin, and the 
Poſſeſſion of eternal Pleaſures; againſt Philoſo- 
phy and Reaſon, when you vainly torment your 
ſelf for what is in it ſelf irrecoverable, placing 
Good and Evil in things outward, viciating the 


taite of thoſe things you do or may poſſeſs, by 
an unjuſt Sorrow for that which you have no 


longer a title or hopes of Poſfeſſing. 1 g 
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"mired Husband, I reſerve all the Powers of my 
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Thus Madam, I wou'd pretend to remove 
your Grief, by ſhewing you, that you have no 
true Occaſion of it; For if, as I have told you, 
it be Self. love, and that that is a Weakneſs un- 


worthy of you, I muſt farther ſhew, that that 


very Self-love ought to riſe in Arms againſt the 
continuation of your Sorrow, ſince it not only 
deſtroys your Quiet, but Youth and Beauty fly 
before it, and poſſibly may never return. For, 
how have the faireſt Faces loſt (by Grief and 
langviſhing Melancholy) the Lillies and the Car- 
nation that made 'em lovely ? A pallid hew ſuc- 
ceeds that Bloom irreſiſtible, inceſtant ſcalding 
Tears can furrow the ſmootheſt Cheeks, conti- 
nual Sighs blow the pregnant Cherry from the 
eavitingeſt Lips; and when we wou'd ſpeak of 
Reaſon, Eloquence, wit, or any other branch of 
pleaſing Converſation; *tis ſo profeſs'd an Ene- 
my to all in general, that none of em ever pre- 
tends to appear where that Tyrant Grief has 
once taken up its Reſidence. 

Weigh well then, Madam, how ill a Bargain 
you have made ; how many Excellencies you bar- 
ter for a thing no one in his Senſes wou'd enter- 
tain; more than enough is already paid to Cu- 
ſtom, and the unjuſt Opinion of the World. Re- 
aſſume your Courage, conſult your Reaſon, 
throw hence your Sorrow, take to your felt that 
noble Fortitude which ſo well becomes a Genirs 
exalted as your Lady ſnip's. Were it to the ad- 
vantage of the deceas'd (or that by it we cou'd 
recal him to Life and you) my ſelf woy'd club 
a Tear with you, be a conſtant Mourner at his 
Tomb, till our mingled Sorrows had their de- 
ſir'd Effect. But imagining that by other En- 
deavours and Ser vices to his lovely Relict, 1 ſhall 
better expreſs my late Friendſhip to your ad- 
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Requeſt you can make; *twere vain to endea- 


therefore know your own Power, and boldly 
name your Deſires; well may you exert that Au- 


The Lady's Pacquet broke open, 
Soul, and all my Reaſon, to approve my ſelf, on 
every Occaſion, hs 
Et, Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt 
devoted, moſt obedient, and 
moſt bumble Servant. 
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5 LETTER IV. 


A Letter of Gallantry, being an Aſſurance that 
his Miſtreſs can't ak any thing in vain, that 
he's capable of doing. 


N ſubduing the Will you command the Perſon, 
nor is it in my Power to refuſe the greateſt 


your diſobeying you, I am chain'd your Slave; 


thority where you are ſure of an implicit. Qbe- 

dience; I yield to every Wiſh your Soul can 

form; you are entirely Abſolute, unleſs yon 

ſhow'd attempt Impoſlibilities ; amongſt which, 

I reckon this as the greateſt, for me to breath 

: Moment without being (as I am) unalterably 
Ours. 5 | | 
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L E T T ER. V. 
Being 4 Letter of Friendſhip: 


Cou'd not poſſibly, dear Madam, get intelll- 
gence where the fair pretended St. 7 


lodges; I don't wonder ſhe that takes ſuch Liber- 


ties, ſhould be offended at the nice reſtriction of in- 
clination, and ſhould blame ſwooning at a Shadow, 
who prefers the Joys of dying in the rapturing 
Arms of a Subſtantial Lover, to all the ties of 
Duty and Religion. She who can't in the leaſt 
pretend to any diſguſt, to juſtifie her ſtolen Plea- 
{ures; tho' the Colonel ſays they are intolerable, 
I find by him they are not unutterable. I dare 
not vindicate my Letter, but I think there is 
more Vertue expreſs'd in the Compoſition, than 
there was good Nature in ſhowing it ; but *twas 
an unhappy Truth which I need not have told; 
tho? Vertue without Temptation has no room to 
boaſt. *Tis Sunday Night, and I am a little ſe- 
rious, and thence tempted to fay a thouſand 
things in the behalf of innocent Pain and relu- 
tant ſacrificing the moſt endearing Pleaſures to 
Vertue. Sure Crown gave a true definition of ta- 
tional Beings, when he ſaid, 


IT is not eaſy to be bad or good, . 
Vite plagues ibe Mind, and Vertue Fleſh and Blood. 


Perhaps I cou'd have quoted St. Paul to the 
ſame effect. But na more of this. Iwill not ſeal 
my Letter till next Poſt, for lve thought of a 
Stratagem to be better informed, as you require; 
and aſſure your ſelf, I do my beſt to ſerve in 


every Command you ſhall honour me with; k 
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hope to be in London in a Month's time, but am 
ſorry you are ſo far from it, ſince nothing is of 
greater power to draw me thither, than your 
charming Converſation, for which alone I'd a- 
bandon all Society on Earth beſide; and be more 
bleſs'd than if, for them I, were depriv'd of 
Yours, = 


= — — 


LzrrEI VI. 


A Carſory Account of ſeveral Ladies, and Mr. 
Blunt's Love for which he ſhot himſelf. 


Dear Madam, 


F HE fear of being troubleſom ſtopt my wil- 
ling Hand, elſe your obliging Letter had 
been anſwer'd e're this, and I ſnhou'd have chid 
your Civility to Mr. : for really I'm a- 
ſnam'd to have my Letters ſeen by any Critick 
but yeur ſelf, whoſe good nature, I thought, 
wou'd over-balance the ſeverity of your Judg- 
ment, and make you forgive the Faults of one 
whoſe endeavours to oblige you with my Letters 
1s without the leaſt Vanity, or pretending to make 
my Thoughts intelligible, and letting you know 
how ready I am to ſerve the Perſon I ſo admire. 
expect, amongſt other Plays this Week, Abra- 
Aule, and Liberty Aſerted. I hope Mr. D is 
has not made Captain R—g— y the Heroe of 
his Play. I have been but little out of late, con- 
find by Mr. 's Illneſs, who has kept his 


(hamber this Month, where [ hve (as they ſay 
I am in Duty bound) attended him; ſo that 1 
cangot ſo well give you Information. I mifs none 

98 of 
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of the Ladies near us, but my Lady 
my Lady 
to the 7 „and comes down e're long; 
the other has been in Towa the time you men- 
tion, with her ſuperannuated L——=d, which 
may perhaps be equivalent to a Traveller ; they 
are expected next Week; but theſe Circum- 
ſtances are too weak for a Demonſtration; 
I ſuppoſe her Vertue equals her Charms; don't 
take my Suppoſition for Oracle. I ſhall have the 


„ and 


Happineſs of ſome better Converſation next 


Week, and then for Cenſure and Scandal. With 
you I don't fear a Diſcovery. I had been in Town 
e're this, but for my Spouſe's illneſs, and am 
forced to abandon the Shades and Muſes, for Ha- 
zard and Piquet in a Chamber. I have no devre 
of London ſor it ſelf, were not the ever charm- 
ing 
pence the greateſt Fatigue | 
A nice informing Beau has juſt learn'd me, that 
the prettieſt Lady near us, is Mrs. —, Wite 
to Sir T—T—-'$ ſecond Son; ſhe was a C:-— 
and if it be ſo, muſt intrigue with her Relation, 
for by Marriage the Colonel is doubtly ſo; his 
Siſter having marry'd Sir 7 * 's firſt 
Son. She is at this preſent in London, without 
her Husband, and mult be the fair Lady to whom 
the Heroe gives ſuch intolerable Pleaſure. Nor 
can we wonder at Colonel Z-———:?'s amorous 
Star, when his Father ſhot himſelf for love of a 
Grand-Mother. But that's old News to the 
World, if not to you. However, we may recol- 
le& the good-nature of the B—-h—ps, thoſe (not 
infallible) Engliſh Popes. She was his Wife s $1- 
ſter, and ſerupled ro marry him withont the dij- 
penſing Power. Nr. B t had writ againſt 
their great Diana, and offended em ſo far, that 
they wou'd by no means conſent to a Marriage 
Cee 2 within 


The firſt is a Widow, related 


there whoſe Converſation will recom- 
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within the Degrees forbidden. This caus'd him 


A Letter of Frienaſy1p from one Lady to another. 


Dear Madam, 


Shall not trouble yon witch my Adventures 
between this and London, only that it was 
more like a Voyage than a Journey ; and having 


to ſhoot himſelf, vnable to live without the D 
Enjoyment of his Miſtreſs, The dreadful Deed ! 
done, he yet liv'd a Fortnight. The good-natur'd I ig 
P—-1—rtes relented, and allow'd a Diſpenſation, I fe 
tho' too late for our dying lover to profit by it, 9 
So that ſtill *rwas no more than ſeeming Cha- 41 
rity. Now, if it was once a Sin, it was always py 
a Sin; and by conſequence, they muſt be in the „ 
wrong one way or other, either in granting, or ſp 
refuſing. I beg you wou'd burn this Letter, for I 4 
"tis of ſuch a nature, that I ſhould be loath to | , 
venter it in any other but your fair and faith- I 
ful Hand. You ſee how willing I am to ſerve Þ , 
you, tho? againſt my beſt natur'd Inclinations; 5 
nor can I juſtly complain, ſhould I ever be dil- e 
cover'd in an Amovr of my own, fince ſo offici- I 
ous in diſcovering anothers: But my Innocence 1 | 
dare do any thing but diſoblige you. I hope to 
hear if we have hit the Mark, and that you allow || _ 
me the honour to aſſert my {elf always yours. 
LzrrEn VII, 


juſt left the agreeable hurry of the Town, this 
| more than Mid-night Silence lulls me into an 
Inſenſibility; ſo that my Amuſement is like St. 
Paul's Raptures, whether in the Body or out of the 

F | | | Body, * 


. 
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Body, I can't tell, Perhaps out, for the ſenſe of 
loſs is very exquiſite, and I believe by next Poſt 
| ſhall be able ro prove theres a local Hell. Nor 
is there any Redemption, ſincè tis impoſſible to 
forget your charming © onverſation, my moſt a- 
greeable Entertainment in Town, from which | 
am barr'd, for there is many a Gulph between us. 
My Spouſe met me, tho' the Waters were out, 
with an Olive Branch; but had he made a Helle- 
ſpont of it, perhaps l had been rather a Hero than 
an Heroine. Dear Madam, pardon this Rallery, 
and, to be ſerious, let me hear I am ſtill in your 
Favour; one Line from you will be a Bliſs be- 
yond Volumes from any other Hand; could my 
Expreſſions equal my Thoughts of your charming 
engaging Self, I ſhould tire you with myriads of 
dear ſoit Things, and weary yon with what no 
Lady ever was yet, her own Praiſes, &c. 


* 


— - 
„ > mrs 


Lerres VIII. 


Of the ſame. Nature, with a Satyrical Account 
of 4 Country Retreat, | 


Dear Madam, 


Am pleas'd at your kind Determination for 
two Months; and ſhould be more fo, could I 
hope ſuch a Solitude would be any ways agreea- 
ble to you. Your Welcom to me will be like a 
Prince to a Peaſant, where the ſenſe of the Ho- 
nour is too much allay'd by that of Demerit. I 
have neither Waller nor Dryden's Fables, there- 
fore they'd be welcom : But pardon me that [ 
dare ask any thing with you, who are your 
8 Ce 3 oo 
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ſelf more than all; from the great Maro down 
to Garth, I hope you'll honour our Country with 
ſome of your gayer Ornaments, fince we ſhall 
quickly have, near my Lord W 's, ſome 
Horſe-Races, that will be adorn'd with ſome 
thouſands of mounted Beaus, and Coaches; and 
tis in your Power to make the Beau monde there. 
If you thould not want room in the Chariot, 1 may 
perhaps be ſo happy to meet you. Pray, by way 
of Preparation, think what a dull Solitude you 
are approaching to, to wander in unfrequented 
Paths, no Mulick but filly Birds, no Park, no 
Bean but a ſacred Cynick, no Wit beyond a Cam- 
brid;e Pun, old Gardens and Orchards inſtead of 
Spring-Garden, and an ancient Manſion-Houſe in 
room of a gay Ruel; nay worſe, muſt go to 
Church once a Week, (or) be obliged to ſearch 
for an allowable Excuſe) abd have Grace ſaid. e- 
very day over an 11] dreſs'd Dinner too perhaps: 
But there is nothing ſhall not be made agreea- 
ble, as far as they are capable of amendment, by, 


gear Madam, 


Tours, Cc. 


Ld p —_— 


1 IX. Mt 


Being a Satyrical Account of the Marriage and 


Settlement of the Lady and the Dake Of == 


f Madam, 


| Muſt acquaint your Ladyſnip with the Mar- 
riage of the young Lady, married to that 


0:d fucceſsful Lover of Sixty odd, my Lord —, 
being upon a religious ſtrain, and «deſiring Cano- 


nization 


pgs ww wh 
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nization hereafter (if Suſſerings can make a Saint). 
'Tis ſaid, that ſhe reſolv'd to marry the two 
worſt Husbands in Ergland, that ſhe might have 
her Mortifications and Puniſhment in this Life. 
What has been the young Lady's inducement 
to this Marriage ( vnleſs Mortification ) is hard 
to ſay, My Lord has long been look'd upon 
(however formerly ſucceſsful) as a Piece out of 
uſe amongſt the Ladies. Surely ſne wanted to 
be one Step higher in the Temple of Honour, 
if Death does not quickly ſeparate them, they 
fear that Accidents may; for J hear there's a Pro- 
viſion made on my Lady's fide for Jealoulie, III 
humour, Oc. and a ſeparate Maintenance agreed 
on, in caſe they part within a limited time. 
This Marriage reriving Paſſages of my Lord's 
former Life, an airy yonngiſn Woman (who had 
had the pleaſure to out-live her Reputation) told 
me, in Confidence, That upon the Death of his 
laſt Lady it came into her head to try what Charm 
there was in this old Peer, that ſtill, where he 
pleas'd, made him ſucceſsful, She had a pretty 
Strain in writing of fooliſh Love-Letters, and 
began a Correſpondence with him. He was fo 
vain to believe a young Lady was fallen. in love 
with bim; and anſwer'd her again with as much 
Vanity and Fire, as if he had reckon'd no more 
than Two and twenty. They came to an Aſſig- 
nation. Our Heroin is pretty, genteel and gay, 
but was fo ill ſatisfied with her Lover, that ſhe 
cry'd out, he was all over Threeſcore: And when 
his Marriage-Articles were in Treaty, ſhe ſent a 
Letter to the Lady, to adviſe her to inſiſt upon 
the Privilege of a Gallant, for to her knowledge 
ſhe would ſtand as much in need of that as of a 


ſeparate Maintenance. 


Ccc4 beg 
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I beg your Pardon, Madam, for giving in to 
the Aerizeſs of this Creature ſo far as tO preſume 
to entertain your Ladyſhip with it; but if it makes 


you ſmile, I have my end; and being at too great 


a diſtance to fee the Bluſh I have rais d, I may 
the more eaſily hope Forgiveneſs for, Madam, 

| Your moſt devoted, 

moſt obedient Servant. 


* 


Latirnr X, 


Being 2 young gay Lady's Account of her ſeveral 


Lovers, 


S 
Have been fo fatigu'd with the impertinent 
Addreſſes of the Men, that I could not find 
cime to anſwer yours before. I thank you for 
your Advice. ITis true I would marry, but not 
yet; 'tis time enough when I come to be a ſtale 


Maid here, to retire into the Country, and there 


take up with ſome grave Country Juſtice, where 
may rule the Family and the Peace too. 1 fanſie 
jn five or ſix Years time I ſhall grow weary of the 
Town, but as yet the Gaieties and Gallantries of 


Love are very taking. You- counſel me, Sir, 


againſt the danger of loſing -my Reputation by 
theſe Freedoms ; bur, Sir, you are miſtaken; for 
the only way to loſe that, 1s to be too ſolicitous 
about it. Scandals in the Country are pieces of 
innocent Diverſions here; and one may as well 
pretend to live without fine Cloaths, as without 
an Intrigue, I have half a ſcore vpon my hands 
* Th;s time, and keep 'em all in ſuſpenſe; give 

| | | Ong 
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one a favourable Look, another a Smile, a third 
my Hand to kiſs : But then, to keep them at their 
due diſtance, the next time I ſee *em, frown on 
the firſt, rail at the ſecond, wonder at the Sawci- 
neſs of the third, if he attempt the ſame Free- 
dom again, Oh, Sir, you know not how plea- 
fant a fight tis, to ſee this Beau cringe and ſcrew 
his Body into an hundred Shapes in hopes to make 
himſelf! appear amiable to me; that Spark ſigh- 
ing, with a languiſhing dying Air, in hopes to 
make me ſigh by Sympathy ; that Wit racking 
his Brains to write taking Bille-douces ; but Wits 
are the moſt dangerous Company a Woman can 
keep, they are commonly vain-glorious, and 
brag of more than they can obtain. That which 
vexes me moſt, is, my Allowance is but ſmall ; I 
have new Cloaths but twice a Year; ſo that I am 
forced to turn and twine em, that I may not be 
known by them ; fine Cloaths have wonderful 


Charms with the Men; and one had as good be 


ugly as ill dreſs'd. But, Sir, if you pleaſe, I will 
give you a Catalogue of my Lovers. I have a 
young Doctor of Phyſick that makes honourable 
Addreſſes to me ; but I think not that an equal 
Match, unleſs J could poiſon him as eaſily as he 
can me: I have a young Counſellor of the Tem- 
ple, furniſn'd with more Law than Senſe: A 
Yoyng Merchant, finer than a Covent-Gerden Beau, 
and more demure than my Chamber-Maid ; he 
courts me, not by Billet-douces , but by Bills of 
Exchange, and Stock-Jobbing ; but I have no mind 
to venture my ſelf on his dangerous Bottom. So 
much for my matrimonial Pretenders. I have 
another ſort, who are for nothing but Love, and 
abominate the Pagan Confinement of Wed- 
lock, as a Device of Iatereſt in the Prieſt, to 
ſtifle the free-born Joys of Love: Among theſe 


is a young Lord juſt arrived to his Eſtate and 


Honour, 
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Honour, and wants only the Qualification of 
keeping a Miſtreſs with greater Grandeur than 
ever he will his Wife. I receive his Lordſhip 
with the Air of Quality, bluſh at his Addreſſes, 


and ſeem pleaſed at his no Jeſt; but never give 


encouragement to ſo ſcandalous a Motion. He's 


very handſom, dreſſes and dances well; I ſhould 


like his Company at a Ball, the Box in a Play- 
Houſe, in the Mall, or Hide-Park, if it were not 
for fear of being taken for his Miſs; but he's 
not at all fit for an Intrigue. Next I have a Beau 
of Tom's Coffee-Houſe, a Man of War, he Swears 
much, Fights little, and Prays leſs, is an irre- 
concilable Enemy to Senſe and Matrimony : I ne- 
ver admit him but when I am idle, or have no 
other Company, for he is a very nauſeous Fop. 
Then I have a finical Courtier, monſtrouſly in love, 
who ſwears if 'twere not for the Scandal of it, 
he has Paſſion enough to marry me: He's damn'd 
a thouſand Fathom if there. be any of the Maids 
of Honour comparable to me. But amongſt the 
reſt, there's an ingenious younger Brother to a 
certain Baronet of our acquaintance, who dreſſes 
neat and free from Foppery, a genteel and nn- 
affected Air, a Tongue able to ſeduce a Veſtal 
Virgin, tho? ſure to die for yielding. This Man, 
I confeſs, Sir, has ſuch an aſcendant over me 
that I wiſh-he were not wild; I fear I have heard 
him ſay too much for my Quiet; but by my own 
natural Gaiety, I endeavour to forget theſe ſerious 
Follies, and by the abundance of Noiſe and Fools 
I'm daily converſant with, I am now, Sir, per- 
fectly tired with this Subject, and ſhall here only 


farther add the conſtant Eſteem and Reſpect 


wherewith Jam, 


J. E T- 


Your obliged humble Servant, 
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te oath XI. 


Containing a Riddle on a Sigh, by the Lady 
that wrote the Verſes on the Spleen; and 
an Account of Dr, Cowards's Mortality of 
the Soul. 


Madam, 


Am raviſhed to hear we are like to have the 

pleaſure of kiſſing your Hands at the Bath 
this Seaſon ; you are the Life and Soul 6f Con- 
verſation, and ever inſpire us with what is gay 
and ſhining. My Endeavour has been at length 
ſucceſsful; I have found the Lady's Riddle, 
which I need not tell you is interpreted a Sigh. 
A famous Poet has inverted the Subject in a 
manner not civil enongh for your Converſa- 
tion; however, if it be Wit, you'll grant *tis 
the worſt ſort, and that nothing is more eaſie 
than burleſquing the beſt things, tho* none has 
ceeded in the way, nor ever will, I believe, like 
Hudibraſs. 


A Riddle by the Author of the Verſes 
| upon the Spleen. 


J. 

Gentleſt Air, the Breath of Lovers, 
Vapours from à ſecret Fire, 
Which by thee it ſelf diſcovers, 

 Erre yet daring to aſpire, 
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| . 
Softeſt Note of whiſper'd Anguiſh, 
: Harmony's reſineſt part, 
Striking, whilſt thou ſeem ſt to languiſh, 
: Full upon the Fearer's heart. 


III. 
Softeſt Meſſenger of Paſſion, 
Stealing thro” a crowd of Spies, 
Which conſtrain the outward Faſhion, 
Cloſe the Lips, and guard the Eyes. 


IV. 
Shapeleſs Sigh we ne&er can ſhow thee, 
 Fram'd but to aſſault the Ear, 
Yet ere to their coſt they know thee, 
Every Nymph may read it bere. 


I have alſo ſent you Dr. Coward's farther 
Thoughts upon the human Soul, with Dr. Taylor's, 
and Mr. Broughton's Anſwer to his Second Thoughts. 
The firſt appears to me to have done moſt Ju- 
ſtice to the Argument. The Doctor's Notion 
ſeems to inſinvate the entire Mortality, under 
pretence of the Soul's ſleeping till the Grand 
Reſurrection. Tis however certain, that this Do- 
ctrine is much older than himſelf, I have ſeen 
a ſmall Treatiſe, printed in the Year 1650. call'd 

Alan wholly Mortal; from whence he ſeems to | 
have tranſcrib'd his ſtrongeſt Arguments. Could 
we but grant him that. Point of che Soul's paſſive- 
neſs till the ReſurreFion, twould bid fair for its 
entire Mortality, ſince what can ceaſe to be, tho 
but for a moment, may ceaſe for ever. Our ſe- 
.cond Appearance (allowing the Doctor's Notion) 
may be more properly call'd a Neiv Creation, 
than 2 Reſurrection: Notwithſtanding, the * 
J 
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dy being ſtill ſubſiſting under ſeveral Tranſmu« 


tations, as into Worms, or a clod of Clay, Cc. 
the Soul being an immaterial Spirit, incapable 
of any ſuch Change, muſt fly off and diſſolve in- 
to Air, and certainly ceaſe to be, ſince you al- 
lot it no Repoſitory : and that however the Bo- 
dy may ariſe the ſame, there muſt be a new Crea- 
tion of the Soul, or Spirit, to animate that Bo- 
dy; unleſs yow'll allow it can be likewiſe tranſ- 
muted and ſubſiſt, tho' under the form of a 
Tuft of Graſs, &c. which is unworthy the Dig- 
nity of ſo divine, ſo unalterable a Being. 
1 am, Madam, with powerful Incli- 
nation, your moſt ſincere, moſt de- 
devoted, and moſt humble Servant. 


— 


LETTER XII. 
A Letter of Compliment. 


2 is nothing in all my late Follies and 
* Diſappointments that afflicts me ſo much 
as diſobliging you; to injure you, is to loſe 
the Favour of a Muſe. Yet, Madam, | hope you 
will ſtill be ſo good as to do me the honour you 
deſign'd me on Friday Evening; where you will 
inſpire me with your Preſence; for to you ab- 
ſent I can ſay nothing; to you preſent, tis not 
Excellence to be Eloquent, for you are not only 
Author of all the elegant things your ſelf ſpeak, 
but of all that others ſay to you, 
I am, Madam, 
Tour obedient Servant, 


„ 
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LETTER XIII. 
A Requeſt that ſhe would anſwer his Letter. 


Madam, | | 
Am very unhappy in your ſilence to two 
Letters from me, nor know I whether to fear 

your want of Health, or my loſs of your Fa- 
vour ; the latter misfortune can be exceeded by 
nothing but the former. I hope I did not of- 
fend you in mentioning a - Chymical Receipt ; 
for who can talk to a Poeteſs and Philoſopher, 
without ſpeaking of the Arts in which ſhe 1s 
Miſtreſs ? *T were as unreaſonable to expett ſuch 
a ſilence, as to deſire my forbearance of cele- 
brating your Perſon; you imprint your ſelf 
too deeply 1n all the Hearts you conquer, to ex- 
act an Admiration without either Complaint or 
Praiſe of the lov'd Cauſe of their Affliction. If 
this comes to your Hands, pray let me hear 


from you, and underſtand in what I have treſ- 


paſs'd ; for tho your Anger will be a very quick 
Sorrow to me, I think I can bear it much eaſier 
than your Indifference ; for Reſentment, tho” to 
one's diſadvantage, has ſome regard in it. 


1 am, Madam, your moſt obedient 
moſt obliged, moſt humble Ser- 
vant. 


* 
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LETTER XIV. 


A Billet of Compliment, 


OU have too much Generoſity (if you do 

not rally, when you ſay I deſerted upon 
bad News) in letting me know the good, I 
congratulate your Succeſs, and am heartily glad 
that Wealth falls into an hand which is as libe- 
ral as 'tis fair, and can give Bounty it ſelf a new 
Beauty. I ſincerely think your Mind of the bright- 
eſt Frame, and believe, were it in you Power, 
your Liberality would be as univerſal as your 
Genius: Vou have, indeed, rightly compar'd 
the Harmony of my Life to that of my Verſe; 
but pray remember both are oppreſs'd by For- 
tune, and that I have a Mid wife would ſpoil the 
moſt hopeful Delivery upon Earth. You know 
not the bottom of my Cares, if you did, you'd 
wonder how I could have the lealt of quiet, 
which indeed J ſeldom have. | 


Jam, Madam, 


Tour moſt obliged Servant. 


LE IJ. 


47 


, i 


The Lady's Pacquet broke open, 


LETTER AV. 


About the death of Mrs. Temperance; 


. Madam, | 
Thank your Tenderneſs of me, in anſwer- 
I ing my Impertinence with ſo much Civility, 
You cannot imagine with what Sorrow [I re- 
ceiv'd the News of Mrs. Temperance's deceaſe; 
bot if ſhe was ſuch a growing Beauty, tis a 
bleſſing to her indulgent Father, who might have 
let her perhaps have run the danger of ſuch 
Courſes as brought her into the World. But 
ſhe is gone, and methinks *tis unreaſonable in her 
Rhyming — 4 not to give her an Epitaph, tho 
he could not a Funeral; but he is 3 alter'd and 
reform'd to Vertue, that he is no 
ſing where ſhe is as an Immortal, than where laid 
as Mortal; but you are ſo much a meer Deiſt, 
that you inquire not whether ſhe that came in- 
to the World guiltily, can go out innocently. 
I believe your Fireman, as well as mine, is turn'd 
into Aſhes, that you do not mention him in 
any of yours, You never tell me any News : 
] have none but Love-Toys; my Miſtreſs again 
flies me, but I will underſtand no other but 


chat *tis to be purſu'd; for I make Love as I 


would lay a Siege; 'tis not my buſineſs to con- 
ſider whether I ſhall win the Town or not; but 
I know it's my duty to lay my Bones there, or 
do it, I do not know what to talk to you longer, 
but know, I can't end till the end of the Paper. 
Let me hear how Love thrives in Town, and 
alſo how you are now employ'd, as to Buſineſs. 


LE F- 


rather gueſ. 
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LETTER XVI. 


An Account of « young Miſtreſs that flies him, 


and an old one that purſues him. 


Madam, | TT; 
HE Poſt is juſt going out, but the Fellow 
waits for this to you, which he muſt never 

go without. Pray let me hear how the Fire 
burns, and what's become of your ſooty Sage; 


who you once ſeem'd to liſten to. What was 


your buſineſs at North-Hall? Are it and —— 
again Friends? Or has he that Place mortgag'd 
to him, or how? I am ſure you are never out 
of an Intrigue, and I take it ill that I live in 


ignorance, I tell you all I am doing, which is 


following a wild, regardleſs, pretty Innocent, 
that is, a very Woman, a natural, artleſs Ty- 
rant. There is an old Gentlewoman in theſe 
Parts rich enough would, I believe, have 
more pity on me, and ſees (tho' in Spectacles) a 
broad Back; but there is ſo much Niter and Sul- 
phur in the Mine, that I can't think of digging 
there. The poor old Lover attempts Fifteen 
at me; and I ſwear I am ſometimes in the hn- 
mour of deſerting her that's frozen in Youth; 
to take her that's warm in old Age. The good 
Lady is hollow, but not falſe; the Girls fiip- 
pant, but not kind. 1am divided between Hor- 
ror and deſire, and tremble with both : Whar 
will become of me? If this cruel fair goes on, 
ſhe will be the death of me, throw me in- 


to my Grave the Matron, and bury my live _ 


Coals in her Aſhes. 
Ddd L E T- 
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LeTTER XVII. 


A Billet, requiring an Anſwer to his Let- 
5 „ 


Madam, | : 
T is an Hour ſince I writ- my laſt to you, 
and two ſince I heard from you; you can- 
not imagine how much the dear Indulgence of 
my Chymical Creed has made me forget my 
reſent Calamities. But 'tis but an ordinary ef- 
ct in you to diſpel all things that don't move 
Joy and Rapture. I ſee you, Madam, I ſee Ve- 
uus as buſie in the Coals, as ever Vulcan was, and 


Riches affix'd at laſt to a beauteous Form and 


engaging Mein. I wiſh, Madam, the Charms of 


your Perſon as immortal as thoſe of your Wit. 


1 am, Madam, your moſt 
obedient Servant, 


Le=rrTzs XVIII 


An Account of his | pretty wild young Country 


ſtreſs. 


| - 


Madam, 
Have yours of the Seventh Inſtant, and am 
very proud of a 2 in your Memory,: I 
participate heartily of the Philoſophick EleYa- 
tion, but am ſorry the Operator has left you; 
[ have 


e- 


The Lidy's Pacquet broke 7th 


] have all things heres at my devotion, and lie i in 
the nobleſt and moſt pleafant Lodgings I ever 
was in, There is a very convenient diſtant Farm- 
Houſe, where I cou'd, methinks, work with a great 
deal of happineſs and privacy, if I had any Re- 
ceipt ; but I fear l treſpaſs i in that Thought, and 
beg your Pardon for it. There is in no Poet 


extant ſo perfect a deſcription of a true Wood- 


Nymph, as my Miſtreſs, I muſt diſpatch two or 
three clumſy Rivals, beſides a large Attendant 
Maſtiff, that always follows her, before my ac- 
ceſs is eaſie. She has an excellent wild Beauty 
and Wit; and every thing that Nature only can 
beſtow. 1 beſeech you, if you ſee the Hag, (who 
is a perfect Night-Mare to wy Dreams) not to 
tell her you have heard from me. Be pleas'd 
to write to me, for that fait Hand can impart 
nothing but Joy to, 


Madam, your moſt obedients 
moſt liged, moſt bumble 
E ah 


LETTER XIX. 


A farther - Account of her and det Conntry 
Aﬀairs. 


Madam, 


Ou certainly believe me in love with you; 

or you would anſwer my Letters: I know 

it my Fate to be fhun'd when it comes to that. 
We had yeſterday a Funeral here, where my Fair 
one was a-Bearer, and | led one of the Mourners. 
In the perfor mance of that Office '*twas no fmal! 
D dd 2 Diver⸗ 
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Diverſion to the ill-natur'd Company to obſerve 
her skuttle toward the Grave to avoid poor me: 
But I aſſure her Pl]: follow her to it or my own, 
but we will lie in the ſame Bed. I ſhould come 
to Town forthwith, but that my Colonel, the 
Governor here, is expected daily, and I ſtay to 
attend him in his Diverſions and Retirement ; in 
which we ſhall have many pleaſing Entertainments 
for thoſe that can taſte *em : But all thoſe things 
to a Man in my Condition, are Landskips before 
a blind Man, or Muſick to a deaf. If you do not 
anſwer this Scribble, I ſhall underſtand I am im- 
pertinent, and not trouble you till I have your 


Commands for it. I truſt in Providence you will 


ſoon ſee my Condition alter'd for the better, 
and me at a better Light; for I afſure you moſt 
of my Faults, were Accidents of my Fortune: Then 
I will be juſt to that extream Hag, Mrs. S—— 
When you ſee her, ſay what you can for her Pa- 
cification, for ſhe rides my Dreams. What's be- 
come of Mrs.? Does ſhe ſtill talk as loud 
as ſhe talk d of 2 Give her my Service, 
but let none know where Jam. I write to you, 
I believe, from as beautiful a Proſpect as any in 


the World; and ſince my death in Love, I fanſie 


my ſelf after my departure in the EhHſian Fields, 
Where Sadneſs is agreeable, and Sorrow has a 
gloomy Charm above Joy, But there 1s nothing, 
even here, can divert my Eye, my Heart, or 
Hand, from any opportunity of expreſling my 


ſelf, Madam, 


Tol mo} obedient Servant. 


LE 
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Lerrzx XX. 


A Billet of Complement, RC. 


Madam , 


Y having been a day or two out of this 

Iſland, prevented the receipt of yours till 
to day; wherein you give me the exalted Station 
of lying at your Feet. Believe hereafttr the call 
for Letters to be my Paſſing-Bell, if you neglect 
writing: I cannot blame, you tho? I hate thoſe that 
interrupt you: For, who would not engroſs you? 
The Verſes I will immediately fall upon, and 


ſend you, Pray tell me ſeriouſly whether you 


are perfectly aſſur'd in your Secret. I can de- 
pend upon what you approve: For tho” you have 
a great deal of Wit, there's no deceiving you, 


can't tell what my Lord's Intentions for me are, 
but am ſure he has exceeded my Deſert already, 


I know not but I may be hereafter in a Capacity 
to receive you here, and ſee this the fortunate 
Iſland. For if you do not redreſs, you make us 
forget our Misfortunes; and methinks I could 
ever thus delude the miſery of your Abſence by 
writing to you, but that I prefer your Satisfaction 
to my own, and return you to the Company that 
envy me-a Line from you, to bribe *em to give 


you leiſure ſometimes for a Charity to, Madam, 


Your moſt obedient, 
moſt humble Servant, 
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LETTER XXI. 
A Billet of Buſineſs. 


Dear Sir, 

Give you this trouble to deſire you'd do me 
1 the Favour of a Line or two, that I may not 
look upon my ſelf quite out of your Thoughts 
when you come to an *Evenca, My implicit Faith 
deſerves ſome Conſideration ; and when the Phi- 
loſophick World is to be diſpos'd of, 1 hope there 
will ſome Corner or other in it fall to my ſhare, 
If you have any account of the moſt renowned 
Mr. W——, you'd extreamly oblige me to ler 


me have it; for [ am paſſionately taken with his 


exemplary Sincerity, who gave me a Note of 1001, 
and ſent me word I ſhould never have it. I wiſh 
could learn whether he has been in Town of 
late, or not. If you'll anſwer this impertinent 
Paper, you'll do an action ſuitable to your good- 
nature and uſual Friendſhip to, Sir, 


Your moſt obliged, and 
moſt bumble Servant. 


* 
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Err 


A Billet of Complement. 


Madam, 


Ours of the firſt was no ſmall Satisfaction 

to me; for I could not imagine the reaſon 

of your Silence; but am glad to find you have 
been in the Country; for I hope when I have next 
the happineſs of ſeeing you, to be entertain'd 
with the Effects of your Leiſure, *Twas impoſſi- 
ble for that fair elegant Hand of yours to be 
vnemploy'd when you were in the Seat of the Mu- 
ſes, and Rivers, Hills, Fountains and Fields were 
the Charming Objects of your Imagination. I 
thank your very good nature for the kind opi- 
nion it makes you expreſs of me; and I aſſure 
you [I have a very grateful ſenſe of your Habile 
and uſeful Friendſhip to me. Pray, Madam, in- 
dnlge the Weakneſs of thinking ſo well of a Man 
of ſo little Merit; for too much Good nature is 
ſo beautiful a Fault, that *twere Imperfection to 
want it, I expect to hear from you more at 
large than your laſt afforded me. All the News 


you have of any ſort let me have; for the mi- 


nuteſt thing that concerns you, is of a very great 
moment to, Madam, 


- 


Tour moſt obedient Servant. 
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LerrER XXIII. 


A Billet of Complement and Buſineſs, and ſome 
Hints at Chymiſiry. * | 


Madam, 
Olnce my laſt, there is come into my hands a 
8 Pacquet of ſuch Letters as were left in Town 
at my Aunts for me: Among which 1 find one 
from you, my ready good Genius, to warn me 
of approaching Harms. How, Madam, ſhall 
deſerve, how ſhall I thank this unwearied ground- 
leſs Goodneſs in you? I profeſs to you I take 
no comfort in any Intelligence to this place but 
what I receive from your Letters; therefore pray 
be ſo charitable as to ſend me a Line as often as 
you can. That which aggravates my Vexation 
is, that l have very fair Proſpects could I be let 
alone, but fear the purſuit of ſenſeleſs and mer- 
cileſs People will interrupt my Deſigns, even to 
their own diſadvantage. I cannot forbear talk- 
ing to you all my Soul, for you muſt be my Coun- 
ſellor as well as you haye been my Protectreſs in 
ſeveral Accidents. 1 cannot forbear having hopes 
in your Chymiſtry. The Verſes I am this morn- 


ing about, bur ſhall not finiſh jit againſt the Poſt, 


herefore keep it in reſerve for another pretence 
to Write to yon. Dear Madam, let me know if 
you have any Chymical Medicine for Poverty ; 
and if the matter be demonſtrative to you, or not. 
There is nothing ſo acceptable to me as to read 


* 


from you, no not the pleaſure of talking to you, 


which 1 muſt leave off leſt I never enjoy the 


or, Madam, | | | 
7 ES Your moſt bappy Slave, 
| 7. YR 


other, as a juſt Judgment on the Impertinencę 
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LETTER XXIV. 


An Accaunt of the Amours of the Lady 8 
and the D. of — 


crets, and | have now, Madam, found one 
worthy your Ladyſhip's Curioſity. A young 
Woman, with whom J diverted my ſelf, did me 
the favour to go with me into the Country for 
a Week, during the heat of the Seaſon ; There 
ought to be a ceſſation of Pleaſure, as well as 
Buſineſs, to make us the more eagerly to return 
to our Bent. One Morning I left my fair Lady 
in Bed; and riſing at Five of the Clock, took a 
Book in my Pocket, and reſolv'd to divert my 
ſelf with walking farther than I could have done 
with my ſoft Companion. The Place we were 
at, was ——-, twelve Miles from London, I 
croſs'd over the Lanes and Fields, pleas'd with 
the irregularity of my Walk, for my deſigu was 
only Exerciſe and the Air. I found my ſelf, by 
Seven of the Clock, wander'd far from the place 
whence | ſet out, and ſome diſtance from any 
Road, but near a neat little Brick-Houlſe built at 
the extremity of a Field, I made up to it, with 
a deſign to reſt my ſelf upon a Bench that was 
placed at the Garden-Gate, which had a Trilo 
that gave the Proſpect of the Country. Twas 
open, and J found the ſatisfaction of viewing a 
very pretty Place, wonderfully neat, and adorn- 
ed with Pots and Greens ſufficient to give me an 
Opinion of the Genius of the Perſon who was the 
Qwner. I ſhut the Gate, becauſe I was not wil- 
ling to be ſeen by any from the Houſe, who would 
5 Da ä perhaps 


1 Uſed to be pretty lucky in diſcovering Se- 
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perhaps have reckon'd me an Intruder, tho' I 
exceeded not the liberty of the Bench: Where 
reſting my ſelf, 1 was going to continue my Di- 
verſion of Reading; but l had not been there 
twenty Minutes, when I ſaw, from the other end 
of the Ficid, a Lady advancing towards the 
Houſe. She had on a white Silyer Stuff Night- 
Gown, hanging looſe, or lap'd about her, lin'd 
with a full Roſe-colour'd Sattin ; a Waſtcoat that, 
at the Boſom, ſhew'd a quantity of fine Flanders 
Lace, with a Shift and Cuffs of the ſame; her 
Night Linen clean and fine as poſſible, ty'd with 
Cherry and Silver Ribbons, and over that a fine 
Dutch Straw-Hat, lin'd with Green, mounted 
with a Carnation Feagher, and cock'd behind. 
Upon her Arm ſhe had a little Basket, which held 
a Book, her Netting, and ſome few Orange, Li- 
mon, Jaſſemin and Myrtle Sprigs, which ſhe had 
(as | ſuppoſe) gather'd before ſhe went into the 
Field. Her Hat being pull'd over her Eyes to 
skreen the Sun, ſhe ſaw me not: which I took the 
advantage of; and before ſhe gain'd the Bench, I 
flip'd to the turning of the Garden-Wall, which 
vas not ten Paces from the place where I had fat, 
ſhe took the Seat I had quitted, and, it being 
ſhady, pull'd off that diſobliging Hat which had 
hinder'd me from ſeeing the lovely Face. After 
ſhe had reſted a little while, ſhe took the Greens 
out of the Basket, and made a Noſegay, which ſhe 
fix'd in her Boſom; and then ſearching to the 
bottom of her Basket, pull'd out a Paper which 
I quickly perceiv'd ( by looking over her Shoul- 
der) to be a Song ſet to Notes, which promis'd 
me ſome Muſick from my lovely Charmer: And 
indecd I was not deceiv'd, for in an inchanting 
Strain ſhe ſung Roe Bowers, I was fo bewitch'd 
with her Air and Voice, that I durſt hardly 
breath for fear of interrupting her; tho' I 3 
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with impatience to have a full view of her Face, 


which as yer I had not ſeen; but l trembled leſt 


my appearance might cauſe the lovely Viiion to 
vaniſh, The Song was of a length ſufficient to 
give me time to make many Reflections, how- 
ever Cchain'd my Senſes were to the Mulick of her 
Voice, I ſaw with wonder a lady of her Air 
and Dreſs in fo remote a place; for I could not 


imagine (the Garden excepted ) that the Houſe 


promis'd any thing but bare Couveniences, and 
not ſuitable to the Dreis of her who ſcem'd to 
be the ſhining Miſtreſs of it. I he Song ended, 
ſhe took out her Netting-work ; at which Diver- 
ſion ſhe continv'd but a ſmall time, when throw- 
ing it back into her Basket, as who ſhou'd ſay, 
you are not for my purpoſe at this time, heard 
her ſigh more than once, and in no little Ro- 
mantick Tone, repeat theſe Verſes from Oroonoks, 
(for I remembred to have read 'em there): 


This place, this ſpot of Earth is more to me | dow, 
Than the extended Plains of my great Father's King - 
Here we ſhall reign in Joys, to Power unknown. ; 
Your Love my Empire, and your Heart my Tone, 


Then, as if inſpir'd by what ſhe had faid, (or 
the Thought that had occaſion'd thoſe Words) 
ſhe roſe vp all of a ſudden, and turn'd fo ſhorr 
upon me, that I had not time to abſcond far e- 
nough behind my Wall, ſhe gave a great Screek 
at the Surprize of ſeeing an unknown Perlen 
there, and ſhew'd ſo much danger of Swooning, 
that it gave even my Modeſty a juſt Fxcuie to 
run and catch that lovely Body in my Arms to 
prevent its falling upon the Graſs, I may bold- 
ly confeſs to your Ladyſhip, that in that mo- 
ment | felt more Delight than I imagin'd was 
ia the power of the whole. Sex to give me. . : 
Soo ac SF _ 
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could not forbear preſſing her ſlily to my Boſom, l 
her Body yielding to my touches, being only h 
gvarded with a looſe Gown and a Holland Walt- I 
coat, (juſt as if riſen from Bed) with one only 1 
Petticoat on, that all the lovely Limbs and Shape 1 
were to be diſcern'd, and the reſt imaginꝰd. But 
long I could not enjoy the envied Pleaſure, for * 
realluring her ſelf ſhe gain'd the Bench, and then wh 
in an obliging faſhionable manner, ask'd my par- f 


don for her Surprize. But being ſo little uſed to 
Company, eſpecially Perſons of my Appearance, 
and at that early Hour, it might (if any thing 
could) be an excuſe for the Diſorder ſne had been 
in. Then continuing her Diſcourſe, ſhe ask'd me, 
with a charming Addreſs, if I pleas'd to fit and 
repoſe my ſelf, and tell her if I had any Com- 
mands there, or buſineſs with Mr. King, which 
ſhe imagin'd, becauſe that was no place for chance 
Paſſengers, like me, her little Cottage being di- 
rectly out of any Road; and tho' it was her 
Husband's Misfortune to be then at London, ſhe 
would faithfully diſcharge any Commiſſion to 
him. Whilſt ſhe was thus delivering her ſelf, my 
whole Soul and Faculties were charm'd by her; 
but Wonder giving place to Memory, methought 
this lovely Unknown was no longer ſo to me: 
Good Heav'n! (cry'd I out) is it poſſible the charm- 
ing Mrs. S, who has been dead to all the World 
for almoſt theſe three Tears, forgetful of ber Youth, ber 
Family, her Charms and Fortune, can bury herſelf in 
a flace ſo unwortby of her! ———— More I could not 
ſay, but was forced to run to the Aſſiſtance of 
the afflicted Beauty. She did now in reality what 
before ſhe was only like to do, and fell back 
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on the Arm of the Bench in a confirm'd Swoon. T0 
I curs'd my indiſcreet Diſcovery, rav'd, beg'd, in- J 


treated her to return to Life, wept upon her 
loycly Face, preſs'd mine cloſe ta her, did all, 4 
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but in vain, that was neceſſary to recal her Senſes: 


At length, finding it to be no work of mine, 1 


had recourſe to the Garden-Gate, and knock'd ſo 
loud, that that alone might have recall'd her. At 
length a Gardener came to me, whoſe Aſſiſtance 
| defir'd, to help me convey his Miſtreſs in, who 
was there in a fainting Fit; we brought her be- 
tween us into the Houſe, and carrying her into 
a Room upon the Ground-floor, we laid her up- 
on a Day-bed. Preſently a Gentlewoman and two 
under Servants came to her Aſſiſtance, one with 
a Bottle of Harts-horn, and another with fair 
Water; we threw ſome on her Face, which, with 
the help of Spirits, recover'd her; but her Memo- 
ry did not ſo immediately return, At length 
caſting her lovely black Eyes upon me, they im- 
mediately filPd with Tears, and in ſo vaſt a quan- 
tity, that they ſeem'd like Fire in Water, con- 
tending which ſnou'd have the Maſtery; ſilently 
upbraiding me for what | had diſcover'd. I muſt 
confeſs, I was ſo throwly enraged againſt my ſelf, 
that had not her People been about us, | believe 
I ſhou'd have fall'n upon my Sword before her, 
to have aton'd that way for my Indiſcretion. 
That Scene of Silence cou'd not but give cauſe of 
Reflection to all that were preſent. Grief and 
Surprize were painted to the life upon her Face; 
Remorſe and Deſpair upon mine; Wonder and 
Reſpect upon the Servants, who ſeeing their La- 
dy pretty well recover'd of her Illneſe, left the 
Room to us, that knew not how to improve the 
Opportunity, or where to begin the Diſcourſe ; 
Shame and Confuſion had ſeiz'd us both. Ar 
length I thonght it my Duty to endeavour the 


reaſſuring of her Mind; ſo that putting one Knee 


to the Ground by her Bed- ſide, Can you forgive me, 
Madam, an innocent and unintended Crime? For- 


tune has bad a mind to oblige me, by giving me an Op- 
fporrunsy 
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portunity to ſhew the charming Mrs. S — bow 
true a Keſpect and Admiration I bave for her; and 
how well I can keep ber Secret, What has happen d 
this Morning ſhall paſs untold, or like a Dream that 
in endeavowing to remember we but the more forget. 
I am neither of a Birth or Character for doing baſe 
or little things, my Name Madam, is ——, which 
I bope will in ſome ſort reconcile you to that irre voca- 
ble Misfortune that has ſo lately happen d. I give you 
my Word and Honour never to diſcloſe it ſo long as 
you [hall think fit to have any confidence in my Se- 
crec,; a farther diſtruſt will be as diſobliging as the 
Opportunity of being acquainted with a Lady of your 
Beauty and Merit was charming. ——- bad thought 
(ſaid that langviſhing fair One) my ſelf ſo little 
known in the World, that I might without danger have 
almoſt ventur d any where, You forget, Madam, 
inter rupted I her haſtily, that Per ſons of your Form 
male not only ſwift but deep Impreſſions, Tou could 
not ſhire at the Bath «a whole Seaſon, and yet hope 
to be unknown : Then your vaniſhing from the Eyes of 
all jo Noble Relations and Acquaintance, was a 
Tweam as wonderful as Melancholy. — Woat do 
they ſay of me in the World ? interrupted ſhe : I am 
contented to hear it. Their Opinions were diffe- 
rent, Madam, 1 anſwer'd. For, what could they ima- 
gine of a Lady of your Beauty and Fortune, leauing 
the latter untouch'd, and a Noble brother who was paſ- 
Honately fond of a Siſter ſo deſerving ? Leaving, I ſay, 
my Lord witheut Knowledge or Conſolation for your 
departure? It was found that you were come to London 
to bis Steward's Houje:;, but vaniſhing from thence, 
they could trace you no farther. That faithful Ser- 
vant has diſchurged bis Duty to you as be ought ; for 
my Lord could nauer bring him to confeſs that he had 
any knowledge file Place where you were, or what 
courſe yen had taxen, There were not wanting thoſe 
woe gave ln the glory of ſuch a Conqueſt, and bis 
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being a married Man, might oblige you to conceal- 
ment. But others, better acquainted with your Soul, 
ſaid, you could never make.a Choice ſo unworthy of 
your ſelf ;, in which they were confirm d by time, when 
no demands of Money were made, either by Letter or 
otherwiſe, from or in your Name, Others concluded 
you ſuddenly dead in ſome place where you were un- 
known, or that you had been murder d. hut all this 
was nonſenſe; for without ſome powerful motive, what 
could have obliged you to be unknown, tbo? but for a day, 
and that motive might be doubtleſs ſtill in force; tbere- 
fore the moſt intelligible part of the World did not fail 
to gueſs ſome happy young married Man of Fortune 
had had the glory of pleaſing you at the Bath, and 
that with him (unenvying all other Delights ) you were 
withdrawn to taſte uninterruptedly the Sweets of mu- 
tual Love. Here ſhe turn'd her Face upon 
the Pillow from me, and fetching a great Sigh, 
we continued filent for near a quarter of an Hour. 
I very well ſaw I was a Gueſt that was no way 
welcom, and was (as in Wiſdom I ought) going 
ſeveral times to take my leave, and retire: But 
chain'd by inevitable Inclination, methgught it 
was doing my ſelf a violence I conld by no means 
conſent to. If ever any Perſon could be truly 
ſaid to be ſuddenly wounded, it was me. I Jov'd 
to a height of uneaſineſs, cnvy and jealouſie, and 
was reſoly'd to find and know this happy Mr. 
King, (as ſhe call'd him) and diſpute his Title to 
her. How often could 1 have thrown my elf 
down on the Bed by her, and ſmother'd her wich 


a thouſand Kiſſes and Embraces ! But Reſpect and 


Awe, the ſure attendants of Love, had ferz'd up- 


on my Soul, and methought it was more cane 


for me to die, than to diſpleaſe her, Therefore 
that at length prevailing, I roſe up to take my 
leave, and conjur'd her to believe, that her Se- 


cret was ſafe with me; nay ſo ſafe, that if ] once 
diſttuſted 
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diſtruſted my power of keeping it, I would ſa- 


crifice my ſelf before her Face to ſecure her Fears, 


She could not chuſe but receive this Aſſurance 


(which I was not obliged to make) with a gracious 
Air; and after ſhe had return'd me Thanks for 
it, ask'd me, from what place I came that Morn- 
ing? I told her, from How cry d ſhe, that 
is Eight Miles wide of this Houle: how could you 
wander thus? How do you propoſe to return ? 
The Sun is of a great height; *twill be impoſſi- 
ble for you to walk without killing your ſelf with 
Heat. I ſee, purſu'd ſhe with a charmiug Smile, that 
you are intail'd upon me for ſome Hours; I can't 
without being inhoſpitable, thruſt you out of my 
Houſe till the Evening, then I have a Chaiſe at 
your Service, which ſometimes ſerves me to take 
the Air. In the mean time, I believe you will 
find ſome Refreſhment neceſſary after your ear- 
ly riſing and your great walk. Then reaching 
me her delicious Hand to help her from off the 
Bed, ſhe call'd her Woman, and order'd her to 


bring in Chocolate, and the Fruit ſhe bid the 


Gardener gather in the cool of the Morning. Gueſs 
you, Madaw, how I was raviſh'd with her Pro- 
poſal: I needed not a ſecond entreaty. During 
our Breakfaſt, ſhe deſir'd me to entertain her 
with the News of the Town; not only with 


what I call'd new, but what had paſsd for this 


laſt three Years; for to her that had been buried 
(in that little Solitude) all things were ſo. I did 
not. fail ro flouriſh as far as my weak Capacity 
permitted, npon what I thought would divert 
her. Good Manners carried her above any far- 
ther ſhow of diſtruſt or diſcontent of the Morn-: 
ing's Adventure. She ſeem'd pleas'd at my Diſ- 
courſe, and ask'd me it 1 would give her leave 
to go into her Dreſling-Room, to put her ſelf in 
a Poſture leſs capable of frigbting me? And 3 
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would 1 diſpoſe of my ſelf in the mean time? 
She carried me into the next Room, and ſhew'd 
me a noble Library in glaſs Caſes; if I thought 
fir to divert my ſelf there, or endeavour to re- 
cover my Fatigue of Walking, by a little Sleep 
upon the Bed ſhe had quitted ? I choſe the lat- 
ter, that I might throw my Body upon the place 
her lovely Body had preſs'd. She took her leave, 
and left me to my Reflexions, which were nume- 
rous and diſorder'd. I began violently to love, 
without hopes of a return: I kiſsd a thouſand 
times the Pillows on which her Head had reſted ; 
and where I 1magin'd it wet with her Tears, } 
could almoſt have mingled my own with *cm. 
I was paſſionate, I was deſpairing, I was ravingly 
Amorous! In ſhort, all that the feign'd Hero's of 
Romances are ſaid to feel, I in reality was ſenſi- 


ble on. Who was Mr. King, that huppy Mr, Kin? 


I wanted much to know. The Forniture of what 


little Box was like a Cabinet, ſo fine, fo clean, 
ſo well ſuited , ſo fitted for Love and Solitude.“ 


In ſort, not able to obtain the inter miſſion of 
a moment's Sleep, 1 roſe and paſs'd into the beau- 
tiful Garden. I was weary of my ſelf, and long'd 
to ſee charming Mrs. King again. I found a 
Gardner at work, and ask'd him when he expeQc4 
his Maſter home? The Fellow anſwer*d me, He 
had been gone but that morning, and he be- 
liev'd would not return till the next. Reſpect 
to my beanteons Angel hinder'd me from cuqui- 
ring farther. I return'd to the Houſe, ſarvoy- 
ing all the Windows, in hopes ſhe would ſee that 
1 was not aſteep: 'Tis true | had a Book 
in my Hand, but with Thoughts wandring as 
mine were, that was of little uſe. I wall'd back 
to the Bench where firſt my Pain began. There 
1 found the pretty Hat, and was ſuch a Fool to 

| E ee Kiss 


65 


5 
1 
4 


65 


De Lady's Pacquet broke open. 


kiſs it over and over, and talk to it of my Pain, 
in a word, I reſolvd, if I could handſomly, to 
ſteal it as a Relick of my Saint; therefore 
brought it back and hid it in the Room under 
the Bed where I had lain. Two Hours (that is 
two Ages) had paſs'd ſince her abſence, How 
often did I curſe the Invention of Dreſſing, nor 
did imagin that ſhe could put on any more charm- 
ing than what J had ſeen her in. Reſtleſs every- 
where, I return'd again to my Garden, my Eyes 
never off the Windows whence I believ'd my Sa- 
tisfad ion muſt come. The Saſhes were all up, 
but the Curtains down ; at length I ſaw a lovely 
Hand (which by the Diamond on the Finger [ 
knew to be hers) raiſe one of 'em, and ſhe her- 
ſelf appear'd dazling beyond imagination, I im- 
mediately cry'd out War, and told her, ſhe had 
malicionfly been arming her Eyes and Form, to 
revenge vpon me my preſumption for treading 
that forbidden Ground. She ſmil'd at what ſhe 
only believ'd a piece of Gallantry, and ask'd me 
obligingly, if I wou}d come up, and ſhe would 
{end her Woman to ſhew me the way. I flew 
after my Conductreſs; but became immovable at 
the ſight of that noble Air with which charming 
Mrs. King appear'd; ſo graceful, her Height ſo 
juſt, ſo commanding, her lovely Neck in all its 
due proportion, her Shape ſo perfect, her Hair 
ſo fine; in ſhort, who ſays that a Diſhabile can 
charm, when it conceals ſo much more Beauty 
than the Dreſs reveals? Doubtleſs ſhe ſaw the 


Impreſſion ſhe had made upon my Mind; and to 


help me out of my apparent Confuſion, deſir'd 

to know If ſhe ſhould entertain me at Piquet till 

Dinner. I was, you may be ſure, all Obedience; 

but I watch'd her Eyes a thouſand times more 

than the Cards. She laugh'd at my Play, er 
| to 


pars ys Wn, mw — e A — > oy 


EEOC; 2 > wu LO . ads fi... tas _ = ms» A "wot ban © _ © 


1, 
0 
C 
r 


82 


, —— SF v WY Www 0 5 hh <<. 


The Lady's Pacquet broke open, 


told me I minded not the Game, and that ſhe 
ſhould gain no honour by conquering. But what 
ſhould I ſay? Alas! I was no longer my ſelf, 
all I did ſavour'd of Diſtraction; and 1 am a 
thouſand times wild at thinking how mean an 
opinion | muſt have given her of my Wit, in gi- 
ving her {o many proots of my Love. Dinner 
ſtaid for us below, I had the pleaſure of leading 
her into a pretty Hall, floor'd with Marble, the 
ſides hung with large Indian Pictures, and fo high 
as the Chairs lin'd with Dutch Tiles, a Fountain 
in a corner of the Room Joining the Buffer, waſh'd 
and cool'd our Glaſſes; nothing could be better 


order'd than her Table. The firſt Service was 


in Plate, the ſecond gilt, and the laſt China. 
Her Woman and two Girls of about twelve Years 
old (one of them a Black, habited after the 
manner of the Dancers at the Play-Houſe) were 
all the Attendants we had ; other Servants, as [ 
gveſs'd, waited without, to bring and receive the 
Diſhes, Oc. But, what was all that Feaſt to me? 
My Eyes and Senſes were oily fix'd upon charm- 
ing Mrs. Xing. She obligingly carv'd to me, 
when ſhe ſaw 1 would not help my ſelf; all ſhe 
zould get me to eat was a piece of a Melon cool'd 
with Ice, and ſome Sallad, which ſhe told me 
was of her own railing. Nor is your Ladyſhip 
to wonder at my naming Ice; there were Reſer- 
vatories, and in ſhort, all the convenience of a 
Palace in this little Houſe. Our Wine was deli- 
cate, her Converſation charming, and had | had 
but liberty of improving my Happineſs without 
conſtraint; and ſhe kind, yielding, and pleas'd, 
the whole Creation could not have furniſnd out 

ſuch another Scene of Delight. N 
This little Country Entertainment put me in 
mind of Eraſinus's Spiritual Fealt; tor Variety, 
| Eee 2 ü 


68 


The Ladys Pacquet broke open. | 


PII recite part of it to your Ladyſhip by way of 
Dialogue. She ask'd me (when we roſe from 
Table) how we {hovld paſs the remainder of the 
Day ? for Cards ſhe did not ſee me fond of: 
Do you love Fiſhing, Sir? We have a large 
Brook runs at the bottom of a Meadow, where 
we catch excellent Trout; the Bank is ſhady af- 
ter twelve a Clock ; and I believe I can't offer 
you a Diverſion that ſeems better to ſuit your 
Temper ; you may be as thoughtful and contem- 


plative as you pleaſe, I ſhall be ſure not to in- 


terrupt you, becauſe that Employment never fails 
to have thoſe Effects upon me, The Girls ſhall 
bring down our Fiſhing-Tackle, and wait at a 
diſtance fitted for Service, but not Interruption. 
Bring hither the Umbrella's, tho? we have no far- 
ther uſe of 'em than croſſing the Meadow, and 
ſhall find it ſhady and cool upon the Banks. One 
of you run before with Cuſhions, and all things 
neceſſary for our Diverſion. Have I not told 
you true, Sir? Cou'd you imagine any thing 
Pleaſanter for the Seaſon? There's your Rod, 
caſt in your Line, and let us wager who ſhall catch 
the firſt or moſt Fiſh, 

He. All you ſhew me, and all I have ſeen and 
heard to Day, Madam, are ſo wonderful, that [I 


am doubting whether I am awake; or it awake, 


whether not Inchanted, and in ſome of thoſe de- 


lightful Caſtles of Old, where every thing ex- 


ceeds Imagination, Whilſt we with our Lines 
and Baits are ſeeking to delude the poor barm- 
leſs Fiſh, methinks it were not improper to be- 
gin a Diſcourſe of that Paſſion you can ſo well 
inſpire. I can make you no greater a Compli- 
ment, than putting you upon a Subject which I 
am ſure you are the intire Miſtreſs of. Is it 
poſlible, Madam, to find Sweets in Love, 
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of recompenſing the loſs of all other Delights? 
And do not you think Friends, Relations, Cards, 
Plays, Balls; and, in ſhort, every Diverſion, pro- 
per for your Youth and Fortune, much underſold 
by this Choice that you have made? I do not 
reflect upon happy Mr. King's Charms; I know 
him not; but pardon me if I do not think any 
mortal Merit can deſerve ſo great a Sacrifice, 
after the generous and hoſpitable Entertainment 
you have made me, and in good Manners l ought 
to wave any Diſcourſe upon this Subject. But, 
Madam, I have a nearer concern for you than 
what relates to Cuſtom and Ceremony, I wou'd 


argue you out of this wrong way you are in, re- 


ſtore you to your Family and Fortune; ſuch a 
Beauty as yours was deſigu'd to adorn a Court, 
not- gild a Cottage. I judge what you are able 
to do upon others, by what I feel you have 
done upon me. Therefore it is that I would 
have you ſhine where Fortune and your Birth 
ſeems to call you, and to leave this inglorious 
Solitude, where the beſt that can be ſaid of your 
Pleaſures, are, that they be not Pains, thoſe ex- 
cepted which you taſte when your happy Lover 
is with you. | 
She. The Privilege you have taken in chooſing 
ſuch a Subject as this (however ungrateful it be 
to me) ſhall at this time be forgiven, becauſe 1 
believe you attempt the Argument out of Friend- 
ſhip; for I know you ſo true a judge of what is 
fit, that upon any other account you would not 
have been guilty of it ; but whence is it that you 
miſtake ſo far, to think I do not enjoy more Hap- 
pineſs than if I were in a Court? Thoſe Diverſt- 
ons you have nam'd, are but Noiſe and Hurry, 
and may indeed pleaſe the Senſes, but never the 
Mind, in that lies all our Enjoyment, cis there 
ES _. that 
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that we place all our moſt affecting Delights, our 
moſt raviſhing Sweets; *tis that only that can in- 
dear our Poſleſſions to us; for ſhou'd the Mind 
be fix'd upon another Object, a Monarch with 
his Crown wou'd be but impertinent Ambition, 
and a Glory no more pleaſing, than Vanity can 


be truly call'd Merit, or extream old Age a 


Bleſſing. ; 
He. And yet, Madam, was I not this happy 


Morning a witneſs how many ways you ſought 


to delude thoſe Hours that apparently hung up- 
on your Hands? Solitude is doubtleſs ſometimes 
good to thoſe who have Souls capable of taſting 
it; 'tis the exceſs of it is only blameable. We 
naturally deſire Converſation, and variety in Con- 
verſation; for being always confin'd to one, is 
but a degree beyond converſing with our ſelves. 


Miſtake me not, I do not argue againſt that en- 


chanting Pleaſure only to be taſted between happy 
Lovers, but wou'd learn from your Experience, 
if continuanee and length of time does not take 
off the Delight, the tranſporting Ardours which 
are heightned by Difficulties, as much as it ſeems 
to me they ſnou'd be pall'd by too conſtant uſe, 


or too eaſie an acceſſion of em. "3 


She. I ſhou'd belye the Truth, Sir, or perſonate 
the Vertue of the Stoicks, did | pretend never to 
have found ſome Hours of Solitude burthenſom; 
but how am I ſvre I ſhou'd not have receiv'd as 
much or more diſguſt from Converſation and the 

Buſineſs of the World? Are any thing more 
feign'd than your Friendſhips; more falſe than 
your Lovers; more impertinent than Goſſips; 
more cenſorious than Relations ; more dull than 
many that are call'd Wits; or ſo inſipid and taſte- 
leſs as Converſation, when Love, Scandal, and 
Bulineſs are away ? Then, as for what you call 


Diver- 
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Diverſions from Balls, Cards, and Plays; the lat- 


ter can as well, with a little help of the Imagi-, 


nation, entertain me in my Cloſet or Garden, as 
if I were at either of the Houſes. Balls are 
much diſuſed, and were ever made vpon ſome 
particular Delign, and not always with too much 
Innocency. Cards are ſo dangerous a Diverſion, 
that I ſhould never have done, did I recount halt 
the ruin and diſorder they have occalion'd ; cv'a 
in my Solitude, I have heard what but the other 


Day happen'd upon this account. A young Lady 


of a good Family in the Country, and married 
to a Gentleman who will have a handſom Eſtate 
when his Father's Dead, came up to London, and 
fell into ſo- ill Hands, and fo great a lover of 
Play, that ſhe quickly lolt all her ready Money, 
and made away her Dreſling-Platc, Jewels, &'c, 
for a ſupply ; that gone too, her laſt Stake was 
a pair of Diamond Ear-Rings of my Lady - 
her Mothers, which ſhe gave her to have new 
ſet ; ſhe under-pawn'd 'em for a great deal leſs 
than they were worth; fifty Pound was the Sum 
ſhe got upon 'em, with which ſhe hoped to re- 
trieve the reſt, and turn the run of her ill For- 
tune; but ſhe quickly loſt that too; if ſhe had 
had a Million in the ill Hands fhe was in, tcwou'd 


have all flown the ſame way. What ſhou'd ſhe 


do? Her Husband was in the Country, her Mo- 
ther ſevere and covetous, with too Daughters 
upon her Hands; their Father dying without a 
Will, they had hopes of no other Fortune but 
what my Lady cou'd fave em out of her Joyn- 
ture ; therefore in all probability, ſhe would be 
extreamly angry at this Extravagancy in her mar- 


ried Daughter. A mortal Melancholy fucceeded : 


She complain'd to one that had been her Mother's 
Woman, a fatal Counſellor; who bid her be of 
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good Comfort, twou'd be a ſtrange thing for a 
young Lady, Handſom and Innocent, to want 
Money in a World like this. Then taking Pen 
and Paper, ſhe bethought her of offering 
her to my Lord of S at the Price of the 
Far-Rings, The young Lady had ſeen him at a 
Race in her own Country, and conſented at the 
expence of her Vertue, to be made a Sacrifice 
by that detcſtable Creature. But his Grace 
(who loves Money too well) refus'd the offer, 
unleſs he could firſt ſee the young Lady; nor 
wou'd promiſe then to like her, becauſe he was 
already engag d; tho' 'tis thought the Fifty 
Pieces were his Miſtreſs. See then if any thing 
can be mote pernicious than Gaming. I cou'd 
name you ſeveral Inſtances diverting enough to 
thoſe who have no Friendſhip or Relation to the 
Unfortunate. I think the King of France had 
done well, if in forbidding Baſſet, he had alſo 
forbid all Ladies under Thirty, to play for a- 
bove ſuch a Sum of Money; and that other Go« 
vernments wou'd do the ſame thing. : 
Hie. You almoſt argue me, Madam, ont of my 
ill opinion of Solitude; not but if Converſation 
be an Evil, 1 dare boldly maintain, 'tis an Evil 
we cannot be without, and where the Good 
(notwithſtanding all your Ladyſhip has ſaid) ſur- 


mounts the Bad; but this is but half of my Re- 


queſt, you have not anſwer'd me to that Part; 
Whether too caſte, and unintermitting an Enjoy- 
ment, does not pall the Ardour ard leſſen the 

Delight ? | | 
She. You are very curious, methinks, and will 
let me catch no Fiſh; if we don't ſucceed, I can't 
tell what you will do for Supper; you have, as 
yer, eat nothing, and 'twill be barbarous to ſend 
you hence half ſtarv'd; at this rate you wou'd 
1 have 
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have but little reaſon to boaſt of your Adven- 
ture. Ah! ſee I have caught the firſt, *tis a Love- 
ly Trout: Oh poor Creature, how it ſtruggles 
and pants now 'tis out of its Element, Here 
Mynæ, take care of this poor Wretch ; where's 
the Net to put it in? Oh don't hurt it. So, tie it 
cloſe that it may not get out; bait my Hook a- 
gain, and go to your Companion. 

Hie. How happy are yon, Madam, that can be 
thus amuſed, that is, ſo cheaply pleasd? Ah, 


tis impoſſible that any great Paſſion can poſſeſs . 
*a Soul fo ſerenely calm. J, who pretended all 


my life to that happy Indifference, and who but 
yeſterday cou'd have been as ealily diverted, feel 
it otherwiſe now. I watch your lovely Eye in- 
ſtead of the Fiſhing-Line, and am caught my ſelf, 
inſtead of catching others. 

She, This Gallantry makes you Men ſo im- 
pertinent. Pray tell me, do you think we ex- 


be ſo, elſe upon all Occaſions, and to all Perſons, 
you wou'd never thus promiſcuovſly uſe em. 

Hie. I cou'd eaſily convince you, Madam, that 
you are treated by me in a particular manner to 
what other Ladies are; but it wou'd be too great 
a preſumption for a Stranger, till by my Ser- 
vices I may have merited the liberty of ſpeak- 
ing. I wou'd begin by reſtoring you to the 
World, to your Family and Fame, which I muſt 
ſincerely tell you, ſuffers all things by your un- 
accountable Abſence, I ſhall appear rather a Di- 
vine than a Gallant in what I am going to ſay, 
your Friend I ſurely am, and wou'd ſhew what 
others perhaps may but ſpeak, Anſwer me, Ma- 
dam, to what 1 not long ſince ask'd you; is it 
pofſible that the Ardour of your firſt flames feels 
no decay? Upon that I ground my Propoſition, if 
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you pleaſe to be ſincere, I ſhall be proud to think 
my ſelf not Impertinent ; otherwiſe upon this 
Subject I muſt be for ever dumb before you. 
She. You put me ſtrangely to it; for if I aſſert 
my Conſtancy, you will be apt to call it Diſſimu- 
lation; if I admit an Abatement, or what you call 
a Decay, my Principles will be taxed : But cer- 
tain it is, were it to do again, I ſhould prefer 
my Fame and Family before all things. But how 
can I return ? What account ſhsll I give of my Ab- 
ſence ? Who will believe that I have been Inno- 
cent whilſt abſent? Relieve me from this Difh- 
culty, and I will admit you to be the Friend you 


profeſs. | | | 


He, The matter Madam, is not ſo hard as you 
imagine; if you'll depend upon my method, I'll 
engage to find you one that ſhall ſucceed. Pre- 
tend a change of Religion, retire your ſelf into 


ſome Catholick Country, Penſion your ſelf in a 


Monaſtery, write to your Friends from thence, 
that you have ſeen your Error, and are willing 
to return to your Mother-Church; Money can do 
all things, and that you need never want, without 
touching your own Fortune, We may eaſily make 
it be believ'd that you have been out of England 
theſe three Years, and that your Jewels have 
more than anſwer'd your religious Expences ; 
but not finding that Satisfaction in your change 
which you propos'd, you deſign a return, con- 
trary to your reſolve when you went out of Ex- 
gland; that the Grief you knew your Converſion 
would cauſe to my Lord and the reſt of 
your Relations, was the only reaſon that made 
you conceal not only that but the place of your 
A gs n * 

Sbe. Is it lawful, think you, for our private 
ends to trifle with Religion, and make the great- 
eſt good a cover for our ill 2 He, 
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He. Not if Religion ſuffer'd by our Pretences ; 
but Madam, when all things are facred to us 
that ſhould be ſo, we ought not to ſcruple at 
ſmall things : The good People of the Monaſtery, 


as we may order it, will certify that you have 


been there ſuch a time, if they are but well paid 
for it: Tho? I do not think-there will be any 
occaſion for the Queſtion, your Afair having 
paſs'd already with that Secrecy. Beſides, *twill 
be the Intereſt of your Family not themſelves 
to look too near, but to aid thoſe deſigns that 
ſhall endeavour to reſtore you clear to the opi- 
nion of the World. | 

She, But my charming Solitude, my dearer, 
quiet, delightful Moments, how can | part with 
ye for ever? 

Hie. Conſider, Madam, you do but leave that 
which will inevitably forſake you : The time re- 
peated that you have been here, (or long before) 
and all theſe Pleaſures, will fly before you, even 
now (or I deceive my Judgment) they appear 
but as the Ghoſts of what they have been, when 


Deſire was new, your Joys in their fitſt Bloom, 
and Fame, and Honour, abundantly leſs eſteem'd. 


She. Hold, do not wound me in that tender 
Part; there, I confeſs, I lie too open to your Aſ- 
fault: 1 would retrieve my Glory at the price of 
my Life; but Love is ſtill beyond 'em both. 
Hie. God forbid, Madam, that ſo elevated a 
Soul ſhould be capable of ſo criminal a Weak- 
neſs, eſpecially after three Years Poſleſſion. Con- 
lider, by your longer ſtay you will loſe the Op- 
portunity of returning to your Fame and Fami- 
Iy: Whilſt Youth and Beauty are of our Sides, 
all things will be the more eaſily believ'd. Let 


me conjure you to enter into your ſelf, and ex- 


amine but your own Breaſt : Cannot thoſe heroick 
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Companions to noble Birth, overcome a Frailty, 
which cuſtom and opinion has render'd the Scan- 
dal and Weakneſs of your Sex, and the Con- 
tempt of ours? Figure to your ſelf there may 


come a time (all charming as you are) when this 


happy Lover, this unknown Mr. King, may him- 
ſelf be weary of thoſe Joys which he poſſeſſes 
with too great a calm: Foreſtall him Madam, fore- 
{tall the natural Inconſtancy of our Sex, and ſhew 
that you dare boldly ſtrike for Glory, tho” by 
it all your Delights are levelld with common 
Pleaſures. 

She. I will conſider deeply on what you offer, 
and in the mean time return you a thouſand 
Thanks for what you have faid : You muſt have 
friendly Care of me, or you would not have ta- 
ken this Pains in my Converſion, but for the 
preſent let us wave this Argument, and only 
think how we ſhall paſs the reſt of the Day in 
Pleaſures leſs ſevere than this Converſation ? F 
thought, Madam, to have gain'd a mighty point 
in ſtaggering her Inclination to Solitude, and that 


cou'd I but once draw her into the World; - 


ſhou'd have many Opportunities (as being neceſ- 
ſary to her Service) to inſinuate my Paſſion, 
which every moment receiv'd addition by her 
Jovely Perſon; her graceful Motions, her all com- 
manding Glances, and ten thouſand inimitable 
unſcribable Graces. The reſt of the Evening we 
ſpent in Gallantry; I told her all that I cou'd 
to divert and give her an opinion of my Con- 
verſation : Methought ſhe ſeem'd to taſte it with 
ſome Pleaſure, and that however ſhe profeſs'd 
her ſelf a lover of Solitude, ſhe was no real E- 
nemy to Company. 5 
She wou'd keep me to Supper; the Moon 
Mone, and the Chaiſe, ſhe ſaid, wou'd quickly 
W "carry 
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carry me Eight Miles. I was tranſported at her 
Civility, and almoſt began to think that Solitude 
being a Friend to Love, thoſe few opportunities 
ſhe had of converſing, gave her a higher Reliſh ; 
and that it wou'd be no hard matter, by a Re- 
petition of my Viſits, to gain her Fayour. | ask'd 
her not the Permiſſion, becauſe thoſe are things 
which by a Lover ought to be taken; and he is 
worthy to be deny'd who attempts to beg what 
he ſhould boldly Seize. When the Moment of 
Separation came; it was as if my Soul and Bo- 
dy parted; I kiſs'd her Hand with a profound 
Sigh, telling her I carry'd along with me her 
charming Image, which wou'd continually play 
before my Sight, and ſuffer me to have no other 
pleaſure but Reflection, till I repeated my Hap- 
pineſs by ſeeing her again, | 

All the time J was in the Chaiſe, I may 
very well ſay I knew not who I was, nor 


where I was going; but buried in a profound, 


Contemplation, my whole Thoughts ran upon 
charming Mrs. King, and we were come to 
the end of the Town before I conſider'd of it. 
There was no Foot-Man with me, ſo that the 
Chaiſe ſtopping, the Coachman alighted, and 
coming, up with much Civility, told me, he hop'd 


I would not, take it ill, for his Commiſſion en- 


ded here, having no orders to go into the Town. 
This rous'd me from my Penſiveneſs; I in a mo- 
ment found the fair Lady had been too cunt ing 
for me, that ſhe had only kept me till Night, on 
purpoſe that I ſhould not know the Road I was 
carried, nor any of thoſe Villages we went thro' : 
and I may fafely proteſt, that all paſs'd as if it 
had been a Dream to me. However, I did not 
fail to obey her ſeeming Orders, and in quitting 
the Chaiſe, return'd my Thanks and Duty to the 

= Lady; 
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Lady; I gueſs'd 'twas in vain to ask Queſtions 
of the Coachman. However, I cou'd not chooſe 
but curſe my own Folly. Had any one ask'd me 
of my Adventures, all the account 1 cou'd give, 
was, that I had been in a pretty Houſe, one Mr. 

King's, ſeated far from any common Road; but 
where or how the place was call'd, or any near 
it, I con'd not tell, nor was it the leaſt part of 

| the Addreſs of the lovely Charmer, by which I 

| found my Vanity mortify'd, and my ſelf deceiv'd. 

| I imagin'd ſhe taſted no Pleaſure in my Conver- 
| ſation, ſince by this laſt Action ſhe apparently 
| ſhew'd, that ſhe did not deſire the continuance 
| of it. Home I walk'd to my fair Maid, whom 

| I had left behind. She imagin'd me loſt (as in- 


| deed I was to my ſelf) or that ſome Misfortune 
| had befallen me. Her Queſtions and Kindneſs 
| were bath inſipid and impertinent. I went to bed 
| upon pretence of wearineſs, to avoid her; where 
my laft Adventure came freſh into my Mind, 
and during a ſhort interval of Sleep, I poſleſt 
| the lovely Charmer in my Thoughts, all melt- 
| ing, full of Rapture and Delight. The Tranſ- 

port awak'd me, and ſoon made me ſenſible, not 
| only of my Miſtake, but of the cruel Separation 
| we had ſo lately ſuffer'd. 

The next Day I went to London, to endeavour, 
if poſlible, to divert in Company this new un- 
eaſineſs of Heart. But in vain, I cord not hin- 
der the bent of my Mind from returning to the 
Object that had charm'd it, nor my Perſon from 
being hurried by my Inclinations back to : 
I left my fair Companion in London, ſo that unin- 
terruptedly I cou'd taſte the height of Melan- 
choly and Contemplation. Early the next Morn- 
ing, I roſe, and dreſling with a more than ordi- 
nary Care, I put my ſelf upon repeating my 

| | former 
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former Adventure. I attempted to find the 
way to Mr, Xing's Houſe, croſs'd over Lanes and 
Fields, but in vain, I believ'd, inſtead of Eight. 
| went Thirty Miles, here and there, wandering, 
without a Guide, deſcribing the Houſe, and ask- 
ing of all I met with for it, by his Name, but 
no Tidings cou'd I get. So that oppreſt and 
weary, I was forc'd to take into an Inn to re- 
freſh my ſelf, There I eat what the place cou'd 
afford, and laid me down on a Bed to ſleep; but 
that was a vain endeavour, to reſt me then, 
whilſt the heat of the Day laſted. That over, 1 be- 
gan again my fruitleſs ſearch ; and by that time it 
was dark found my ſelf at a Village Eighteen Miles 
from London, and Fourteen from the Place I had 
ſet out from. You may gueſs, Madam, that next 
Morning I was forced to ſearch for ſome better 
Conveniency for Travelling, than I had had the 
Day before. I procur'd a Coach for London; 
where I was no ſooner arrived, than I order'd 
my Horſes with two Servants to be brought. | 
mounted and return'd back to . From 
whence I again ſet out upon my Search, obſti- 
nate to find what ſeem'd ſo difficult. We took 
different Roads; and not to tire your Patience, 
ſought almoſt over the whole Country before my 

Curioſity was gratify'd. At length "twas my 
own good Fortune to recover the Houſe. { 
knock'd, but there was nobody to open, the 
Shutters were cloſe, and not the leaſt ſign of a- 
ny living Creature; I compaſs'd the Houſe, 
and coming to the Garden-Gate, found the Win- 
dows of the Trillo cloſe; I knock'd, but with 
no better Succeſs. I try'd all the Lanes near the 
Houſe ; one led me to a ſmall Village about a 
quarter of Mile diſtance, where my Curiolity was 


referr'd to alittle Ale-Houſe on the right hand, 
near 
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near where Mr. Xing had liv'd. I was not long 
in finding it; I alighted and went to examine 
my Landlady ; but alas! from her gain'd but the 
Confirmation of that Misfortune, which I before 
too juſtly fear d. She told me they were gone 
away, (the Day of their removal I found to be 
the next but one of my Adventufe) but where 
ſhe cou'd not tell; the whole Furniture of the 


Houſe being carried thence, it was not likely 


that they propos'd to return, I ask'd her, if 
ſhe had ever ſeen Mr. King? She told me, often, 
and drew a Perſon I cou'd no way gueſs at. 
Then her Husband was call'd to help out his 
Wife's ill Painting; their Deſcriptions were not 


the ſame in any one Feature; next the Son and 


Daughter came under Examination; but not any 
of 'em agreed ſo much as in the colour of Mr. 
King's Perriwig; unleſs it were in that one Ar- 


ticle, that neither he nor his Lady, in all the 


time they had liv'd there, were ever known to 
go to Church; that they were very proud Folk, for 


they wou'd not be acquainted with any of their 


Neighbours, and carry'd their Heads very high, 
for all he was but a Mr. Tho' belike a Servant 
in a Livery calling to Drink one day at their 
Houſe, and ſeeing Mr. King paſs by in a Chaiſe, 
ſaid he was a Lord ! my Lord, my Lord, of the 
Lord knows what ; for they had forgot, How 


cou'd I have curſt their happy Stupidity ; what 


wou'd I not have given to have had 'em recal that 
one little act of Memory, that bare Word, that 
conſequence of my Lord the Lord knows 
what, my Lord, the Lord knows who; for thus 
in their proper Dialect did they think fit to 
ſeize me. I learnt from 'em that Mr. Xing had 
purchas'd that little Houſe, and now they were 


departed, 'twas lock'd up without any intention 
| | Q: 
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of its being Let. There's a rare Garden (cries the 
Female Brute) and choice Fruit; I wou'd Roger 
wou'd let our John try to get over the Garden- 
Wall and gather Maſter ſome. I clos'd in with the 
good Woman, and got leave for our John, tho? 
my buſineſs was to have him open the back Gate; 
I wanted methought to wander in thoſe Walks 
alone, where I had been once bleſt with my cru- 
el fugitive, I cou'd have out rav'd Oroondates. 
out-talk'd all the Heroes of antiquity, in com- 
plaining on my more abdurate Statira. To be 
ſhort, our John ſucceeded beyond Imagination, 
for whether thro' chance or forgetfulneſs, the 
Key was left on the inſide the Door. When [ 
ſaw it open to me, I thought my ſelf as happy as 
if I were entering Paradiſe, But alas! that Joy 
was but of ſmall Duration; I found there no 
footſteps of my lovely Charmer, nor a likelihood 
of her return; for all the fine Pots and Greens 
were gone, the Garden in great diſorder and an 
apparent negle& of every thing. I aſcended the 
Terraſs, leaving, John to the Fruit, and went to 
fit me down on a Seat rais'd with Turf, and 
cover'd with Camomile, at the extremity of the 
Walk, in that very place where once I had re- 
ſted with my Charmer, I threw my ſelf like a 
fond amorous Fool, at my length upon the Seat; 
I kiſs'd, I talk'd to thoſe happy inſenſible Vege- 
tables, as if they cou'd have given me an account 
of my loſs; At length growing a little cooler, 
I gave iny Thoughts and Eyes leave to conſider 


vpon a piece of Camomile, of about a Foot ſquare, 


cut and cemented again. I took a Pen-knife from 
my Etney, and parting the Earth, follow'd the 
impreſſion that had been made before; and 
quickly found it but a cover to a Hole that had 


been digg'd there, I continu'd to remove the 
Fit Ear thy 
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Earth, till I diſcover'd and with little labour, 
took up a ſmall Indian Trunk; by the lightneſs 
I gveſsd there cou'd be nothing of value in it; 
I weigh'd long within my ſelf whether I ſhou'd 
open, it? I cou'd not eaſily (being fo fſelf- 
intereſted) determine whether it was a baſe 
Action or not, At length, all tranſported with 


Curioſity, 1 found a mean, by the help of ſome 


of my Tools, to force the Look; there was no- 
thing in it but Papers; but what, think you, 
were thoſe Papers? Why indeed happy Mr. King's 
Love-Letters, and her Anſwers; there was nei 
ther Name or Addreſs to any of them; they 
ſeem'd as if they had all came inclos'd, fo that 
my Curioſity was as much at a loſs as before. 
However, I reſolv'd upon that piece of Revenge, 
to bear 'em away with me; I ſoon empty'd the 
Trunk, and return'd that to its Repoſitory, co- 
ver'd it with Earth as befcre, and fix'd npon it 


the Camomile piece of Earth as I firſt found it. 


Away I carry'd my Treaſure Trouve. Diſcharg- 
ing our John and his Mother, I took two or three 
Peaches and Necterins, mounted my Horſe, and 


got me into the Road for London; but my Cu- 


rioſity gave me no intermiſſion till I had ſtruck 
into a ſhady place, where alighting, I took out 


my fatal Cargo, and fell to reading thoſe morti- 
fying, tranſporting Papers. How did I envy the 
happy Fortune of that bleſt unknown Mr. King ! 
Oh, what tender unimaginable Softneſſes were 
there in her Letters ! the very Soul of Love, as 
if the God had took vp his Reſidence in her 
Heart, and from thence inſpir'd thoſe inimitable 


Lines. I ſhall not in the leaſt ſpeak maliciouſly, 


when I tell you, that my Rivals were much in- 
feriour ; methought there was a poorneſs of Stile, 


a meanneſs of Expreſſion, a ſtudied Paſſion in his ; 


whilſt 
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whilſt hers were full of luxuriant Nature, rich 
in Love and Beauty. I read fo long, till I al- 
molt loſt the ſmall remainder of my Senſes, which 
had never been very perfect, ſince I had firſt 
ſeen Mrs. King, What ſhall I fay ? Thus have 
I remain'd, and am likely to do till I retrieve 
that adorable Wanderer, There is nothing, no 
means uneſſay'd by me to recover her, I have 
Emiſſaries in every part of London and near it, 
to bring me the Deſcription of all that are re- 
puted Strangers; I cou'd laviſh with Joy my 
whole Eſtate upon the Search, had I but a Cer- 
tainty at laſt of ſucceeding.— Oh forgive me 
for thus long burthening you with my Misfor- 
tunes: I write for Eaſe and Conſolation ; there's 
not another Friend upon Earth who ſhou'd ſhare 
this Secret with me; not that I conceive my ſelf 
bound by any Promiſe of mine to Mrs. King, 


ſince ſhe ſo ingratefully refus'd to confide in me; 


but Love and Reſpe& makes me wiſh her Fault 
may for ever be a Secret to the World. Wrong 
not the Confidence (I conjure you) that I have 
in your Vertue and Silence; keep it inviolable, 
preſerve it as you wou'd the Heart of your hap- 
pieſt Lover: So may you never know the an- 
guiſh of a Diſappointment; never feel the Pangs 
with which charming Mrs. King's unalterable 


Adoret exerts himſelf, Madam, 
EA Your moſt obedient, 
moſt bumble, and moſt 
devoted Servant, 


FINIS. 


